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P R O L O G U E. 

Jtf^HE N Romzn arms their hofiik terrors hurVdy 

^^ And TtMrch^d in triumph o*er the conquered world y 

When plundered provinces in ruins mourtCd^ 

And captive kings the viSior*s car adorned: 

When proud Patricians gave vjhole realms away^ 

And crown'd their vaffals with imperial faoay : 

No ivondtr^ /^«, the fame ambitious lords ^ 

For ix'cint oj foes^ drew on thcmjelves their faoords^ 

Pompey and Catfar ruVd that world they won^ 
' 7 ill each determi^d to be lord alone :- 
^encefianCdthatfire^ wh,ofe civil ragidejlroyd- 
^he glorious liberty their fires enjoyed: 
Pliftvftlia'f field at length deMes the der^^ 
And gave mankind^ to Ctdfkr^ s arms ^ a prey, 

Thus fiood their Jlate^ when van quijp^d Pompeyjfr*/ 
From CxC^r^ sfitvordf to a/k -Egyptian aid. 

» There Jlarii our play^ and into aSlion di^itws 
What faU befil the pity* d Pompey'i caufe :• 
"A chftrge well woryfyf pf an abler ntiife ; 
But none^ a pofi^ for being too good, rcfufe ! 
Warmed by tbefubje^y and by Roman yJrr, 
Our bard gives all that Lucan cou^d infbire I 
l^et what avails his boaficdcare and pains ^ 
While Got\{\Qfafie f refer Si to laboured fceneSy, 
The mute exploits of motley Harlequins ? 
Others r perhaps^ in ^be politer throng , 
Might better have been pleas* dj had Csefar fungp- 

Far be* t from us to quefiionyour delight ! 
To he, Mt pleafure wrong, is £ngli(h right ! 
In vain for boa/led freedom you declare^ 
Unlefs you keep the liberty to trr ! 
■ ■ S ince then rank farce is grown a tafiefo new^ 
No wonder we exhibit nonfenfe too ! 
And tho* vje^re but beginners there^ v)e*ll drudge f. 
And entertain as low as crouds can judge ! 
While plain 0£lober canfecure their votes, 
WhyjDould wefpill Champaign on vulgar throats ? 
Ho^ue^er, to-night (by fuch grofsfcenes betray* d ) 
We call the Roman J ulius to our aid: 
On Tou it lies to fave the caufe of verfe^ 
Andj^iw t^fa/m to Tragedy or Farce* 
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JJuUaJidei un^am mtftros ilegtt amicoY, tlxst, lib. ST. 



A C t I. 

PHOriNUS, ACHILLAS. 

PHOTINUS. 

OU R fertile Egypt^ now, no morfe fiiall gfoan, 
Beneath the ravage of inteftine w^r ; 
Nor, from the contefls of divided Iway, 
RebellJbn have th* excufe of anarchy. 
Our pknteous Nile now Bows for Ptolomey ! 
While Cleopatra^ by his arms reduced, 
Perceives ner empire bounded, by this palace ; 
There, . like a criminiil of ftatc, confined, 
She ifdops for favours, where Ihe once beftowM them^ 

AeInU And yet fo equal, fo unchang'd her fpirit, 
She feems not to defire, or not t* have loft 
a throne : The fame majeflic gracious (mile 
Plays in her eye, infenfible 6f foes. 
Or (eeming not to know them. 

Fho. Alldiffembled! 
Trained up in courts, (he knows to maffi her malice i 
But were (he loofc ag^h to powct, this head. 
That honeftly proje&d her confinement, 
Wou*d be the earlieft vi6Hm of her vengeance*; 



\ 



8 CiESAR/« EGYPT. 

^chiL *Tis true, my lord ; and that one point coafiderV^ 
Why is her verge of liberty fo large ^ 
Why 19 (he fiiffer'd flill to train along [^ 

This lofty palace, with her crouds attendfng ? 
To revel in the bow'ry (hades, to range 
The fportive foreft, and cpmin&nd its pleafures f 
To fpread her iilken toils beneath the ilreara ? 
With tow'ring falcons to diftrefs the dove ? 
Or like Diana ^ wkh her urood-nyrophs graced, 
To mount the breathing hills, and iweep the vale, 
Chafing with cheerful horn, the l^ag, the boar ? 

Pho^ Thou know 'ft, Achilla s^ (he's the people's idel > 
Over whoie hearts her eyes ufurp an empire ! 
Confcious of beauty, (he delights tp pleafb ;. 
And when in public view (he moves. 
Her radiant charms attract their adoration f 
Then from her fpeech fuch melting oiufic flows. 
Nor more her words than tuneful voice perfuade. 
Therefore^too clofe rcftraint were dangeroi» r 
This ihew^f freedqra will am ufe the com monsi. 
Who pierce not to th' abridgment of her fway ; 
But were they utterly refus'd her fight, 
Or but her lovely perfon hardly treated? ~ - • 
Tlie force of Egypt wou'd not curb their rage. 
Nor Ptohmty were fafe upon his throne. 

AchiU *Ti8 not the murm'ring multitude I fea!%. 
But powerful Romeh refentment wakes my thought y 
How may the jealous fenate bear this change ? 
Whofe awful voices have decreed, that both. 
Sifler and brother, as the late king's will < . 
Be(^ath*d^ (hould equal hold the reigns pf empire ? 
Nor will, I fear, great Pompcy brook her treatment. 
Who flands alike the guardian of them both. 

Pbof Pomfey and Rome have weightier cares at homeji. 
The ftorm or civil war, now rais'd by Cafar^ 
Withdraws their infolence from foreign realms. 
To wafte their valour on their proper fubje^ts ! 
Theiir diftant care of us is but their pnde,. 
And wantonnefs of power ; intefline jars 
May humble them tojuftice, and reduce 
Their empire to. its old ItaUan bounds*. 



C JE S AR in EGYPT. jt 

Or fay, that on Pbarfaliah dreadful pl»n, 
ifWhere now thefc rival lions hourly watch 
£ach other as their prey) conqueft (hou'd give 
The Roman world to Pompey^ or to Cafar ; 
*Twill then be time'enough, when we arefurc 
Whofc nod we muft obey, to change our meafures. 
Achil, Behold the king ! and in his youthful eye 
Some joy unufual fparkles into triumph. 

Ent^r Ptolomey , iJoith an open letter.. Septimiu8|v 

AchoxtM^ follonkHng*. 

^ toh O Phtinusf Ofirh. novf hsLshezrdi 
Our vows ! at length this miftrefs of the earth>, 
Imperious Rome^ has }oft her liberty,! 
This haughty dame that gave her laws to'monarchs^, 
Whof(f private citizens durft proudly vaunt 
Their fcorn of crowns, and boaft of fccpter'd vaiTals j. 
This wantpn Rome^ impregnate^ with power, 
By civil diifcord, teems her own deftru^ion : 
Pharfalia^^ field has given the world to Cafar:: 
And Pompey is a fugitive in Egypt. 
All his latt triuQiphs, laurels, and nenown^ 
Are now the fppils, and grace the brows of Cafar* 
Cafar, who warm with injuries, and conqueft,. 
iViU well avenge the caufe of flighted kings,. 
And bend the neck of Rome to one victorious lord. 

Phaf^ When our oppreflbrs fee] the fetters they impos'd, 
Our chains are lightned by the loads they bear. 

PtoL We who ar^ doom'dto wear precarious crowns,. 
With^ lefs regret ihall pay our homage to 
A king, than an inferior proud republic ! 

Pho. But you were fpeaking, Sir, oi Pompey'^s flight. 
And, as I think, of his arrival here ? ; 

PtoL The remnant of his fleet, three (liatter'd barks, \ 
Now anchor in our port ; where with4HSHfair, 
His fad pornelia, and fome* few dependants. 
Who (hare thchopelefs fortunes of Pharfalia^ 
He waits 5}pon our will; having firft fen t 
On ihore a friend, with this addrefb to alk 
Protection^ and if poflible our aid to check 
Th<e,C0ttrfe of C^r, and infotcc iVv^vi^t-*.- 



lo C uE S A R in E G Y P T. 

There, more at large you*ll read, how unfecure 

\Gi*a€s them the letter. 
Is all th^ towMng ftrength of human glory. 

Acho, He tells us here, that Parthia^s warlike king 
(Whofe cbnqueft over CraJfusAs fo fam'd,) 
WadofferM to receive him ; but himfelf 
AiTur'd his fortunes more relief in Egypt, 
Where his late fervice to your royal father, 
He knows, will be remembered in his welcome. 

PtoL *Tis true, when bold rebellion prefs'd my father, 
Pombey procur'd the fenate*8 timely aid. 
Which crufli'd the tumult, and confirmed his throne j 
And benefits conferred on dignity diflrefV, 
Entail their obligation on its heirs* 
But Pompey, in that utmoft estigence, 
Tho' generous, was not more a friend than Cafari 
Whoie thoufaod talents from his private flore, 
Advanc'd» gave life, and iinews to our caufe 1 
Thus ftands my doubtful gratitude divided ^ 
Po7np^\ misfortunes plead for our relief ; 
But C^r'sgrcatnefs warns us to abjure him : 
To make a foe of Cafar now — were frantic virtue ; 
And to defert a friend's diftrefs— 4gnoble. 
Hard-fated choice ! muft I, to fave my crown, 
Yield up this hunted Pompey*^ head to Cafar ? 
Or (fivuig Pompey) make my crown his prey ? 
Wha^^then can guard me, but your riper wifdom ? 
Your counfel, lords^ is now my laft refourcc. 
To fhield yottr prince from ruin, or diflionour. 

Acho. To guard your crown,, Sir, is our eldeft duty : 
But what are crowns that are not worn with honour ^ 
We grant, the obligations of your ftate 
lo Pompey, and ta O/arV friendfliip, equals 
Yet, as one only begs immediate payment, 
Pompey*% diftrefa feems here to turn the fcale,^ 
And weighs up confcious honour to relieve him* 
€^efar makes no demand upon your crown ; 
His profperous arms not aflc, but give fupport : 
.At worft, his thoufand talents mi^ht be paid ! 

'Then are you unconiin'd, in gratitude ; 

Then^ Sir, wchat's due to Pemffcy^ bears no quefUoiK 



C Jfi S A R itt tot P t. 1^ 

If 'tis objedied, Cafar may refcnt 

Your favours to his mortal foe ; *cis true. 

If fo my counfel were moft hazardous : 

But who, \*hat enemy can fay of Ca^far^ 
ThWiie provok'd himj by an a6t of honour? 
How is he fern 'd for mercy to his foes ? 
Then will he not forgive a friendly error, 
Whofc motive has th' excufe of gratitude ? 
But Ihou'd you offer violence to Pompep^ 
How may great Cafar take advantage of 
Your crime, andbuild his fame upon your ruin? 
Therefore my thoughts advife you, Sir, be grateful, 
Supply 'the wants ^ Pompey^ and proted! him : 
Appeal to Cafar*z hoiiour, and you gain him ; 
But Pompty^ injured life were fuch an a<5V, 
As neither gods wodld bear, nor Cafar pardon. 

Ptoh Acboreus has our thanks y our thoughts, 

Achillas. ' 

AchiU Achorcusy Sir, has fpoke, as well btecomes 
His holy fun<^ion, and a faithful fubjedl : 
But yet how far the laws of poHcy 
May warrant what his wifdom has advanc'd, 
I own, with me, as yet, is undetermih'd. 
C^'arr has virtue, but he wants not art: 
And tho* no-doubt he wifhes P^w^^.d^ad, 
Nay, in his heart, wou'd blefs the hand that fmote him; 
Yet thefe are thoughts his glory muft conteal. 
Therefore who knows, but Pompey% death rcveng'd^ 
Might be the malk his joy wou'd choofe to wear ? 
If fo, the death of Pompey might undo us : 
But when agarin we weigh it, as the end, 
The fummit, and the crown of Cafarh conqiiefts : 
When we reAeilj that they who give repofe, ' 

And full fecurity to C^far*i power. 
Can never b^ themfelves unlaFe— then; S5^, 
The death of Pompey is the life of Egypt. 

PtoL Your fentiments, Septimius? 

Sept. Sir, xtty fword 
Speaks me, f am uniit for grave debates ; 
A Romanbortii myfcieuce has been war: 
My fervices, by /*(>/^£y^8 feoni o*«rU)ok-d\ • ■ 
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ti C -E S A R in EGYPT. 

Have chang'd my thanklefs native foil for Egypt j 
Wbofe intcrcfls now my heart's laft blood (hall fervc»- 
If Egypt then is loft, Septimius is an exile ; 
,.And what can Egypt fave, but Cafar^s friendship ? 
What gain that fnendfhip, but your hate to Pompeyf 
What prove that hatred real, but his head ? 
Which trembling on a fpear, to Cafarh view. 
Crowns all his toils, for, then, unrivall'd erkjnre. 
Cafar knows men, and bears no lukewarm friend i. 
With him, who {lands fufpe<^ed, is condemned: 
Be cautious, Sir, he is not ferv'd by halves ! 
As then fincerity muft gain his heart ; 
So mud wc. ftrike our c&ggers home to Pompeyhm 
If your E^ptian refblution faints, 
I have a Roman arm^ that wants employment ; 
The blame or merit of the deed be mine ; 
And while 'tis mine alone, fame (hall confefs, 
Tompey^ like Rome hcrfelf, cou'd only fall 
By Rpmans. 

Acho* Ifis and OJtris guard us ! 

PtoL Your voice, Photinnsy now concludes our mea* 
furcs ! 
Shall Egypt league viixUxPompeyy or with Cajar f 

Phcl grant your kingdom, Sir, to each indebted r- 
Pompey begs for payment : Cafar expedls it. 
If you fail Pompey^ Pompey may reproach you* 
If you flight Cafar y Cafar can revenge it, 
pompey*^ relief demands your certain ruin ! 
€afar\ ambition will expecSt his head. 
Td talk of obligations, gratitude. 
And honour balanc'd with a nation's fafety^. 
Blotter befits the dreaming fandtity. 
Of anchorets, than vigilance of monarchs ! 
When empires are at ftake, nothing is jud, 
Or great, but what implicitly maintains 'em«. 

Pompey is routed -and in compliment 

Invites us to partake his ruin» Gods ! 
Becaufe he fav'd us once, does he conclude 
He therefore has a right to ourdeftro^ion ?- 
For now to aid him, 'gainil the arms of Cafat^^ 
Were to rene^^ the giants' war with heaven*. 
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What laws of nations, juftice, or of honour, 

What contracts, leagues, or treaties- bind us down,. 

To prop this falling Fompey with our bones, 

To be by Cafar crufh*d,. and trampled into aihes ? 

No, Sir, the ruin Fompey brings, repel 

Upon his head ! join you* the caufe, the gods 

Have ownfd, and- turn 3K>ur fword on Cafar* ^ foes ! 

One blowfecures his friehdihip, and your crown ! 

If not for Egypt-, ftrike for Ftolomey* " "---^^ 

Conddcj' your dti^ided ti|ie, Sir,, 

Your royal fitter!* oJaitn , ^ hi*r ^provocations ! 

Jler'arts . ! her femal^rf^e^n,'^ and beauty ! 

Dreffin^ her wron^&^iir tears, and Cafar amorous^ 

Her fon complainings blowing him to fkmes ! 

Will tc refute to ri^t fo fair a fuitrefs ? 

At lead. Sir, ^ve him not pretence t' inforcc 

Your -Other's will, or what were worfe, 

T* inyeft her folely with the fov'reijgn pow'r,, 

And veil his veng'ance in an a6i of juihce. 

PtcL No HEiore ! that thought embitters all remorfe;- 
Were Fompey dearer to nay hearts than life ; 

Rather than fer^e my MerVbaaghty pride, 
'My rage,, like thunder, in the port mou'd^gnk him ! 
Achillas^ and Septimius, you ch^y^ •> 

The ordersof Fhtinu s ^ h ark, your ear ! "' * "^ 

' ^ U^^ifpertng apart i 

Acho. Nay, then the horrid refolot ion's iix'd ! 
!My farther counfel will be ufdefs here!. 
Hence- then, to royal Cleopatra hatte, 
With Fbmpeys fate alarm her nobler foul, . 
And try what terrors may be formed,, to fave him. 

\Afide.'\ Exiti. 

Fbo. Delay may gpve him doubts of his reception ^ 
He may retreat and hoiil his fails ^r AJa. 
Theprefent hour's too precious to belofi; 
I^iexecution of diflreisful meafures, 
'Tis expedition gives them life and luflre. 

Ftoh Youthen, Achillas itnd SeptMus^ hiiStj , 
Take to your aid the parties you have namM j. 
JL\i(h on the inflant, to a deathlefs fan^^. 
And give repofe to £^/. ^ 
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Srfif. And to Temffy. [Exmt Achil. OMil Scpt- 

P/#/. The rcfolurioa fix*d recslis my fpiric !* 
I am again myfclf ! fct free i I reign.! 
CoDcIode we tbei> that P^mpr^ is no more, 
And tha: his death bunes my fiber's ciaim : 
For howiue*er on Cafar (he relies. 
Her right had ftronger hope from Pompf^^ aid, 
Whofc friendfbfp to my father was fo itrm. 
He undenook, as warden of bis wiH, 
To place my iifter on the throne, my equal X 
But now— 

Pho, Thofe glories with her champion pcriAi-? ^ 

Whofohead fecures you in the heart of dtjar-. > 

PtoL But fee, my fifter; in her look, furprife,- 
And wild emotion eager to be heard. 

Enter Cleopatra.. 

CUo. Sir^ I*m inform'd, great Pc/^Tj^ is amv'd, 
And that your counfel paufes tcj reoti^re hini. 

PtoL Your voice and gefVure^ Madam, fjpcak reproach; 
Which neither fits your fVate to give, or mine • ' 

To bear ; kings are accountable to none. 

Cko, Vo more than fubje6tsj by the laws of hoiuHir-: 
Their Kid re (lands on eminences fi^t, 
That the inferior wor.ld irtay-gaze,- and cenfAire ! 
How vain is glorjr, when it gives not wonder ! 
How mean is majefty, that dares be thanklefs \ 

PtoL Your cares for Pompey are at my expence. 
Your bounty's great, for want of poW*rto ^ve: 
Were Egvpt yours, your virtue wo«*d have bounds* 

Cleo, Were not your virtue- limited^ ray pow'r 
And right in ^gypt wou*d to yours be equal. 
[ fend, at lead, to Pempeyh aid,' itty'^Wies, 
And that's a merit ^tch your grcatneft^-^ants. 
Why go you not in perfon to rieceivc him ? 

PtoL 1 know myfelf, and know the (late of Pompey* 
^eptimlus and Achillas have their otders. 

CUo. Are thofe fit agents for your gratitude } 
Dwe you n^t your crown to Ptmtpey^ favour ? 

PtoL Be due^-what may, to hirrt : now Cafar claims it; 

CJ^if, C*iJi jou forget fucb godlike-^bcttefitsi I 
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Ptoh Was Cafar^% gold out-weigh'd by Pomfey% 
•fpeeches ? 
Has Cafar lefs demands on gratitude, 
Becaufe he can confirm the crown he fav*d ? 

Cleo, But haplefs Ptf/«^^, notreliev'd, muftperifli ! 

Ptoh And if reliev'd, you'll make my peace with 
Cafar! 
Fair fi{ber, you may (pare your interccffions, 
They're loft on one, that knows their motive ! 
You live in hope, that Pompey^% fortunes mav- 
Retrieve your own ; you think him bound t enforce 
My father's will, and therefore wifh him powV j 
This is the thin difguife your virtue wears 5 * 
Hence flows* this torrent of benevolence ! 
But, Madam, know, thfe wiles of your ambition, 
With Pompey\ ^opes, may perifh in the port \ 

CUo. Immortal gods ! and dare you own the treafon? 

Ptoh I glory in the deed, that guards my crown, 
And levels your prefumption to obedience. 

CUo^ Obedience to fuperiors muft be due; 
And who, in Egypt ^ is the queen's fuperior ? 
The force, and fortune of injurious arms, 
Tis true, have robb'd me or my regal power: 
But my foul*s empire is in me alone. 
That foars abbve the reach of violence. 
And from its heighth, with fcorn regards yourtriumphr 

Ptoh Be, then, that mighty monarch of your mind j 
Rage'oh, and fhcw how ill you govern there. 
While I content myfelf with ruling Egypt* 

Cleo* Firftj Sir, redeem yourfelr from flavery ! 
From the pernicious counfellors that fway you \ 
That, thro* the heart of Pompey ftrike at me : 
That with falfe politicks miflead your youth, 
To brand our Egypt with eternal infamy! 

Pho. PhotinuSy Madam, dares avow the counfel. 

Cleo. I fpoke. Sir, to the king ; when I defcend 
To ypu, then take with me that liberty. 

Ptoh Pais it, my friend ; the infult is to me. 

Pho* Therefore a fubje^ lefs might bear it. Sir. 

Ptoh I grant, her earlier birth ihou'd give examj[)Ie j 
B«t female imperfections muil be borne» 



\ 
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She finds her hopes of empire loft vnxh Pompe^. 

CUo. I fcorn the thought. If intcreft were my vicw^ 
I fhou'd not plead for Pompey, but for Cafar / 

Ptoh Your fecret views are to yourfelf be£l known. 
To me they feem perplext,. and intricate. 

Cleo» Since you pi ovoke ra^ then, receive a fecret. 
That will,' at once," contound your barbarous counfcls,. 
And make your merit in lolk Pomfay^ blood 
Hateful to Cafar ^ as to gods, and me. 

PtoL Difcharge this thunder then ; I ilandprepar*dy. 
And ready for the bolt. 

Clev, Attend and tremble.- 
When rude rebellion feiz'd on royal pttwV, 
And drove our exil'd father from his throne ; 
To Rome^ as to his only hope, (as now 
Pompey\6 Egypt fl;es) he fled for fuccour; 
And to incite the fenate's nobler pity, 
Myfelf and you attended his diftreiles*^ 
YouV age was unfufceptible of care. 
But mine (or flattery deceived me well) 
Bloom *d in. full beauty ^ and attraded hearts : 
Yet of my conquefts I fliall boaft but one : 
Cafar pretended love : I urgfd him to a proof : 
He gave thenobleft : he reftor'd our Egypt. 
Pompey was then his friend ;- him^CV^r wrought 
At* my defire, t' engage the fenate's aid ; 
*rhe eloquence of Pomp^ had fuccefs : 
This gen'rous deed L (O dreadful piteous thought !); 
Was the l^fl prod ud of their fading friendfhip. 
But Cafar ftopt not there ! the fenate*s aid 
Was but a public a6t r his opening heart 
Pour'd out his private treafure with his love, 
And from the bounty of that fr^ctet flame, 
We reapM the profit of fupprefsM rebellion. 
My confcious father, on this truth refledling. 
Thought half, atleaft, was due to her that fav'd 
The whole, and therefore at his death bequeathed' 
Me equal f way, co-heirefs of his throne : 
While you, unknowing of his noble motive, 
Reproach his memory with partial care. 
And make my right, by force of arras, your fpoil.- 
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Ptoh How plaufible foe^er this tale may feem, 

Ycty Madam^ iit my fenfe it ill agrees 

With Cafar^^ love, and your -coneern for Tompey. 
Clco. Of that, be Cafar judge. To you at lead 

It proves, that I prefer my'fome to empire. 

But fince your tutors, Sir, have humbler vie W5,. 

Purfuc the ruin I have warn'd you. of. 

Send your allaflins forth on Cafar*% foes,, 

And buy his friendfliip with an a6t of horror ! 

While tor the pity I avow for Pompey^ 

On me fail all th« bolts of Cajar^% rage ! 
Boail; you your merit, and of me complain, 7 

Then fee, from .what gr6at Cafar ihall ordain, \ 

Which, moft deferves, the king or queen to reign. J 

PtoL Was ever formM fo fierce, untam'd a fprrit T 

Pho. Confufion and amazement feize my fenfe ! 
It muft be fi£tiotr all ! is ihe nor woman ? 
Her ipleen ha^s forg'd this fecret : for if true,. 
How cou'd her fex s pride folong conceal it ? 

Ptoh And yet— what profit cou'd the fi£tion yield ? 

Pbo. Th^ anfwers all ! it has foundation ! 
^is well we'ye tiijieto arm againft her poww^. 

Ptvh Suppofe the fate of Pompey were deferr'd ? 

Pl?a. If that were merit, it willnow be her's !• 
!P^or cou'd yoyr crown be fure from hfit reward I 
Ambition is the only power that combats love. 
And fince, howe'er we're dazzted with his virtue^ 
Pomfey^s fune death is defar^t warmer wifh : • 
With Pompey^^ head, we mufi fupplan* her- beauty*. 

Ptol. It,inufi>—neceifity will have it fo ! . 
Or Pompey^ now, or Egypt is no more : 
My kingdom, like a bark difirefs'd at fea,. 
Mufi, in the cogimon danger, know no right. 
Value, or property^ in cumlxrous treafure. 

But when the freight defiroy'd a.people faves^ 

We undiilingoifii'dpluiDtge it ia the waves. 



End of the First Act., 



CjESAR In EGYPT. 



•ViSiorihus ipjis 



Dedecusy fe* nunquam fuperum caritura puJore 
Fabula. ■ LucAN, lib. B. 



ACT IL 

Cleopatraf- Charmioni and IfhoiMyxi mnting ttm. 

CLEOPATRA^ 

SINCE whcoi was x\At enltrgcmcnt of y ottr power > 
To feize a (lave, you knew empldyM by me ? 
Have you your mader's order fortfais treatment } 
Pho. I need no fpecial order for my duty 2 
What I have done, I'll anfwer to the king : 
In times of danger, fafety is our law : 
Were treafons only to be cruftl'd in form, , 

Traitors wouM foon defy their puniilunent* 
^Cko, Traitors! 

Ph9, Madam, I call that flavc a traitor, 
That durft betray the couhfels of his prince ! 
I knew you reftlefe, in the caufe of Pempey^ 
And therefore- had my eye upon your coiidud« 
I knew, if Pompey had advice to fl)r, 
You only durft attempt to give it him t 
This letter intercepted, proves my fear* 
Were juftly grounded : CV«y2w and the king 
Will judges by this, how mucfr you fenre thfeir int'refts. 

Cleo. fteUthee^ (lave, if thou art jfedg*d by Ci^, 
Thy head ftands forfeit to thy infolence— — 
Pho, Cafar admits no female counfellors. 
Cko. Dares then thy Icurril congue^^-avoii my prefence* 

{Exit Pho, 
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Char. JExcufe a heart concem'd for your repofe. 
But lince dcpriv'd of pow'r t* avenge your wrongs. 
Why (hou'd your vain refentment urge your foes 
To offer more ? This fcom ybvi fliew Photinusj 
Who, at his pleafure fways the duftile king, 
Will but incenfe him toabuie that influence, 
And add by frefher infults to his triumph. 

Cleo* I mock the fhort-liv'd power that dares infult 
me! 
For know, my Cbarmion^ Car/^r's on our coafts ! 
SjMte of their fpies, and vigilance of flate, 
From his own hand, tliis morn have I received 
Advice, he brings his legions mto Egypt! 
That his indulgent ftars, by Pompeyh flight, 
Now lead him, where his firfl ambition calls, 
To crown his conauefls, by a wreath from me. 
I weigh not, whether truc^ or feigned his £ame ; 
Meitfufficcs, 'tii the Hyle of love. 
Make him, ye gods 1 but capable of paflidn. 
And lekve the forming of his heart to me ! 

Char. Still more amazing! can you ever hope 
That Cafar will be won^ by your defiance ? 
Your open and avow*d concern for Pomfey ! 
Which now this letter will, produc*d, confirm* 
Will Cafar make a niidrefs of his foe ? 
Of one that wou'd arm Egypt to oppofe him. 
And, by the aid of Pompey^ bkft his laurels ? 

Cleo. Alas, my Charmhn^ thou'rt unfkill'd in heroes ! 
Love there is born, but from fuperior virtue ! 
Think*ft thou, a Cafar*s foul can e'er be mov'd, 
But by a heart, ambitious as his own ? 
As jealous, as tenacious of its glory ? 
Shou'd I, to ferve his interefts, injure Pompey\ 
His fword might fpare, but honour wou'd defpifc mCi 
No ! to deferve him, he (hall find me grateful. 
My juft concern for Pon^pey^ though his foe. 
Demands his admiration, not refentment. 
Soon is the lover loft, we fear to lofe ; 
But while, for Pompeyl^s fake, I brave that danger, 
Cafar will envy, what a lower mind 
Wou'd hate. But fee, the holy prieft' returns ; 
I tent him to eaquire of Pompey% dooKV% 
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Enter Achot<eut« 

O fpeak, Achoreuiy what thy fejoks prefage ! 
How have the goda difposf*d of haplefs Pojnpty ! . 

Acho. O ! ^ that my age had never feen this day \' 
Or that Pharfdiah field had left no blood 
In Cafarh ^s, to ftain the fhores of Egypt ! 

CUo. Give me the whole, and blend my tears witlp 
thine. 

Acho. Hear then the 6teof F'ompeyy and deplare !• 
When, from his (hipsy- he faw the fpacious beach 
Cover'd with gazing crouds, and at their fronts 
Our fhining troops, in ftately order rang'd ; 
The martial nui&c founding from our gallies, 
With gaudy flreapaers making from the port ;, 
His quickning eye confeft a new-born joy I. , . 
Concluding that our.grateful wng defign d,. ^ - ' 
In perfon, and with honours, to receive lym..-. 
But when, at lengthy ,he found but one poor bo^ 
Sent fot^h, iill'd only with a chofen guard ; 
And thofe without the king, to grace his welcome ; 
His fate he faw, yet wou'd not teem to fee ; 
Silent he, flood, with eyes refign'd, anddauntlefs ;• 
Or anxious only for Gorftelia*s fears ^. 
Turning to whom, in care-concealing fmiles> 
^ Compofe thy heart, he cry 'd! myfelf alone 
*f Will tempt the doubtful gratitude of Egypt ; 
•* Where, if I fall, thy flight may yet revenge me: 
*'* In A/n'c, fllll, our firm allies make head, 
^ Thy father, andmyfons, enfovc^dby yuhar 
*^ There will thy fortune find a kinder welcome I 
** Or if the gods refufe theirarms-fuccefs, 
♦' Cato wilLown ourcaufe,. tho* gods forfakeit." 

Cleo. O ! thou haft giv'n Cornelia*s pangs to me ! 

Acbo* During this conflwfl of their mighty hearts.,. 
The fluff, that bore the bloody crew, drew near ; 
From whence, Septlmius^ to difguife their purpofe, 
V th' Rpman language hail'd him emperor. 
** Defcend, great Sir, he cry'd ; this (liallow bark- 
^ Ayoid* the fands,. that bar our larger veffels;. 
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** This, Sir, fecure will waft you lo tlie king, 

'** Who waits impatient on the beach f embrace you.*^ 

Tte fieftiiiM hero of this vile abufe 

Tho' confcipus, faw, 'twas now up time to parley. ^ 

When taking, from his friends, and mournnil wife^ 

A (hort farewell ; with that majeftic air. 

Went forward to his fate, as when the car 

Triumphant bore him through the ftreets of^ome* 

Cle9. Were there no friends attended him to (hore ? 

Acho. But one— the bark too narrow for iiis train^ 
His freed-man tP/^///]^ fbllow'd him* 
Of what libeak, by him was I inform'^. 
The faithful witnefs of his fate.— At length, 
The crew, fecureof.their deluded prey. 
Now change their looks, and fullen ply their oar^ 
As if ibme criminal condemned they 'faore ; 
Nor on the way vouchfafe his cares a word. 
Obferving this, he drew his tablets forth, 
Peruilng there fbme notes of an oration, 
Which for his royal audience he had formed t 
Anon, o'ercharg^d with fighs, he turned his eyest^ 
Throwing a laft long loolr to fad Or»^//tf, 
Then to himfelf, or but to i*^///y«ear, 
YiQ^^ophocles^ this fragment he repeated : 
** The great and free, when fugitives, are flaves ; 
** And where th^feek protection, find their graves.**" 
O fpare the reft. 

CUo. Proceed ! my eyes are fiill. 

Acho. The ihore now gain'd, they warn him to diC* 
bark. 
And while, to raife him, Fhilip reach'd his arm, 
Achillas^ from behind, the bloody fignal gave ; 
At which ^i^^/m/«j, with his ;rufiiani?/y»Mf»/, 
BuryM at once their daggers in his breaft ! 
At their repeated blows, one deep groan he gavc^^ 
When covering with his robe his cloiing eyes, 
Athisaflkffinsfeet, the great-^the inurderM Fomp^i^. 

Cko. Ye gods'! who give up nations to the fwo^, 
When this -flaiptious dec3 your bolts (hall puriifli, 
Charge not the place, but peribns with the crime \ 
The blood of F§fr^ was by Rmans (hed i 
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Let o'er Egyptian roofs your vengeance pafs^ 
And iiurl your th^IK[«r(Oa the tow*r« of Rome* 

Acho. Nor ends, in death, th' unhofpic^le deed ; ^ 
Living, and'dead, is »Pa«i^<flili raif-us'd ! 
His head, l^y fierjC&^//»aW, from the neck 
Divided, on AchiUai ij)ear is borne. 
In triumph thro' the ^:rpud, to Btohm^i 
As if ibme captive pirate -th^y had -fl^iny ^ 
Or<, as their bniverf words hshd conquer'd P^tt^ey f 
His mangled cqyps coinmitted to the waves, 
Like a wreckM veflei budges pn the iands. 
And flains, with crimlbn iofan^> our (hor^ ;. 
While, at the dreadful fight, C^r««//d's cries 
E'en to the beach are heard, and .pierce the hcfv'os in 

vainv 
Clek Heart-^eakiQg woe ! what virtue c^f^l4>09t it! 

Acbo* What fate attends her, to the gods ie.fcAOWIU 
Tor on the inilant we .perceiyM her ^Us 
Unfurl'd, andmakii^ to thefe^ for Ai^i^ 
On which Seftimius^ to complete his crmie^ 
With fix largje veiTels lal^urs her pwrf^ft^ 

Cleo) Atiteyvyefudden {hades of night! black 4!OvnM| 
Or kmder tempefts, ihield herfrpm his j^ower* 

Acho. Andi|owourtrpops»e«i^ti^todiejifi]^K:e» 
In folemA march precede the tiHuxU^ be^d^ 
0» whiph the fiiudd'rin^ cropd w<th:hwKor jgiu^e : 
Some heaf it thunder I thefe an earthqu4^e< feetl i 
Dreading the wreck of Batvre |br the critjae ! 
The faitMulJPiwVi^, tho' o'envhf&lm'd wkh -gftef^ 
^ears; from the w^ves, his mailer's fad reitiftifis, 
And tho' a.mpn, a pious fuReral pile. 
And forliis aihes, apoor ur^^epare^. 

Cleo. Which cc^qu^riiig, C-«i5/&r might behold .wi* 
teari. 

Acbo^ Con^rm the qmeta, ^s^ Ibr^eyCmaes! 
Thefe Winds that blqv, fi^^lj waft him toouf Chores. 

Cleo. What means thjftranfport ? oughi:of Ctitfarf fafi 
And diflipate the fadn^ thou^haH raisM« 

Acho. WhUepenfiveon^^/4[;i^'«?fiighftwe:i;^e^ 
From ear tx;^ ear a joy^^s ri)pkur<raMr fiiesi 



\ 
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At this all eyes arc turn'd to feize the fight \ 
When from behind the (wellmg ocean'9 Ull^ 
Behold, a naval city climbing to the view ; 
Their fails, all giUasd by the glaring (on, 
Confound the curious, that would count the numbers* 
* Geo. It is ! it ln^ft } it ^m .be only he 1 
Tremble, ye t^yranis^ fwr yowr impious power ! 
The gods are jpft, and fend J^^ir Ca^'s anns, 
T* avenge the in^y r'd^ <m the guihy head ! 

jicJ!?o. Behold the king ! incensM he feenn ! perhaps 
Thelighe of me ciff^nds ! for fince my voice 
Declard for Pomfey^ I have loft his fmilcs i 
Permit ^^9. g^E9aoJlElsJVladaln« toretise. \Exit9 

Enter Ptolomcy. 

:PioU Ai^iUas ! yet a moment (lay the guard ! 
^irft will I prove, if Ihe avow the treafon. 
Madam, my converfe with yon lafm is ihort ! 
£xam^ wdlthisebftmdt^r. ^ 

CUo. 'Tismine* 

PW. *Tis well— -now fay thatjrou were P4dom^^ 
And I, your captive, had b^rayld your cpuiifelS) 
What treatment had this treafon merited ? 

Cleo. Hadlheenking, that treafon had faecin counfel^ 
And to the blopd.of P^nftf^^ Cajarh b^te 
Preferred, 

Ptoh Y9ur own pojifciEpn has condemn'd^ou^ 
And (7<^r fhaU himfblf ajJi^rove my juftice. 

Cleo. Muft that then |>ro>e me criminal toCa^? 

PtoU The pr^of as fair, as, is t;he fa(^ notorioufti 
'Wias not th* attempt to fay,e the fo/e of Cafarf ' 
And keep his title to the world. deputed } 

Cko. You fpealt, as if my crimes, like yours, were writ 
In blood. OnceJtnore, I warn you of ypur fate ; 
Provoke not <7-^^it : ^y ^w wrongs to ine. 

PtoL JFear npt, your condui^ IhaU have. all its merit ! 
Cafar (hall know the charms you ufc t' engage him| 
Shall fairly fee his friends^ ifcp q»enaes* 
Achillas^ ho! 
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Efiier AMIIm with Guards. 

Obey your orders ! Madam, 

Your own apartment bounds your liberty. 

X^/t0, Me to reftrain^ there needed not your jruards^ 
Tho' Csijaf^% at our ^tes, I ihou'd not, Sir, 
Have flown to meet him : no, my fex*8 ptide 
Had been a bar fufficient, for your fears : - 
Yet for your own fake, name not my confinement^ 
JHo \ rather, let him think my abfence, choice. 

Tho' of my crown deprived, the world (hall ice 

I ffuard its honour, in captivity. 

Wbtle you, tQ*Cirfar*% feet, your iceptre bear, 

He*ll know the queen expeds his homage, here. 

And while his frgwn your proffefVi crown difdains, 

A fmile^-lhall lead tmi mafter of the world in chains* 

\Exit with Ouar dim 

Enter Photinus. 

Pk4. Some officers, exprefs, from Carfares fleet, 
(His famM lieutenants^ Antony and Dicius) 
Intrcat immediate audience. 

Ftoh Gi?e them entrance. 

JSii/^ Antony, Decius, and Guards* 

Dee. From the pesitJuUuSj health to P/^/t^w/f. 

Ptoh Permit me, Romans ^ to embrace thfe hprocsi, * 
That grace our Egypt ^ with commands from Cajhr. 

Ant. My feparate duty. Sir, attends the queen 
In private audience— yet I fee her not ! 

virtue! 




Her claim to empire, as a foe to Cafar^ 
Stands forfeit to nis mercy, and the flate. ^ 
And therefore are thefe palace walls her prifon. 

Ant. I come not, Sir, to hear her cnmes recounted ; 
Of thofeour general himfelf will judge! 
7o him your accufation mull appeal. 
My plain commiffion afks a perfonal audience ; 
Wnich Cajar*% wiU, by mc, once more demands* 
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PtoL Thevnllof €^farheohey*d^-'Piotif2USf 
tttt Antony have audience of the queen. 

[Exe. Ant* and Pho* 
Now, Sir, Cajar^s commands to Piolomey? 

Dec. Short is my melTage, and frotnC^/ar^ thus* 
To know if rcwal PW<?;w<?y is leagu'd 
In arms with Pompeyy or adheres to C^/ar ! 
If Ca/ar is oppos if, he knows hb courfe ; 
•Tis forward, thro* your walls, with wafteful war : 
But, if your due fubmiflion owns his powcr^ 
His veterans, like jocund hinds from labour. 
Shall pour, this initant, on your fhpres. 
To greet as friends, and give jrour crown protedtion* 
Thus fays the Roman Impcralor — Now, Sir, 
Our fignaltaJiis fleet attends your anfwer. 

FtoL Thus then, to mighty Cafar^ Ptolomi^^ , 
Tho' £^;^/ long has been to Rome a province^ 
Yet fince Pharfalia gives to Rome a mafter, 
Who but that mafter can demand our homage ? 
Pafs then the arms of Cafar thro' our gates* 
And, Sir, to ratify our firm adherence, 
To bury ev'n fufpicion of refiftance, 
This infiant (hall our private troops retire. 
And fouthward from the city form their camp, 
'Till Cafar* ^ fervice, or his will, recal them. 

Dec. Cafar fliall know the fpeed of your compliance : 
But how, Sir, has your power difpos'd of Pompeyf 

PtoL As heav'n had mark'dhim, for the foe of Cafar *. 
Whofe caufe the gods fo glorioufly have owh'd : 
And as the fword, in Pomfeyh hand, butferv'd 
To make the flreams of Roman blood perpetual. 
Our councils have difarni'd, and feizM on P^^^^^ ; 
To grace th* arrival of vidtorious Cafar* 

Dec. A prince fo young, and careful for his flate. 
Merits as well our wonder as prote6tion. 

PtoU My merit is my zeal for Cafar*% glory. 

JD^rJ Halle, ^intius! from the northern tower, let flf 
The ea^le, iignal of our amity. 
How will the heart of godlike Cafar glow, 
Folding his arms around the van^uiili'd Pompty ! 

* \AtaxX av>i "Exit^ 

Vol, Vs B ^ ^ 
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PioLThefeRovtansy who contemn the thrones of kings. 
By this their infolence to majefty, 
Betray the rancour of their vain ambition* 
'Tis not the kbg they hate, but kingly right. 
They fcom our crowns from want of birth to wear them; 
There's what recoils againft their fccret wilhes, 
And turns delponding envy, into virtue. 

£ftter Photinus. 

Now, Photinus^ the news from Anttmy ? 

Pho. What greatly will furprize, and^m^ preferve yoiu 

PtoU Haft thou, from his audience, ought colleaedi! 

Pho* Nothing from words ■% for I was wam'd aloof* 
But if my eyes are faithful, yet enough 
To know, whatever might be his charge fix}m Cafar^ 
The fccrtt errand of his heart was love. 

PtoU Thou teirft me wonders ! what grounds th* af* 
fertion? 

Pho. Whether at i?^«r^, or here, he caught the flame, 
I know not; but his gefture, his approaches. 
Spoke more refpe(ft, than Romans pay to crowns 1 
His looks, his heaving bofom, his confiifion, 
Confeft a foul furprizM, aflonifh'd and fubduM ! 
She, confcioiis of the wounds her form had gjven. 
With all the blandifhments of glancing beauty, 
Wftli foftning fmiles, indulgent to defire, 
Unloos'd her (Charms, to make the conqueft fure* 
Aiion, to ftrike him with her various darts, 
When, to hisJpcech, her feeming Woes reply'd, 
A ftealing fhower df-4ear8 roll'd down her cheeks, 
JLike dew-drops tricklmg o*er the bloom of rofcs. 
When turning to difguife the grief, her eyes 
Incountring my obfervance, I retirM, 
Not ch'ufing, while Iheard not, to offend her. 

PtoU Cou'd. you not guefs the occaiion of her tears ? 

Pho. I judged them artful, to precede herftory. 
To heighten her diftreffes for compaffion, 

PtoU If ^«/tf«y iliou'd love, loVemay befriend 
Her cauf(? to Cajhr. 

Pitf, Ormay ruin it, 
Timkyoa, pro^i^Cafar*^ U^att vnU btook 21 rival ? , 
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Here*s ground, at Icaft, to give him jealoufy. 

If it fuccceds, her boafted empiVe ceafes ! 

Cafar will never be the flave or beauty, 

Tamely to court, and kifs the chain that galls him : 

No, Sir, her truih fufjpe6tcd, fets him free: 

Or to be more the hero, his contempt 

May give her as a Have to Antony^ 

Whofe humbler heart may thbk the donor bounteous* 

PtoL Confufion I how fhe plays her fex*s wiles ! 
The whole artillery of love to thwart me ! 
Her eyes wou'd lift his legions in her caufe. 
And be the miflrefs of mankind, for empire. 

\^A loudJhduU 

Pbo. But hark ! thefe acclamations from the port 
Speak C^far near our fhorc. 

Ptoi. fiafte then to greet him* 
Some fitter time (hall weigh this fecret.— — 'Lift ! 

\Trumpets. 
Again the lignal trumpet, from our galliet, 
Calls us to meet this matter of the world ! 
His pow*r muft judge this prize, for empire play'd, 
Betwixt the monarch) and ambitious maid ; 
But if ambition be his fiercer fiame, 
The head of Pompey ihall out-blaze the dame* \ExeunU 

SCENE Qpem to tlu Port #/* Alexandria* 

Enter on one fide Ptolomey 'wearing hh €rHv«^ with Pho* 
tinus and Attendants From the nffer end^ the Roman 
LiHors and Officers ivith their fa/ce$ and military en' 
fignsj &c* Priiie they range them/elves on, each fide the 
fiene^ fijouts dad trumpets are heard* After which Caeftf 
advances^ and Ptolomey, kneeling^ addrcjfes him^ 

Ptoh Lord of mankind ! Imperial ^«//«^, hail! 
Lo I at thy feet, as to the firft of men, 
In awful homage, bows thy proftrate Egypt* 
The fun, and Cafar^ now, have equal empire : 
Far as his beams extend, Cafar has conquered ! 
Nor,, to the teeming banks of Nile more vvifht 
His ^eijiaJ l7ear, ttan J^»//»i to outftiot€^\ 

B 1 
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Wliat kings are fafc, that dare oppofe hi^ glory ? 
What people free, whom Cafar's arms protedl not ? 
Take then this happier province to thy care. 
While thus her tributary prince refigns 
His ci^wn, to.be adorn d by Carfar*s brow, 

[^Prefenting it to Caefar. 

Caf. Arife, young prince, nor let thy traniport lofe 
thee. 
Woii'dft thou appear the king, retain thy crown ; 
The laurel better fuits the brow of Julius! 
Crowns are the trophies of tyrannic fway. 
Romans may conquer, but difdain to wear *em. 

Ptol, Ye gods ! what yet unheard-of virtues have 
You form'd, that. only Roman fouls can reach ? 

Caf. Call it not virtue, to refift what^tempts not,^ 
What heirs from heirs receive, blind Fortune gives, ^ 
Where birth prefers the infant to the man ! 
While heritable crowns entail not virtue, 
The boaft were greater to be (low, than wear them« 
But whence has Ptolomey this fingle power 
Of vaft munificence, where equal right 
Might claim an equal merit from the bounty ) 
Beware no private wrong to Cleopatra 
Prompt thee to offer up a power ufurpt, 
Left beauty fhovi'd prevail, on power fupcrior. 
To right her fufferings, with the fole dominion. 

Ptol. If Cajarh enemies deferve to reign. 
None ftand before the claim of Cleopatra, 
If on her will the fate of Rome had refted, 
Pharfaliah field had ^ven th« palm to Pompey* 

,Caf. Were your fair fifter, prince, the foe you fpcak 
?her. 
Her fpirit wou*d, in^perfon, have declared her. 

Ptoh But if great Cafarh foes deferve their chains. 
Then gentle are the hoTi<^,oi deopatra* 

Caf. Let me copceive you. Sir; at once, be .plain* 

Ptol, What I^ave urgll!, then, plenty this confirms. 

[Prefents Cleopatra'j letter to him^ ixjhofcems to peruje it* 
JIad not our vigilance cut fhort that Notice, 
Poffjpey^ forewarn'd, had now rcversM his fate.; 
JIad bt^ded troops in Partbia^ oi m Afric;^ . 
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Mig|ht ftill have vainly rais'd the duft of war. 
To choak the pafs of Car/ar* 

eaef. Hal revers'd ! 
Something tremendous muft hav(S c^us'd this notice; 

^ho. Take comfort, Sir, he flaggers at the proof, 

{To Ptol; 

Caf, Nor can I think her yet the foe of Cafar! 
The ftate of Pompey will refolve the doubt, [^AparU 
Produce then Pompey to condemn the queen, 

PtoL lutt Cafar h^oheY^-- Achillas^ ho! 

[To Achillas, <voho is fuppofcd at fame dlfiance* 
Open the gazing throng, and to our view, 
Advanced in air, upon thy javelin's point, 
Prefent out evidence of faith to Cafar ^ 

[Caefar turning to the entrance^ fimts*- 

Caf Stupendous vifion ! have my eyes their function ! 
Some god awake me from this frightful dream. 
Or raile the living Pompey to the field, 
That I may m^et him there, Icfs* terrible ! 
Hctice ! ftofn my view, remove the ghaftly form l 
Nor give weak nature thefe refiillefs pangs, 
P/'tf/tf/ia now has drawn the tears of Cs^Ar. 

Ptol. Photinus ! oh ! the ftorm is rifing ! fare me f 

[AJidetoYho. 

Dec. How has young Ptolomey with words deceiv'd mei 
Was this the feizure he had made of Pompey f 

Caf, Ev'n in the field, that fight were mournful| • 
But here, where benefits rely'd on fafety. 
Where obligations fenc'd him from fufpicion, 
To trample down the mounds of gratitude,, ^ 

Inhofpitably fteel'd, and deaf to honour, 
To firike the life to whom your crown was due, 
Sets univerfal nature in alarm, 
And warns his foes, even Cafar ^ to avenge him. 

PtoU Cafar! I grant the deed, that thus offenSc 
thee I . 

Caf The deed ! Immortal powers ! is there a crime 
Beneath the roof of heaven, that ftains the foul 
Of man with more infernal hue, than damn'd 
AiTaffination ? O my curdling blopd ! 
Whene'er the image ilrikes upoa my bmn^ 

B \ 
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Involuntary honors ihake my frame. 
And mock the force of intrepidity. 

[Ptolomey offers to ffeak^ 
No more ! Impartial juftice wouM be calm, 
Nor iliall unheard condemn : when Cafar is 
Himfeif, his patience (hall endure to hear thee. 

Dec. If virtue, or if honour might be judg^, 
Cafar was never more himfelf than now. [AparU 

O Pompey^ now migl^t thy hard fate be envy*d ! 
If thy great f|Mrit hovers yet in ^r, 
Look down, and triumph, in the grief of Cafar. > 

Caf Reflection has, at length, made way for judg- 
ment; 
Now urge thy motives for the fate of Pon^. 

PtoU What words can fave, what Cafar\ frown con- 
demn»? 
If what is done to ferve him, can be wroog. 
Why jftrike his arms fuch terror thro' the world. 
That not to ferve him, feems the greater crime ? 
Where fear prevails, what conduct can be ijxlameUfs \ 
Will Cafar then refent a pailion, which 
Himfelf eiccites ? Invokintary crimes ? 
Will he oblige the blind ta fee, the deaf 
To hear, orthe<iiforder'd brain toreafon ? 
Mttft Nature change her courie, to a^ his will ? 
The wretch that fears to drown, will break thro* flameSf^ 
Or, in his dread of flames, will plunge in waves. 
When eagles are in view, the fcreaming daws 
Will cowre beneath the feet of man, for fafety ! 
Not folly is more ignorant than fear ! 
If fear be guilt, 'twere guilt to give us fear; 
Then let the dread of feeming Cafar* % foe 
Anfwer, to Cafar* % arms, for Pompeys fate* 
My life ! my crown, are equal in thy power ! 
If Cafar for an enemy cou'dl weep. 
What kind of pity muft invade his eye. 
When a miftaken friei>d endures his vengeance ? 

Caf If Cafur can deplore an injur'd foe. 
Can he, who boafts th^ wrong, expe6^ his friendship ?" 
Or vainly (hall his friend prefume, the crime 
IVW, at the coft of Cafar\ fame, be pardon'd ? 
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But friend's a name I've not yeif •hofe fot thee ;; 

'^Fwas what my heart had ftili referv'd iorPomfc^. 

Falfe and deftru6tive is thy zeal for Cafar / 

T' have fav'd that life, had giv'n mankind repofe, 

And made Fharfalia glorious ! Tow'ring thought ! 

With what tranfporting joy, the harrafs d world, 

Had, in one peaceful, public chariot feen 

Pomfey and Cafarj o'er their jars triumphant ! 

That forward fruit, that harveft of my arms, 

Thyxurft, officious, wafteful hand has ruin'd ! 

T0 pafi the crime, how might the world arraign me ! 

How might the partial fenate juHify 

The rage with which their votes purfu'd me ? ' 

PtoL Were I but Cajar*^ foe, I might have mercy,- 

Caf* Yet, let me not, to footh my enemies. 
Swerve from the laws of confcious clemency j 
How black and horrible foe'er the deed, 
*Ti8 not the fa6t, but will, creates the crime* [Aparu 
Thy youth and inexperience, prince, arrcll 
My arm, and turn the eye of vengeance - - 

On elder criminals, thy flatterers. 
If thou wou'dft prove thy penitence fincercy 
Give up thy counfellors to inftant juftice, 
As due oblations to the fhade of Pompey. 

Pho* 'Tis well ! the war's begun ! C^r, thy heart 
May yet repent this arrogance of pow'r. {^Apart,- 

cJf. And fince ^he Burden of imperial rule 
Out-weighs thy ftrength, call to thy prefent aid 
Thy fifter's right, to fhare and grace thy throne. 
Had fhe been heard, what glory hadft thou gain'd ! 
What ihame, what ills, what infamy avoided I 
If poffible, repair thy lofs ; but hafle ! 
Think that each moment, 'rill her right's reflor'd, 
But fwells thy debt of royalty ufurp'd. 

\kx€, Ptol. Pho. and EgyptianSt- 
O Decius! was there ever day like this ? 
How fudden are the blows of fate ! what change, 
What revolution, in the ftate of glory ? 

Dec, Glory and empire ever will have hein» 
What Pompey once poflefs'd, is now enjoy'd 
T^yCafar. , 
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Caf. Yet the (enate ownM his caufe ! 
Which ^Tc ir, to the world, the ftarop of Tiitue ; 
There bis ambition got the dart of Cafar» 

Dec, Virtue, like gold, will take the flamp from pow*r» 
Tet truth muft own, in what has pais'd this day. 
Had Cato*% felf been witnefs of your condu^ 
He mufl with praife, or envy, have beheld it. 
Caf. Cato would term it but a fpecious bribe 
For power : That Pompey^t blood was, in regard' 
To Rome, reveng'd, to court her fcnatc's favour: 
That Cleopatra]^ beauty, not her caufe, 
Regain'd her crown : Yet Gatif has his merits : 
And men, one day, may change their thoughts ofCitfar^ 
The time may come, when hisdeilru<5liYe arms 
Shall well repay this ravage of the world, 
And force them, by obedience, to be happy. 
So when the fwelliog Nik contemns her bounds^ 
And with extended wafte the valleys drowns. 
At length her ebbing dreams refign the field, 
And to the pregnant folia ten^-fold harreft yieUL 



End of tke Second AcTiJ 
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Raptus — . Luc. lib. lo.- 
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S C E N' E, Before the Tomb of Alexandert. 
CM SARy D RCl USy AC HO RE US.. 

CJSSA R. 

DECIUS, difmifs the train ; yet guard the portal. 
Obferve the ft ridleft order, in our watch: 
Thefe fons of Nile are faithlefs, fervile, dangcroua^ 
The fate of Pompey warns us to be wary, 
^\i^Vk. Antany returns^, here let him find me. 

[^;i?//Decius,. 
Believe me, gpod A'choreuSy thy difgrace 
Commends thee to the breaft'of defar: Here, 
Thy virtue feems a greater prodigy, 
Than all the brood, or monuments of Egypt.. 
Thy jull humanity, thy zeal for P<)/^^, 
Became thy venerable years, thy fandioni 
Wheti hdy guides neglect themfelves-for heaven^. 
Nor fear t* advance their precepts by example, 
rris th6n the gods arerighteoufly rever'd. ^ 

Ach&* Cafar^ thy virtues, knowledge, and thy power^. 
Incite me now to bolder a6l3 of duty : 
And fince L find not, in thy calmer fouli. 
That fierce, >mtra6table, remori'eiers nature, . 
Wherewith thy enemies afperfe thy fame^, 

•B 5, . 
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Let not my zealous grief offend thee, Cafar^ 
If I confefs I fij/h for thy ambition ! 

Caf. Where it oppofes vinue, charge me freely ! 
Be bold ! If I ain juftify'd to one 
Good man, the millions I offend are railers. 
Virtue, like the fun, fhines not for applaufe. 

Acho. Ambition was my charge 1 which when it climbs- 
O'er violated laws, tramples on virtue ; 
Yet of the narrow mountain when poffefs'd, 
The footing how unfure ! the fall how dreadful ! 
Perhaps by treafon ! Treafon has ambition ! 
Or fay thou wert fecure, how vain the glory ! 
To {land in clouds, on eminence, alone! 
And view thy happier focial Haves beneath thee« 
E'en then muft thou defcend ! Cafar^ behold, 
Fix on this mouldring monument thy eyes ; 
Amidft the wonders that our Nile can boaff, 
This beft might fuit ambition's meditation ! 
Of ail the fpacious earth his fword fubdu'd, 
Great Alexander ^ now commands but this. 

Caf, Soft, Achoreus ! Lies Alexander here ? 

Acho. Here reft his bones! His bounds of empire, now. 

Caf. Here might indeed the moralift declaim. 

Acho. Here, when his ruthlefs defolation ceas'd. 
When his tumultuous foul cou'd wafte no more, 
Himfelf receiv'd, and gave his flaves, repofe. 

Caf. Thus, when the awful gods wou'd fcourgp, or 
blefs 
Mankind, they give unbounded power to one. 
The vice, or virtues, of the prince, create 
Their woes, or happinefs. 

Acho. Woud'ft thou from hence 
Infer, that i?<?/«^'s obedience to thy fway 
Might make her, with the lofs of freedom, happy ? 
E'en benefits impos'd, are gentler chains. 
Or fay the yoke of Cafar^mi^x. fit eafy ; 
Yet, who Ihall hold the reins when Cafar is no more ? 
Perhaps a Tarquiitj or a Ptolomcy I 
A prince of favage, or too du^ile nature. 
W^hy, then, O Cafar! this difcordant rage ? 
Why is imperifil Rome^ that fway'd the eartbt 
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Herfelf at Tariance whh pofterity ? 
Why wage thy veterans war, without a foe ? 
Why are her fires by fons, brothers by brothers flain ? 
As miitual murdep were the public Welfare. 
But, Oe/ar, I am bold ; pardon thefe tears ! 
Think that benevolence deplores, not envy chides thee. 
Corf, What thou haft urgM, Achoreus^ heaves my heart ! : 
Cafar forgets not nature, tho* vidlorious : 
I grieve to think the innocent involv'd 
In ruins which the guilty have deferv'd! 
Had Rome her ancient virtue, with herpow% 
Cafar had trembled at her civil wars : 
But luxury, corruption, vice and fraud 
Have drain'd her down, e*en to the lees of Rome* 
Her honours, now, by public price are bought ; 
Her magiftrates, by blows, not votes, eleded: 
Thus is thecarcafe of her freedom torn 
By beads of prey, each fcrambling for his (hare. 
Where men are wolves, what wretch wou'd be the lamb ?-' 
Where laws are violated, arms are virtue. 
Acbo. Is Cafar arin'd to guard her laws ? 
Caf Be patient. 
P<^/»^,. in war, was great: Cafar^ fuccefeful: 
We fought, *t\\\ Rome was glutted with our fpoils ;: 
'Till (he grew jealous of the fwords that ferv*d her,- 
While I was abfent, Pompeyh 2in% prevail'd ; 
He wrought the fenate to a partial vote. 
That CV^r from his charge Ihou'd be recall'd, 
And glorious Pompeyin his pow'rs confirm'd. 
And to give greater luftre to his honours. 
They robb'd my conquefts of their due demands ;• 
Nor triumph, nor a province, was affign*d me, 

Acho. Rome to her generals ever had been gfatefuK- 
This look'd, indeed, as if fhe fear'd her Pompey, 

Caf. On this I pausM :-^And to affert my right, , 
By their own Tribuppes fent my grievances, 
With gentle terms of peace, and duefubmiflion : 
Their haughty Confuls, in contempt of Cafar^ 
Apd of thofe laws that make the Tribunes {acred,« 
Drove them with violence from out the fenate : 
And, at the hazard of their lives, froitv Rome :' 

B 6 
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Then callM forth Pompey to oppofe me. Him^- 
Becaufe (he fearM, Rome chofe her general ; 
And her^ becaufe I knew not fear, my arms 
Defy'd.— I pafsM the Ruhicofi^^Yit trembled ! 
Pharjaliaj fince, has prov'd which gen'ral*sfword^ 
Might better have advaac'd her glory. — CatOj 
nfi» known, no lefs opposed the power of Pompey ; 
Or if his virtues fince have join'd his caufe, 
'Twas that he thought^ finceone mufi be hermaftery- 
Rpme wou'd have gentler chains from Pompeyh nature.. 
This— C^r dares deny ;. and time fhall prove* 
If Cafar^ then, is queflion'd why his arms 
Oppofe the virtues he admits in Cato^ 
Or why he makes them not his pradice I Cafar 
Replies,— He will— but will firft Have power ; 
When that, like fate, is uncontefiable. 
Then Cato'^ lectures (hall give laws to CV^r.- 

Acho* Cafar ^ the gods, alone, can read the heart ^ 
Thy words, 'tis true, confirm me to revere 
Thy virtues ; heav'n beft knows their fecret motive*-- 

On this depend; the merits of thy caufe 

Will prove, at laft, the meafure of thy fate. 

CaJ\ When fate fliail call him, CW/^r. is prepared. 

Enur Dfecius. 

Now, mvDecius! why wear thy looks th^s fadnefs? 

X>ec. WRen Raman matrons wear the chains of war,* 
What RoTnanhoiomhui regrets the triumph ? 
Never did* Pompey s fate,, as now, affed me !- 
Pardon then, Cafar ! if my fighs inform thee,. 
The fair diflre^fs'd Cornelia is thy captive 

Caf Cornelia / ha 1' thy lighs become thee, Decius^^ 

J[)^c. -The fell Septimus^, who purfu'd her flight,, 
Demanding, at the port, immediate entrance! 
To lead his boafled captive on to Cafar : 
1 thought a Roman msitron^i bonds unfit 
To grace the vaunting of a Roman traitdr ! > 
And, therefore, llopp'd his triumph, with a guard,, 
Till Cafarh further pleafure might be known. , 

Caf, C^far fliall thank thee, Decius ! and himfelfc 
Will ;nake his pleafuie to Septimw.'kxiQ\Wii*~ 
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Buthafie ! condu£^ us to this fair diflrefs. 

When Roman virtue is opprefs'd by fate, / 

*Tis meat thevidtor on the v^nquifli'd wait. [Exef^nK 

S C E N Ey Jh Apartment near the PorA 

Cornelia lound* Sc^imwi^fpeahng. to the Roman ^uardu 

Sept. Why loiters thus your bufy officer ? \ 

Is this fit treatment for the friends of Cafar ? / 
Was*tnot this arm, that gave him, at a bIow,\ 
The head, that fam^d' Fharfalia cou'd not reacK" ? 
Mufl we,* diat bring him captives to complcat ) 
His conqucfl, wait, like fuitors to prefent thenj ; 
Mifiaken Declus may repent this infult ! ^> 

I'll take no thanks, ^till Cafar has revcng'd i?i 

Corn, Miftaken murderer ? talk'fl thou of>vengeance^ 
For any treatment, that infults thy e rmc^ 
Ciefar^ tho' fteep'd in blood, abhors th* allaflm ! 
His arms, tho' impious, flrike no coward blows ! ( 
Shall murder claim the wreaths of conquefl ? 
If Cafar*i caufc provok'd thy hate to Fompey^ 
Why, like a foldier, fought'll thou not in battle, 
WSere arm'd, where fwond to fwoKl thou might'fl have 

charg'd him ? 
There had his wounds, at lead",- confell thee brave j 
And Ca^ir, then, without a blufli had grac*d thee. 
But as thou art de tellable to man, 
^Tis fome aiTuagement to Cornelia*k woe. 
That even the fo«s of Pompey muft avenge him, 

Sept. Enjoy thy empty notions of dilhonour !^ 
Decifive blows, in fpight of railers, have 
Their merit.. Gafar knows the ufe of valour : 
And, for great a&ons, muft have hands intrepid. 

Corn, Why did I wailemy breath on infamy I ' 
But frantic forrow to the winds- will talk. ! \_Apart^ 

Enter Caefar, Decius, and Attendants* 

Sept, Mpft mightjr Cafar ! ere my tongue prefumes— 
^af. Cafar difdams to hear— —thy deeds have fpoke 
.the^t. 
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jyecius ! dtfann, and £ee him dofely jj^iaided^ 
'Irili injur'd dignity pronotuice his doom ! 
.CtfneU^t bonds defonn the pnde of war ! 
Theieare not Roman^ but EgypHan fetters. 
Th^: rinuous nerer wear the chains of dejar. 

V [Cadar rekafes her, Septimius is bound and led tff* 

CiPti, O Car/or ! hadft thou conquered thus for Rowu^ 
How greatly might this grace of power become thee ! 
But w«iile thy fword is drawn againft her laws ; 
O'er evn^ Romany whom thy arms diflrefs. 
Such fp^ious comfort is injurious infult ! 
Cornelia cannot thank thee, for her woes ! 
If by fo^ie public crime I have deierv'd them,. 
Whence Jfhen this pity ? If I'm innocent. 
Let Cd^/i^ name the power, that dares t' inflict them? 

Caf, V^hen civil difcords to the fword appeal^ 
From whatfoever part the wrong commences, 
T^either can bt^^ccu -^f innocence in war ! 

Corn, Give up thy own, but fparethefiune otPomfejf! 
What fenate own*d thy caufe I 

Caf. What gods crown'd his ? 
But, oh ! what gods, or fenate, cou'd defend 
The fword, that brings Cornelia to afflidion } 

Corn, Cafar^ thou hurt'll me more by this compafloOy 
Than all thy terrors, in the rage of war ! 
Yet boaft not, victor, of thy fword's fucccfe ! 
Cornelians fate has loll the caufe of Rome ! 
My cruel deftiny has fought for thee ! 
To that, a victim fell my firft lord, Crajus ! 
By that was Pompey vanquifh'd, not by Cafar ! 
Thou, but the hand of fate that foUow'd me ! 
But that, th' inevitable will of Jove 
Had long preiix'd my ruin^ to thy fortune, . 
The liberty of Rome had Ycap'd thy chains, 
Nor had thy impious arms o'er Pompey triumph'd* 

CaJ\ Alas, we talk on too unequal terms'. 
The gentled truth, that juftifies myanns, 
Wou d now appear a triumph o'er Cornelia, 

Corn, Carfary no !' fo impartial is my heart, 
Wert thou but innocent, my tears wou'd ceafe : 
Had Pompey i fate been jufl, I might have borne it ! 
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But while we fee thy fierce ambition profperous, 
And Fompey^% caufe attended with his blood. 
Mankind might think, that heaven, itfelf were fack'd. 
That daemons had ufurp'd immortal power, 
Reversed their laws, and made rebellion virtue. 

Caf* Thus virtue, when milled, becomes injurious! 
Thou talk'ft of Cajar^ as if Rome were blamelefs ! 
As if her fenate hadpreferv'd her free. 
Nor long fince fold her power to private hands \ 
While clam'rous guilt,, and fpecious patriot zeal,. 
Wou'd caft on Cafar the reproach of tyranny. 
As if my wrongs, and infolts, after fervice,. 
Were not the proofs of Pompeyh ufurpation 2 
Of his o'er-bearing their dependant votes, , 
To cruih the fortunes of rejected Qafrr^ 
Whofe only.fword cou^dbar his way to empire. 

Corn. Thou doft defame him, Cafar ; he was true^^ 
Firm, and devoted to the laws of Rome, 

Caf. O Cornelia! O ! *tis with fighs I. tell thee^, 
Pompey% ambition flione thro' all his arts ! 
Even to contempt of Cafar ^ it inflam'd hira. 
Had he received my terms of peace with candor^, 
Thefedefolations never had reproach'd us : 
Each had been glorious in a private life ; 
Nor had Cornelia^i widow'd arms deplor*d. 

Corn, Provoking, grofs infinuation ! Peace ! 
Thou know*ft thy terms were offer'd as a feint, 
T'amufe the fenate, and protradb thy fentence. 

Caf, That feint (hou'd have been prov'd : had I receded j, 
Then had his arm» — But flatt*ring fame deceived him ; 
'Twas ev'n his common boaft, if he but fbmpt 
His foot, what legions, at the found, wou'd wait him ! 
Corn. Cou'dit bcboaft, to think his- caufe nwght call 

'em? 
Caf* The caufe of Cafdr — wanted not its numbers. 
Corn, When violence and rapine found to arms, 
Bankrupts and prodigals are warm for war. 

Caf, 'Tis granted. P^^w/ry's array was fuperior. 
Corn, Superior far in virtue, not in fpoilers ! 
His troops were cumber'd with the fbns of peace, 
Men traia'd to civil arcs, talaws, and fcience ! 
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Whom pbce and plentj bad dtfos'd from toil ; 
\5ii^\Ci^ in war, jct, for thcirlnnh-ngbfs, i?i 
Sools that diida'm'd their bodies^ when^ eaOacr'd i 
And therefore left them, on PbarfiUi^% plain^. 
To tasnt the air widi Cafars fliameful gloiy. 

Car/: When C/t/ar, like the fenate, ihall mifufe 
The tru6 the gods a^n, let gods fbr^e him. 

Corn, Cafar^ fome isf thou had a human heart,. 
Ccr private forrows melting to compaffion. 

Caf, I ietX Carnelu^s woe, tho' ibe cootemns 
My pity. 

Corn, I retra£^ the pride r My heart 
Is humbled,. C^far, while the general woe 
Thus bends me to thy leetr with tears for Rome I 
Hare pity on her wounds ! her fighs ! her groans L 

yet relent ! and conquer with compaffion ! 
Ccmpofe the wailing world,, and yield us peace ! 
Thy tender parent, Rome^ is not obdurate 1 

1 know her, by my own remifiive heart I 
In bare imagination oi the joy. 

It melts, forgets its private grief, nor more- 
With Pompey*% ruin will upbraid thy glory ! 
O ! yet reflore her freedom ! yet relieve her ! ' 
Here end thv conqueils ! Conquer Cafar^ now ! 
And, like VK^orious Sylla^ crowu'd with vengeance,. 
Refign that power, which gods nor men cou'd (hake*< 
Caf. While earth contains a Romany that prefume8>- 
With means coercive to reduce my power. 
All thoughts of peace are but inglorious dreams* 
Let JuliuiCt^Sc to be, or now be Cafar! 
Rome may deted, but cannot taint my power ! 
What QO^c^'^'^d^ Roman is not free to leave me I: 
What enemy, when captive, is not pardon'd I 
What are the marks of Cafar^s tyranny ? 
Bgt, O Cornelia! fpite of all my boafts. 
Thy pale calamities upbraid fuccefs, 
And, like a chilling froft, defece my laurels ! 
Cafar ^ at bed, can but revenge thy Fompey ! 
There (hall thy tears yet triumph o'er his foes^ 
And Cafar\ focial grief revere his fame. 
But I ^et^D thy forrows from, repofe j. '^ 
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What comforts Egypt can fupply, command : 
Decius^ fee thou her flate be equal to 
The Roman matron's dignity : her friends, 
Her followers, all received like friends of Cafau 

[Csefar retiring to the end of the fcene^ meets Antonyr 
They/eem to talk apart y nxjhile Cornelia ^^«^j, 

Cern* Am I, ye gods F fo fallen ! fo greatly wretched ! 
That he, who bears unmov'd the groans of Romey 
Can lend a figh to loft Cornelia^ woe ! 
Yet dares not (he be thankful ? Rigid fate ! 
While Cafar is the foe of Rome^ what great. 
What noble virtues,, am I doomM to hate ? 

[£a'//, ledhy Decius, 

Caf. But what, my Marcus^ could fo long detain thcc? 

^nt» To Cajar ev^r has my heart been open : 
From thee, there's not a frailty there concealed ! 
Why was I chofen ior this fatal errand ^ 

! I have drank my ruin, at my eyes ! 
Deform'd my faith, betray 'd my truth to Cafar ! 
Krom thee, as from a conqueror,- 1 came, 
Affur'd of triumph, but return a eaptive ! 

Her tow*ring charms at once o'erbore my foul I 

1 fpoke for Cafar ^ while I figh'd for Antony / 

Caf We, Marcus^ will be ever friends ! a friend 

\Taking his handi 
Outweighs th* indulgence of a (hprtJiv'd joy. 
prove, that thy fighs prevail'd upon her hearty 
And Cafar^^ canceled hope refigns to Antony* 

Ant. This bounty, Cafar j binds me to the truth*, 
Hope had I none, but what my weaknefs form'd*. 
Pleadmg for thee, I trembled at fuccefs ; 
While her advancing fmiles gave me defpair ! 
When, with thy conquefls, I adom'd thy flame, 
A confcious pleafure fparkl'ed at her eyes, 
Unheedful of the wretch, that burnt, before her^ 
If love were criminal, defpair has punifti'd it. 

Caf Defpair aivdlove ne'er vex thefoldier long! 

Or abfence is afure relief If not. 

When Cafar fliall difpofe of provinces,. 
^gypt may fall to Antony 'till when ■■■ ■■ 

dnt». Alay Cafar'% fortunes lead him to hUwftLQUi. 
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Caf^ Saw you my orders, to confirm her crown, 
ObeyM? 

Ant. During my audience^ Ftohmey^ 
In ftate approaching, plac'd it on her brow : 
On which the nobles offering to renew 
Their homage i ** Yet awhile defer, flie cryM, 

** This doubtful duty Ere I take my crown, 

** From Cajar am I yet to know the terms 

** Of wearing it \ my brother boafled to 

** Deferve itivhole : Cn^far perhaps has wrong'd him!^ 

Then darting herdifdain around, flie pafs'd 

The croud, and left them to their dread, aftonifli'd.. 

What haughty conflict labours in her breaft. 

Her private audience better will unfold. 

But fee, (he comes ! O Cafar gjiard thy heart W [£aui 

Enter Cleopatra, vjho having made towfy reverenct i 
Caefar, he gently approaches her^ 

Caf. Fair wonder of the Nile / this grace to Cafau 
What fervice can deferve, what toils repay ? 

Cleo. Cafar^ I«eome ro undieeeive ,thy bounty! 
A crown r^flor'dv which right,, or innocence^ 
Might claimv r<efle6ts its lulire on, the donor : 
But let not Cleopatra*^ foul, by fraud, 
Or vile concealment of a truth, receive if ; 
Whichr might,, if known-, have undeferv*d the favour* 

Caf. In what can. truth be Cleopatrah foe ? 

Qeo. By Pompeyl death, the earth and feas are Cafaf\ 
'E\MClecpatra^ had her power prevail'd 

Caf. Had fav'd my rival to difpute the title. 

Cleo, The charge is jufl» And had not fpies pr( 
vented , 

Caf, *Twas not in fpies, to intercept the virtue ! 
That ftill retains its merit, tho* abortive ! 

Cleo, Then Cafar is the hero fame proclaims him ! 
Now I revere the grandeur I opposed ! 
My crown, in homage due to Cafar^ triumphs. 

Caf If homage fhou'd to dignity be paid^ 
Cafar might, rightly, kneel to Cleopatra, 
Her generous concern, for Bompey\ isxt^ 
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A^thout the intereH her charms might boafb^ 
Alone had been alTurM of C^r's fervice. 

C/^tf. Since Co'Jar giyes me choice-, that fervke, 
As to the nobler motive, I afcribe to virtue. 

- Caf, Yet beauty, if (he pleafe^ may mend her choice J 
Let us not rob the needy,, for the great. 
Love begs a littk ! Virtue fcorns reward ; 
Confcious of duty, (he content reiigns 
The thanks, that love with tranfport wou'd receive. 

Cieo, No, in the lover, Ca^/ar wou'd be loft ! 
Love wou'd deplume the hero, to the fwain, 
And drefs ambition in a vulgar merit. 
def, Cajar might fcorn, like other men^ to love \ 

But Qleopatri^% charms exalt her {lave. 
And crown his fervitude, with dignity. 
Cleo. This is the language of oijr menial courtiers^ 

Who, w^n their hearts are warm, defpife our thrones^ 

And find an empire on a Cynthia % bofo^i : 

But Cafar*% loftier views contemn the frailty. 
Caf, A foul fo tow 'ring, in a form fo fair, 

A) it niight dart defpair to iishing kings. 

Gives xH^ rough Roman emulous defire. 
Qeo. How wou'd fuch foftoefs fuit with Ca?/2rr^t 

laurels }- 
Caf. Nor gods, nor m«n refufe the flame of love i 

What is ambition, if not crown'd by beauty ? 

Can proud pre-eminence, or vain degree. 

Lift up the foul to equal heights of joy I 

Can all our pomp^ our glory, boundlefs power ! 

To punifh or reward, revenge or pardon ? 

To light the injurM, or reftrain th* oppreffor ? i 

To call forth merit from obfcurity. 

And give its rags to gaudy floth or fraud ? 

To chafe rebellious kings ? To crown th' obediei^t ^ 

To give, if poffible, the world our laws. 

And even compel the ftubbom to be happy ? 

Can all thefe boafted attributes of power, 

Be, in the pride of doing well, rewarded > 

In vain the courfe by martial fpeed is won^ 

If fmiling P^enm ^ands not at the goal ! 

In vain has conq^ueft l&l me coond the glob% 
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If in the richer circle of this zone 

The treafure of the earth illudes my toil. . » 

Cleo. OCafart Cafar ! ceafe^hefeflatteriea^f 
Nor give my heart a profpefl of delight, 
Which only Latian beauties^an enjoy ! 
Such tranfports, there, to merit might be due r 
But our Egyptian dames are born too near 
The glowing fun, to boafl of Roman luftre ! 
What I might boaft, too early cares deface ; 
And, like an eating canker, in the bud. 
Have broke the flender promifeof a flower. 
But were I miftrefs-of tliofe real charms. 
Which Ca^/^jsr's lavilh fancy has created. 
He'd find my eyes, ambitious as his arms !' 
My firft of love fhou'd blefs the firfl of men ! 
Gods ! how the glorious image fwells my foul, 
T*" have diflant monarch^ crouding to my court, . 
And,' at my feet, their fuppliant empires laid ! ^ 
If, far behind the-throng^ fome dazzling brow,- 
Circled with laurel, cad an awful look ; 
Shone o'er their heads, and darkned their pretenfions V 
How wou'd my tranfport, thro' the prefs, make way,* 
And dart j like Fenus^ to the army or Mars* 
While crowns and iceptres, catching in my robe. 
In vain fhou'd clog the flight of my ambition. 

Caf, Inchanting vifion I O ! the Mar si thou fouj 
Qf Juno^ wrapt in Cytherea*^ form. 

Gleo^ Forgive thefe fallies of a wandering brain ;, 
The fancy 'd* being is namore ! 'tis left!' 
Por me, the gods have no fuch hero found !' 
Unlefs my vanquifli'd heart — might call himr — Cafar* 

Caf. Be Cafar ^ then — the Mars the gods aflign thcet 
O take me, goddefs, gently to thy arms ! - 
There hid'e my heart, and mould it to thy wifhes ! 
By.heav'n ! there's magic in thy foftning eyes ! 
So iook'd Fdalian F'enusovt^ the fwain. 
When, to her charms, the golden prize was giv'n. 

Cldo. Cafar ^ thou grow 'ft too faft upon my heart I 
Spite of my boaft, 
Bfiy vaunting wild ambition, I retreat^ 
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Ink, and tremble at thy power ! defend me ! 

c me ! fpeak ! for I cou'd hear diee talk fbr erer ! 

^ Is this a time for words ! when blazing charms, 

glittering fwords, in war, provoke the charge ! 

e forth, thou £ur defiance, to the field 

3ve, and prove theprowefs of thy beauty i 

mce, to fome fecret verdant bower remove, 

r art or nature form'd rbr blifeful love ; 

lere wanton Cupids round thy couch (hall fiy^ 

id kindling flames, for ev*ry charm fupply. 

lere (hall, complete, the wreaths of Cafar be, 

id crown his coDcjueft of the world in thee \ 



m • 
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'En akera vtnii 

}cunJd 



FlSlima nohiliar : placemus cade fecundd 
Hejpcnas gentes : jugulus mthi Cafaris baufit 
Hoc prajiare potefij Pompeii cade nocentes 
Ut pofului Romanus ame t Luc* lib. ] 



ACT IV. 

PTOLOMET^ ACHOREUS. 

PTOLOMET. 

TALK not of comfort to a wretch forlorn ! 
My right, my hopes of empire have their peri 
My haughty fifler, in her charms triumphani 
Now moulds the heart of Cafar^ to my ruin 1 
Her vengeance, like a whirling eddy, draws 
Me headlong down, ingulph'd, to rife no more ! 
While Cafar\ confcious tyrrany enjoys 
The fruit of mv ingratitude to Pompey ; 
Yet fwells his fame, with infults for the fervice, 

Acho^ Yet, Sir, be calm ; impartially reflect 
On Cafar*% condud : you upbraia him now. 
That in refentment he regards his glory : 
When was it known he made it not his idol ? 
To hope his friendfhip from the blood of Pon^ey^ 
Was mixing Cafar in the herd of men ! 
But lincethe awful gods'dilHnguifli him 
With a fuperior fway, to bow mankind 
Beneath their unconteftable decrees ; 
Think it their will, and make obedience virtue* 

Ptoh Can I then yield up, to his rage, my friend 
For due obedience to their foverelgti's will ? 
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Acho^ Cou'd you abandon Pompey / fuch a friend I 
ft^nd perifh, to protcift his murderers ? 
[s Cafar to_be gain'd, by farther errors ? 

PtoL What courfe, in thefe extremities, can help me? 
This Cafar chafes me, like the hunted lion ! 
The more I flruggle in the toil, the more 
I'm bound, girded, felf-tangled, in his power. 

Acbo, Ev'n, at the worft, Sir, fafer are you there^ 
Than in thofe hands that led you to the toil : 
Might I be heard-^ 

PtoL O ! had I never heard 
But thee, thefe miferies had ne'er befallen ; 
Then Cafar*^ honour had been here my guard ? 
Nor had the guilt of Pompey* s blood purm'd me ! 
O ! venerable fage ! yet help thy pnnce ! 
Aflift me ! fave me, froiti this nodding ruin ! 
And, with thy wholfome counfels, heal my heart. 

Acho, Alas ! my prince, what's left, admits no choice ! 
Thofe counfellors, that fhook, muft fave your crown ! 
They, or their mafter, muft be Pompey s \\dixm ! 
Without a murmur then, to Cafar yield them* 
The argument they urg'd for Pompeyh fate, 
Now holds againft themfelves, neceffity ! 
If there be room for mercy, may they find it ! 
Cd?/2rr, appiisM that I declar'd for Pompey , 
Holds me in fome degree of truft and favour. 
If then z punifhment, on this fide death. 
May fatisty their crime, myfelf will beg 
The mitigation, for my pnnce's honour. 

Ptoh The virtues or Achoreus fliall redeem it, 

Acho^ See, Sir ! Photinus^ and Achillas^ come. 
With downward eyes, forefeebg what mufl fall I ' 
JU it befits Achoreus to infult 
llie grief which virtue wafns me not to comfort. 
Permit rte to retire — ^ — ^Now, Sir^ exert 
The king !\be faithful to yourfelf, and reign f [ExiU 

Enter Photinus and Achillas. 

PtoL Why am I driven to thefe indignities ? 
Why yield you not yourfelves to Cafarh mercy f 
Or, mufl I knd yon botmd, likt CTiminaVi 1 
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And come fnyfelf, in evidence againft you ? 

If in your hearts there liv'd that truth you boaft^ 

When you perceiv'd his rage at Poptpey\ fate. 

Why flept you not undaunted forth, like men| J 

To claim your (hare of glory, in the deed ? 

But bafely left your prince deferted, lofl. 

To (land, alone, the (hock of his reproaches ? 

AMI, If Ptolomey ^ifdams to be himfelf 
Our judge, we fcorn to kneel for Cafar\ mercy, 
Fho, Nor came we, Sir, tojuftiiy our errors; 
The infirmity of nature ; we confefs them ; 
Cafars vain-glory has deceiv'd our hopes ! 
But if, for Pompeys fate, our blood muft anfwer, 
-Our fovereign*s will, not Cafar^ (hall condemn us* 
Your victims, Sir, fhall be ijfiemielves your priefts. 
And pierce thefe honefb hearts that fail'd to terve you* 
AchiL Septimius* hand has taught us how to die ! 
PtoL SsptimiusJ ha ! ' 
AchiL Yes, Sir, the infolence 
•^Of Cafar^ like a Romany he refented ! 
When, to complete his late Pharfalian conqueft^ 
He brought Cornelia captive, to his prefence^ 
*The tyrant's pride difdain'd to give him audience. 
And, in the bonds his prifoner wore, confin'd him : 
The lling of which difgrace fo fwell'd his heart, 
That the fame dagger he employ 'd on Pompey^ 
In his own bread he.plungM, in fcorn of Cafar% 
Pho. The noble, Roman^ foul ! 
PtoL Septimius dead ! 

AchiL I faw him, on the pavement, ftiff and breathlefs. 
Pho^ Now what's this mjghty tyrant\outfide greatnefs^ 
That florms at your ingratitude to Pomp^ ; 
And while he reaps the profit of your crime. 
Yet fliles his treatment oi Septimius ^ virtue ! 
That daring hand, that gave his pride the world« 
But alMs of a-pieceJ Not crowns efcape him I 
'fhe fov'reign lord of Egypt is his flave, 
And, in his fight, muft crouch, and lowly t>end 
To watch th' imperious bidding of his eye I 
Muft give up all, his friends^ his empirCi honour« 
The yet untainted hpnours of his race^ ; j 
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-A roy4 fiiter'$ violated .fjs^nae, . 

To glut the riots of his j)aniperM powc^. 

^ !PtoL Said'fl thou ray fifler !— bom for n^y und<riiio^'1 

Pi6(?. This nighty devoted to voluptuous lovje, 
Thefe. paramours, like deities, have revell'd, 
*in all the luxuries of feufual joy I 
The-fcene felet^ed for the4r aaioroi|s.ruef. 
Is now that bo wen, fbe terms tl^e FafJjian couit, < 
Hcrfelf the /^a«i there ! the ambient lake, ^» 

"Which from a thoufand gurgling fountains flows^ 
A (lately train of filvcr fwans furround, 
l>ik« naval fcouts to guard their citadel i 
A fignal ibeamer, from the window wav'd, 
Kaifes or falls the golden drawbridge downy 
To pafs or to exclnde attendant flaves. 
As folitude incites, or cloys defire : 
A-down the diiiaiit vale, in order ranged, , ; 

Silken pavilions forni the <;ax7ip oiCupiJ ! ■ ^ ,] 

Where new delijglits for every fenfe arc. flor'd* 
Their banquets 'l^eggar JEg^// to fi^pply ; 
As if they meant to wafteihatswprld he'd con^uer'd. 
Now bands of mimic malkers, Ught-heerd Gauls j 
Melodious virgins, /or the warbling eunuch, 
Beguile the languid intervals of love ! 
To foft enervate founds, their fouls dilTolve, 
As fame and virtue were the fcorn of greatircfs. 

Ptol, Dlicordant thunder drown their harmony. 
And forked lightnings rivet their embraces ! 

Pluf, Methmks I fee her, in her am*rous dalliance, 
Wanton, and toying with the fate of Egy/>t. 

Ptol. Villain! how dar'il thou rack me with thefe 
horrors ? 
Unable to avoid, or to revenge them. 

P/jo. *Tis therefore to your yiew, Sir, I prefent them I 
To;givc your vengeance choice, on whom to fall ! 
Whether on us, whofe arms woii'd fet you free, 
Or on this wafteful tyrant, that enflaves you ? 

Ptol, What vaunting projed brooding in thy brain. 
To fave thyfelf, wou'd plunge thy prince in ruin ? 

Pi^o. If, Sir, our lives can yoir loft crown retricvfj* 

Vol. V< C 
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Take them ! and butj, widi oar bones, the fectet* 

AcbiL Bat if our prince dates urge us to die proofy 
TheSit hands, that have endangei'iC ihall pteferre huk 

Fui* So confident ! unfold this nijflery. 

P^#. The moment diat I read, in Ot/mrWntffy 
For Ptnpe/% death, the loorring late of Egyf* ; 
Cxxiicious, that' open -fotce-^ete.Tatn^'ofp^e- him; 
I gave ^irA/iil^/ orders to detain, 
CoocealM within our walls, feme dhofcn troops. 
That mi[^t, m our dxftrefs, revenge oar chaons.: 
Cr/2rr returns, this erening, to the palace: 
But knows not, that a fubterraneous vault. 
Beneath this-toiro, .wbofe entrance wecommand. 
May bring vour vengeance to his doors, and at 
A blow— give Egypt ^ and the world repoie. 

Ft9l. Novf by the injured majcfty ot kings ! 
The vifion wakes my (buH bright vengeance dawns ! 
O ! for a moment of refidlefs ruin. 
To crufh the head ot this enormous tyranfl 
Gods! *twere too. much! the thought overbears my foul- 
Ev'n Pompe^% head, 'byCjr/2rr*8, were attend. 
And R&me wou*d owe her liberty to Egypt! 

Ach'tU Nay more, the conquer'd world, to Ptohmtfi 

Pho, Howe'cr her fenate favourM Pompeyh arms, 
Yet his fuccefs had been, as Cafar*s dreadRil ! 
Pompey prcferv'*d had been her equat mader : 
But both deflroy'd, fecures her triendfliip, 
Confirms her freedom, and your fame immortal. 

Ptol, But, oh ! my friends, in vain is all this ardour 
Unlcfs our hojjcs were fure of execution ! 
The fecrct paflage i approve, but while 
Surrounded by his guards, how may our force. 
Without alarm, or chance of his efcape. 
Approach him ! failing of our blow, -weperifti. 

AchiU That, Sir, by hands who have accefs, ihal 
reach him. 
Some djiring fpirits in CnrpeUa*% train. 
Impatient to prefer ve the Roman laws. 
Already have embrac'd our enterprizc. 

Pho, When next the tyrant deigns to give thei 
audience^ 
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(Wbich oft, with fmiles imperious, he allows,) 
Thea fure and fudden ihall the blow be gir'n ! 
When on a fignal, from the dreadful vault, 
Buriling tike thunder, fhall our troops rufh forth, 
And e'en defy his guardian gods to fave him. 

FioL O thou haft fir*d my foul, with vengeful triumph ! 
Ifit/ Ofiris! Pharian gods ador'd, 
Incline this day propitious to our vows ! 
How glorious will your facred altars blaze, 
VlHien fuch a vi^m to your vengeance bleeds ! 
What terrors muft this wader or the world 
Difmay, when from the teeming earth, revenge, 
And meagre death, impetuous ihall aOTail him F 
So when theprouling wolf, on ^//i^'s vale, 
Thirfting for blood, o'erleaps the rural pale. 
High o'er his head the dreadful mountam roars, ^ 
In Itreams ered the fpouted fulphur foars, > 

And boiling to the plain a blazing torrent pours. 3 
In vain the lavage trom the 'ruin turns, ,_ 

But ere he dreads his fate, amidil the deltige bums* 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE opening to the Bowery &c. 

Cseiar and Cleopatra appear fitting at a hanquet^ attended 
all by Women* Cxfar attentively reading letters. 

Cko. Cafar^ thefe laft exprefTes have ^ifturb'd you» 
Shall we walk forth ? or ride ? or fail the If He f 
Perhaps this cell's too gloomy ; fliall we 'Change it F 

CUefi The place mignt charm a deity : but while 
Thofe fmiiling eyes, with fuch a foft concern. 
Pour forth their quick'ning glances to my heart. 
Immortal powers might change their heav'n with Cafar. 

Cleo. Cuejar^ howe'erthis flattery charms my ear| 
My fenfe is not fo lull'd, but that I faw 
You readthofe letters with a penfive eye ! 
Why were they fufiered to invade you here ? 
Was this a place for bufinefs to intrude } 

Caff, 'Twas your command, my queeoi I (hou'd pe- 
rufe them. 

C % 
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C/^^. 'Twas thAt my heart, theD^-coUM refi^fej^ 
nothing. 
^I'llknow this recret,^£^ti^^, that afiedls you. 

Car/l Away, you jcakms one ! ther« I tire your pa- 
tience. .{Gi^peshertbeJemn* 
Clio. 'My jeaknifyis caIrM ! norwointed I 
To fearch the fecrets, bat the heart of Cse/kr^ 
^-Since you permitinejljoatnoie. am curious. 

[^Gives hack tht htUru 
CaJ\, If Al-^rhM-pcniiFC, "'twas the lover's iear-; 
'>The fear of being torn from Cieppatra. 

-rCUo, N^, then. I am coocemM, to^ know << the caufc# 
Caf, The reftlefs world, I find, envious of . Cr/tfr, . 
T'Rcfolves to fpin refinance to the laft. 
' Thefe letters from Achata^ bring me word. 
That 8cipio^ Affius^ Juha^ latclv join'd, 
Have call'd on Caut^ to command their forces. ; 
'Who from. Cercyray . iince, has put to iea. 
To head the contcll:, and revenge Pharfalia* 

C/f^. Alas, vain men ! have they not try/dl^ir Ci^f 
Since they prefer their ruin to fubmilBon, v < 

*Tis but to march ! to meet them. ! and to conquer ! 
,Caf. :How fooa, that naarcb, from Egyft might re- 
J call me, 
^VJzsmh^t o'ercadwy thoughts, for Ckepatra* 

Clco. As Cafarh fame, in arms, iirft warm'd her heart; 
So what fup|X)ns his glorv, feeds her flame 1 
But vacant mom^ents Ihou d indulge defire ! 

C^ef. Occafe, thou foftVmg fyren, thus to chant! . 
Left, while I gaj&e, and iiften to thy voice, 
I bury, in thole arms," the Cafar thatiubdu'd thee ! 

CUo. What is thislecret charm, in martial men, 
That nkJre than others, feds our fex fo eafy ? 
<^^: >The btswe, and iair, methinks, becimie the 

paffion. 
Cleo. And yet they tell me, ^Cafar^ once you iov'd 
An Eth'iop queen ! tvasit her crown that charm-d you ? 
How cou'd you bear a Z^<ifw<i« in your arms ? 

C.ff. She fervM fometimes to kill the fowler's care, 
• And guaitled natune irom the chains of beauty* - 
sSM'wrs but ill obey their iighing leader ! 
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GUo. Yet^«//?»y hasledvi^orious Ugions, 
Tho' he now (ends fuccefsleft fighs to love. 
C<ef. For whom ? fuccefslejijtgbs^ ! imppffibl^ ! . 

Cko. Indeed^ I fear me, C^k^/Jw, he's tby rivaV>. 
Focwhile I g^ve him aad^etHQe, his confulton-r-— 

Caf, Was what became the foftncfa of his. errand* - 

Cleo. If he were guilty, you cou'd pardon ■ r 

Caf, Pardon ! 
Were it his crime that Cleop^traHJ^AX ? 
Shou'd I condemn him, that he thought like me ? 
Were not his paffion juftifyfd by Cafarh i 

Cle&^ CUfur^ I love >iou. not, youfre all ambition J ' 
How can you love, fq free fromjealoufy?^ 

Caf. Why (hou'dj either doubt my fr^end^^or wiADg^ 
"^l^ CUapAtr4k ? Where I losre ; I tmil I 
A gen'^oiii^ fia.aie<V the vigour of thei fouls!^ 
But fhamefac'd jealgufjs ia moa;^ defirc ! ■ 
Where once fufpicion enters^,. Cii§firr!sJoH©f 
Muft leave the banqnet to the; next invited ! 
But why thefenecdlefevwileisytoalami . 
A heart too willing of irfelf toyield ? - * " ^ 

Cleo, Forgi^rc me, ynlim! if a heart, likcmirie,'- 
Thinks art a duty to infure its wiflies ! 
Can I bestoo.feouFe-!-*Idon'tcomplmn ! » 

No \ when rvccaufe, ,my fuff'rings ihall be filent» 

Cr^ Thouifoul^ love— <— 

Cleok Let Tis have muiic, Cajar* 
A pleafing fadneis hangs upon my heart, ' ^ 

Which 1, mcthink«, wou'd footh with harmony. 

Caf Indulge the foftnef», and inflame thy Cafar t 
Q Rome, thy envy of my fortune, now, 
Were juft ! reproach me ! hate me ! ililc me tyrant ^ 
Uet dfU^mlj but thuft let Cafar triumph ! 

[Embraces J^Tt^ 
[A trumpet is heard at a diftance. 

Geo. V^ienee thiit unbidden found ? Look forth, my 
Charmion. [Exit Charmioh, 

Cafi A trumpet 1 here !— carvxall on none but Cajar* 

Clco, A thoufand varioua apprehenfions fhake me : 
Some r?SkmtU df the king, t'aflerthis pow^r ! 

Caf Fear not, my queen, while C«^«r is thy giiard. 
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Re-enter CharmioB. 

Cko. Now ! th' occafioB* 

Char* Madam, ^titAnioi^f. 
With earned voice he hollows o'er the lake, 
For fpeech with Cafar. 

CUo. Antony I 

Caf. Yourleave, 
My queen, for his admittance* 

Cle&. At Cafarh pleafure. 
But let not me be prefent to his audience* 

Caf* Think you, I fear totrufi your btenriew ? 

Cle0. Cou'd it oblige my Csefat^ I might ftay. 
But in my fenfe, 'twere kinder to retire. 

[C«far Uads berforth^ mnAreiumSw 

Cdtf. I like not this alarm— Some new diforder \ 
I*ve been remifs— but 'tis the life of Cafar^ 
To firuggle with annoyance. 

Rnter Antony* 

Now, the news ! , 

I read it, Marcus^ in tby looks, unwelcome ! 

No matter, fpeak it whole, nor fpare thy terrors* 

Aau Caf»r^ be now thyfelf ! the terror'^ new ! 
The captains of thy legions mutiny. 

Caf. They mufl be quell'd I Proceed ! their grievances. 
Give me the terms of infolence, that fpoke them } 

Ant, Tho* of themfelves, too prompt to murmur at 
Their toib^ while Cafar revels out the war ! 
I fear thejgen'rous freedom you'vfe allow'd 
Cornelta\ ^tlowers, has inflam'd the tumult ! 
In friendly bowls they mingle with our chiefs ; 
Where fons with fires, brothers with brothers meeting* 
Kufli into former fondnefs ! Foes no more ! 
Remorfe, and ihame of mutual guilt, fubdues *em. 
Now loud they curfe the raihnefs of their caufe, 
Renounce their hatred, and embrace in love. 
Swear, they, no more, will aggravate their crime ; 
Nor glut, with Roman blood, one man's ambition. 
Peace they refolve ! and as they're Romans bom^ 
Are fret, and have as ample right to eud^ 
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As Car/or to commence the war. 

Or/, My patience 1 
Has conqueft then fo pamper'd them ! fo high, 
Ih jauncing pride, that they difdaln their rider ? 

jint. Nor caffle. they Hither (thus they talk) to quell 
JEgypiiatt jars : nor,, for a wanton's lip, 
To-proflitute the terror of their arms. 

Ge/l Where, Marcus, may I fecethis bellowing herd >• 
That, like the lion, Ca/ar may difperfe them. 

jifit^ I left them Avarming in the palace court. 
Where Deciusy to prevent the fpreading flame, 
Holds them- in parley, while I made fpeed to Cafar, 

Cgtf, 'Tis well ;■ they Hiall be judges of their general!. 
R mud be fo ! No time for cool refolves ! 
The cure mull', like the malady, be defperate I 
Bat, CUopatra — No !— Staying- to part, 
Might let the^ torrent fwell, to part us ever ! 
Betriend- me, Marcus, in this exigence ; 
Wait thou the queen, inform her what has clianc'd. 
Tell her, what dire convulfions tore me hence, ' 

But that I left my friend, my dearer half. 
To 'Anige her fears, and mitigate my parting. \^Exiu 

.Aki, What plcafing' terrors fill, ar once, my foul ! 
What folitude r what fcenes of loft retirement ! 
The place infufes languifliing defire ! 
The feir alone, and penfive ! Antony. 
Commiffion'd, as a friend, to footh her fears. 
To pour out all my full benevolence 
Of heart, to calm her fighs for Cafarh abfence ! 
Tumultuous joy ! — But oh ! the torturing taik ! 
How, in the friend, jhall I conceal the lover ? 
How, for my rival, can I plead iincere ? 
When my own fufTrings want her fofter pity ? 
Why hail thou bound me, Cafar, by thy truft. 
To lofe this crifis of complaining love \ 
Thy happier flars, thy pow'r, thy conquef^s, fame. 
Have Hrew'd thy way with rofes, to her arms ! 
But what, alas ! can lift my hopes fo high ? 
My laurels fprout but from the root of Cafar ; 
Obicure, and (haded, by his h>fder boughs ; 
Defpairing Antony^ at befl, but brings 

C 4 
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A bleeding heart, more paflionately /ond, Ir^ 

Yet that, forbid, -by honour, to cotnplaiii.. K 

Enter Cleopatra,. |E 

GUa. So foon difpatcht, my Cseffr ! uiniony! I 

Ant, Receives this honour,, by. the leave of Cafar. ^ || 

CU<fi My tnembling heart! What would thy feao I. 

fuggeil?- ^ ^ L 

The leave or. Cafar ! did youajk it ? L 

Ant, No ! 

C/r0. Did he impofe it ? fay I or did he thiAk 
'Phe bounty greater, to prci'ent^ptreaty? ; \ 

Why has his abfence thus infiilied me ! ' ^ 
That from another V mouth,.. I muil receiv^j 
What Cafar* ^ will decrees of Cleopatra} 

Ant, Cou*d you b€'calm,;y6u'aiind hifi atuLiou8vlolinB<^ 

Cleo, Talk not of love ! his^^ heart is all ambitioa ! 
Beauty has only charms,, for ufelefs hours ! 
But the lov'd idol of hisfoul is po^er ! 
To that, as to his deity ador'dj 
He kneels, a«id thinks no voivs^ $iat tl\oCe ^%: facred {'' t 

Ant. Had you been witneis of Jiii^ pi^ia tQip^fty . 
How his cohfli^ng foul for CUopaira--*-^' . ■ ^ 

Cleo, Why ftaid he not himfelf, to fatisfy 
My heart ? can mine be eas'd by deputation ? 
Atlign'd, like irkfome bus 'hefs, to a proxy ? 
Ev'n bus'hefs is preferr'd to Cleopatra I, 
Has wedlock bound me tame to his obedkiKe^ ' \ 

'J hankful ta wait his leifure of defirc ?j . 
Have I not fcorn'd all pomp of biidal hoiM>ttrs \- 
Deaf to the diilant fighs of ^^I's: kings, , 
To nftake my heart a prefent wonhy Cafar t 
Yet came I; free, and fpotlefs ta his arrns^ . 
Unclogg'd with languid laws^of.happincfs. \ 

And can I hear this cold prudential flame, ^ 

That when his^im'reft calls,. obfequiauf flies^, . 
, Calm to my love, . f egartllefs of. my> p^Qce ? i - 

Ant, An> I forbidrt©^ vindicate his^loV^ ? • 

Cleo, O, had he ever iQV'd, he. WQti'd ib^ve^lho\ighfti ^^ 
The worft of toiii\E^ blifsi, t» filc^t; partmg; . ^ 
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Ant* Has Antony ofibnded Cleopatra T 
Is Cafarh love, from ought I've faid, fufpc^d ? 
Name but wherein, and execute his vengeance I 
Here with this dagger wreak it on my heart t 
For I dare die, to prove the f^ith of Cafar. 

Cko. Forgave tl«efe fallies of a heart silarmM ? 
Too fond and faithful, for its own repoie! 
I have offended you ! Paffion uncurb d ^ 

In prefencc of the innocent-, is infult : 
If I am not unworthy of your pardon, 
Bekindf and diflipate my doubts of Cafar. 

Ant. Ye gods ! how great ! how foft her drfpoiirion \ 

• \Apart., 

Cko. What dire mifchance cou'd force him thus away ? 

Ant. His life 1 his glory ! love ! were all at flake 1 
From caufes, now, too tedious to relate, 
His menacing Centurions mutiny !■ 
Flufli'd with^^fucccfe, and vain of fervices, 
They call their general to account his conquefts ! 
Had he not timely flown, to quench the flame. 
The ruin might, ere this^ have reach-d him here.^ 
Ha knew, that parting love counts hours but moments— - 
And therefore (iSz'd that moment to prefer ve you. . 

CSeo. How are we furehe may fupprcfs this tumult ? 

Ant. Banifli your fears ? leave Cafar to his fortune ! 
His genius never, at his need,, forfakes him : 
This cloud will pafs ; let but his view confront them, 
His piercing eye,' likethe Gorgonian (hielJ, 
Shall turn this big-mouth 'd monfter into ftone ! ' 
Then when like Pcrfeushe returns, in ti;iumph, 
Preferv'd Andromeda fhall dafp the hero. 

Cko. You Romans w^nt not wiles of adulation ! -! 
You footh and play, like wilhes^ with our hearts ! 
When I'm in fault to Ckfar^ plead forme*: ' 
The tongue oi Afttony were fure to gain him I 
Had our Egyptian cowrt^ in all its pride, . 
The nymph, that of his heart might boafl: her coiiquefl:,-. 
My power might then reward his faith to C.efar. 

Ant. Egypt has found the face — but Antony 
Has on himlelf impos'd defpair ! the fpace 
B^vijct his heart and hope — ^is earth and heav.'n.l : 
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Nor can my fighs reproach her cruelty. 

Who knowing not her powV, is innocent* 

While in my nreaft the anguiih I retain, 1 

Endurinj; virtue tnumphs in the pain, > 

The ftghs of honour are not fighs in vain* J 

But ^ou'd niy falfehood once reveal my care, 

fTo aft: her pity might deferve defpair. 

^h^n by her eyes inflam'd, upon my tongue, 

fuming to fpe^, my fecret pangs have hung, 

"ply coiucious honour then regained the day, 

^nd bore me guiltlefs, from her charms, away. [Exit* 

Cieo. O Antony ! had Ciipfitr not been Csefar^ 
h heart like thine had taught me gentler pallion. 
But tbirit of empire feizing on my foul. 
Has drove me down the flream of fierce ambition* 
Why did I dally with his gen'rous fiame ? 
Searching the wound, I never meant to cure ? 
But beauty, wild with pow'r, delights to reig» 
0*er hearts vi£loriotls, and enjoys their pain » 
And yet how greater far the glorious lore, 
To keep one heart of merit m our pow'r. 
Than making thoufands from the croud, adore I 
Be my fole triumph, but of Coffar fure, 
" My envy'd fame (hall with his con<)uer'd world cn« 
dure* 



} 
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::^SAR in EGYPT. 



^em non ilU ducemfotuit terrere tumultusf 
Fata fed in pracefs folitui dimittere Cajar^ 
Fortunamque fuam per fumma pericula gaudens^ 
Fxercere^ venii : nec^ dum defantiat ira^ 
£xpcBat: medios properat tentarc furores, 

Luc. lib, 5. 



A C T V. 

SCENE, The Palace- Court. 

DECIUS, ivith federal CENTURIONS^^^J 
Inferior Officers cf C ^SA R'j in mutiny, 

I CENTURION. 

DECIUS, away ! in vnin wouM words appeafe us! 
Our civil war, or Cafar^ is no more. 
Dec, Is Cafar^ in one day, your enemy ? 
^ Cen. *T\% time, that Romans Ihou'd with Rome be 

friends. 
I Cmu. Have we not fpent our lives, in C(efar\ fer- 

vice.^ 
Dec. And wxHi*d you bafely clofe *em with his ruin ? 
I Ceu. We fee no end of his infatiate arms. 
Blave we not fcatter'd ev*ry region round us 
With Roman bones, now whitening to the fun ? 
I^nd what have the furvivors gain'd, but war } 
More blood and war is all the hope that's left us». 
We are deter roin'd ! on, to Cafar! forward ! 

Dec, Yet ilay your madnefs ! think of milder meafures! 
Temper may bring him willing to your wi(hes» 

C ^ 
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1 C?«. Behold thcfe hoary heads, that bend beneatlfi 
Their helfnets, and are blanchM in Cafar*^ wars ! 
Thefe wkbcrM hands^. that feebly gra4> thcirjavtfiag P 
Harmlefs as rural crooks, ,meer llafe for age \\ 
Is war fupportable to life, . like this ?* 
Is it not. time to let dHfeafes end us ? 
Have not our toils-, at leaft, deferv'd an urn ? 
Or chatour waiiiag friends mighr d€>re our eyes ^? 
Still fhall we leanre our mangled carcafes 
Unbury'd^ to manure thecartby .fori^i#/tfr ? 
Or knows he not the ftrcngrl^, that yet is left us, 
Might, . by one ftroke, fecure thfe peace oi Rente f^ 
And, with hi« head, rep^y the plundered world ? 

Dec, So obftinate ! be on yourfelves^ your fate ! 

He comes^ . the dauntlefs, and the dreadful Cafar ! '' 

« 

Enter Q^ehx v^ith- a>jatfeUn4 

Oaf, Who are thefe lordly fires of civil power, , 
That fummofi Gajar to their bold tnbunal ? 
That, tir'd with toil, would talk mankind to reft, . 
Reflrain the valiant,, and command their leader ? 

I Cen. Here, . Cafar^ flandarthe ppwer that made thee- 
great ! 
Determine, . now» to give mankind reppfe^ 

Caf, Reppfe bcthriie ! Command and toil ^i^Cafar^k. 

Who next adtpaaces to receive drfmiiEbn f f 

Ye noify \ turbulent ! ^ vainr-glorious roHt ! 

Arc you the arbiters of Cafarh caufe ? 

Like fare, .to limit, or with -hold hisconquefts ? • 

(5<Hi*d yow prefume, that yoar ppovaid withdraWA^v 

Wou*d leave his ftandards naked in the field-?- 

If Fomp^i routed caufe, o'i^r burnifig fands, , 

Can draiifiadi numbers tarefiimc the war, . -^ 
Can Cdr/ar*8eagl«8 droop, in- fnllfuocefs?' ^ .. . 

Can the vi(5k>riou8 ^il of worthier hands 
To bear our tropliie*, and divided fpoil, . ' 

To Rome f While you, inglorious in repofe, . 
Are^eafned with t&e cJangprs.of our tnumpbs? 
iSence^ 6rom my fi^^h't, ye murm'HnigF heartier heard I 
Y# undeferrers of ^i&^z^ttot hoooiu: !. 
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Where C^/Cir, and hb fortunes^ leads; the brave. 
Hence, to your abje£l home?^! there \piDe in corners! 
There wafle your winking lamps of life awayi 
And leave yourgcnenH to befingly glorious ! ' 

Dec, .O mighty Cd^/. fee thy proftrace bands 
Qonfus'd, and furoHaaitat.tKyisetior pardon ! 
O calm thy.dreaJnilbtew I thy i)!^!^^ kneels ! 

\Jhfy all throw thipifilifes nt Cacfar'jyp^/, . 
Convinced of what their truth, by me, pronovinces ! : 
Thy warlike fpirit has reviv'd their flame !** 
While they behold their gen'ral^s braaft thus fir 'd, , 
Thus blazing onward in the courfeof glory^ 
Their glowing hearts imbibe the martial ardor, , 
Forge^i^ of tlietr toilsv ^or woatids unheal 'd, 
FJjarfalian vigowr fweUs theii^ llreams of life, . 
And pants for concjucilsY to rewieve^ their Carfar. . 

.C<e/. i^ifidbw^. to thee, C«r^ con^ns their fare r : 
DHperfeitlaLem to their |»>fls: There, .man by_mai»y , 
Examine to the-fource of this diforder : ^ 
If treafon fprung it, or meer martial licence, 
Th(^ who are found in heart, retain and pardon ; ; 

The fadious and.dMr.flnibbosn bearto jjufticc* - 

Yetftay— If I miftakt: not, in the croisd, , 

I:fee a face, that has a claim to pardon ! 

That's he! Soldier,- come forth — thou fecm'fl: difablcd! ! 

2 Cen, Cafyr^ Jam : the-finews of ; this arm . 
Are nidtcfoi- 

Caf. Thou wert ir«tmded ^*Fh'arfaiiaf 

2 Cen. Hii^kCafar: the» forgot ? when o*e^ th€ head .-: 
Of Brutus mhttt^ x^vmMfki wtts-rais'd in air, 
Thy haftyfTTord; 't>o iate hhwfitjm the bluWy 
Unflrung tteofe qerres, Ibefot^hk &t6 ctM»'4 reach hfm^'. 

Citfi 1 ramjeni^er — what mov'd thee to this tumult ? 

2 0»/; Refentmem^ thy broken pi^ 

Caf, If in my ccoiirfe of cares, thy nvewt ^*p*d.me, , 
WhyTfoug^t^ tbott not o^cafion to remkid me .^ 

^ 2 Cen. Becaufe I'fei«nd it ^fi^rto deferve. 
Than afk rewnwdf Which d«efwm C^/ar too,. , 
1 thought fecwe^'boft felttn^ arttt fevgoti€tt, 
AndthercfcreTaUtothito*kwipi^^wwi*S^^*? ' • - *>J^ 
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Car/I Thy charge b jnft, and turns dij crime on Oejsrl 
Thy biantaefr fpcsikt it hot mifiakeii Yiitiie. 
Gm me thj prcioo,. foklier, for thj wroi^- 

1 Ctn, CafoTy I lo¥'d thee ever, hut was grier*^ 
To think the wound^ my general's mercy gare. 
Had only mark'd me tD reproach his hoaoofv 

Caf» JXtcims^ this inibnt let a dooadve 
Of ten great Auick talents he his meed ! 
And to fiippJy the wreath he might have tom 
From Brutus^ hcad^ to the iuA vacant cohort^ 
Be his command preferred. 

2 Cen^ What Raman heaie 
Beats not at C4tfin^% virtue ^ 

CaJ\ If on March 
Thou ftty^^^^ftu[Ki%iki<^Vi^fs^T%^ men -m^kJk ^tgt 
Has led them to the verge of droopii^ life. 
Let fums proponionM to their iervice he 
Difburs*d, and conveys order'd, tatheir country. 

Omnei* Nohe^ Ca/ary none ! our fwords, ou^ live^. 
arc Cafar*%^ 

CaJ* Then Cafar is agu&your felkw'ibldier, 

\TbeyJb9Ut*. 
For further thanks^ myueurans^ attend me* 
Lead to the! palace. 

Enter Cornelia*. 

Corn. C4r/2rr, guard thy lifel 

Caf, Ijct danger face me, and the guard is preftnt. 

Corn. Revenge, and treafon, in thefe walls, determined), 
Lie lurking for thy hlood— 4be moment that 
Thou enter'ft here, a thouiand furious daggers 
Will claih their points within thy hoibm \ This^ 
Contains the plan^ the n)fans, th' accomplices ! 

' WpuesafcbHUik.. 

Csef.. Gods ! I am rivalled by (Q^tm^Vs virtue ! . 
O Rpman fpirit ! let my envy thank thee I 

Corn. Thanks I refufe ;. thy envv. were my glory I 
Thii JM^ difcovery to>myfelf was due*. 
Without conditions, therefore, have I made it*. 
Yet I mud own, oneiife e'en honour itands. 
Engaged to aik ; be thai in C0fiir\ hicaft*. x 
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Caf. CorfuUa\ honour, here, gives law to Cafar* 

Corrn^ Fuhnusy a fakhful fervant in my tnun^ 
(Whofe zeal impatient in the caufe of Rome^ 
Had rafhly joinM him in this enterprize,)> 
Reflecting how the deed ahortive might 
Involve great Pompe^h relict in the ruin. 
In duteous confidence reveal'd thcfecret f 
7was thus Corneliahy and from, her, 'tis Cafar\l 

Of. O F^mft^l eavy not FharfaUa\ field ! 
Tho' Cafar coiK|uer'd, &y Cornelia triumphs. 

Com. Yet think not^ Oefyty that I Ve (parM Otej. lift^ 
To form a friendQiip, whei^e my hate is due ;. 
No, I preferv'd tiiee but td ufe thy power^ 
In what I know t^y gloiy is concemM, 
To wreak thy vengeance on my Fompeyh murderers !' 
That paft ; again, I give thee to the fword,. 
A nobler vi6hm to the laws of Rome. 

€Uef. Each moment- of that l^fe,. thou haft 0v*n to- 

Is loft, while Fvmpoyh vengeance is dtlaj^M !: 
Igave thee orders, Dedus^ to demand: 
Th' aflaffins, and advifea of his fate,, 
Arc they furrender*d? 

Dec. Csefar^ no !— the king^ 
Blades tb|^ power : Ere his unwilling iearch 
Purfu'd them, we have caufe to think,, he fent 
His private notice to> advife their flight. 
Ev'n in th^ Egyptian camp, ~they 're now protected !! 
Where fkrce in menaces,, they brave thy vengeance* 

Ctf. Brav'd by Bgyptiaus! let our traops be form'd'.f 
Piarfue them, by a trumpet ! if refus'd. 
Say, Co/or ^ by his legions,, will; demand* them* 
Call firom the fleet our Germans^ to enibrce-us !* 
This icfaeme delcribes an aqueduct, a vault 
Thro' which this earth^bovn treafon is- to fpeedb 
Draw out five cohorts^ to fecure the ftreets, 
Andi guavd our pioneen, while they dig through^, 
And with a barrier wall cut fhon their march;: 
Theo, from the ftuices, drown> them> in the cavemi 
CoTHiUa! wluBB- thi^ treafon is fuppreft, 
C0frr will give due order Gmt thy ireedom. 



( 



^ C'iES A R^ ifp E: &- Y^ P_"Tr:i 

With' conveys, to whatever port, thy frfends, 
Thy hopes, or fortune .of thycaufc, fhall call thee.-. 

Corn, Cafar^ in vain I leave this fatal fhore, , 
Unlefs indulgent to my woes, thou.grant 
One farther boon, . 

Caf. Cornelia might command it. ■ ' ■ 

Corn, Of all the trophies thy Pharfalia boafts, . 
Yield to my fuppliant forrows, Fompeyh aihes. 

Caf, Philips his faithful manumitted flave^ . 
Having preferred them, in too mean an urn^ 
I^herctbre, cbargM Achtn-eus to provide 

Corn. 'Tis not the calKct gives the treafure valoef , 
The meaneft iim is digmfy'd by tears ! 
The bones of Pompey will, adorn hiatonalb. . 

Cafn y^(?rri/j witii the noQumful objed (hall 1 
Attend xhct.'^jl/it<wy / 

Etttir Antony. . 

j^nt, Car/ar, to arms ! ' 
From the Egyptian c^ip, o«r fpies iirform iw, . 
That for fome fuddeii, hdMle enterprize. 
Their march is fpeedjxig ooward to the city ! 
That fierce Pi'^/'/«»i, and,u^f^/7/as*rage^ 
To fave themfelves, or to redeem their king 
Ftom Roman power, have blown this temped up^ . 
Determin'd on their own, or C^r^s fiitc^ 
To ftake the chains, or liberty of E^yfu 

Cr/I Thy^news has but confirmed our earlier nodce. 

AfU. O i librefaw this beauty wosu'd be fatal i 

G^i I-ct ik^pmu then be wam^d by Cafat^^ error! ' 

The time yet fbnret ta mend iti-^-mDiWvniy. «ireta^»^iS 
2 Cen. Now, Csd^i ivVil fedeem our biased honour, 7 

And guard thy cgkme8,,fn>m the £tte of Pohipey^ 
Caf, Siobr^to pi^venty our ann»arrt?'d[ too ktfB^" ' 

Lake Romam follow, and reipeDgeiiis- fate* 

[Exit^ cumjf^is, ' 

Corn, No, Gtfitr, to deihrov theei, tho' 'twere jiift, * 
Revengcis mean, when ftain'a by treachery ! 
Plarfiiliay Rome, and Pompi^\ blood| demaad . 
>^jj.egual de&larion-of thy fainel * ' 
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Kv*n at thy legions head, in open field, 

Where conqueft gave thee U(br|)ation ! there f- 

There, to deplume thee of thy crefted glories I 

When my vidk)riouB fethefv aad the -fens 

Of Potitp^^ may like echoing huniers ch^fe thce^ 

With all thy. branching honours on thy iJead, 

And circling round thy fall, enjoy thy ruin ! 

Then, then were i?^;^*— ^nd Pompeyh fame reveng*d ! 

But from this blow, the godk and honour giiavd thec ! 

For, O 1 thou wert his vi6h)r, not affaffin ! 

And howfo6*er thy caufc reviles^thy arms, 

Yet Roman jafKce fcorna the fttrord of trcafoii ! ' 



* ' i 



Enten Achoreus ixutL Pompcy'j^ Urn^ 

But fee ! the hdyfprieil obeysi! and fr^m 
The gates of pl^ty comes, taf<^ my woei 
With Cajhr*i charitii>le dc^ of death : 
The dear, themourniiil!, lafkreiaaimofi. jPmk;|I^. 
vAT^iEcomMHighty Cafary to diilreft Cornelia^ 

'^fehFOiiiou£Vi,v'la»iietlrreljdBs I pvefentT 
But that thy piety o^f fwap his will, 
A noUvrui-a-yniq^K^^d^ thy heroes afhes*. > 
•* Go thou, Athofitm^ (i^d theg^ftHid vi^br) 
** Gompofe he^r forrow»J mitigate her wad ings! 
^ Tell her, her virtue has^fecur'd her vengeance,, 
** Binding thr life of i^^t^^. to/pvuftte it. ' ^ 
**• Biit^till mpre glorious monuments can rife, 
^* Entreat her tOticcep^ hi^ previous vidnns/' 
Thenikiidijig^ to the great remains, hefigh'd,, 
£mbrac'd them^-^paiciff d^ltt fall a tear, 
And with an awfuity^^ "gsxrb back thecfaar^*.. 
Corru OT4cte'diV^rtue.l> t^Bidi melo receivicy;. 
With thinks^ . thefe obligations of my foe ; 
Kor let:iingrat0fttl ^ivy lead my foul. 
To wrong -^0 generous by mean fuf^Mcion ! : 
W*»t'tbo^%e rjfes by the fall of Pomfe^l 
What tho' his arniSi* opposing Ptolomiy^ 
May fix ambitious Cldofairv^cxoma } 
^all I upbraid the vengi^kneej wfiofeeffcft'! • 
Difperfes benefit to more than me ? ?s . 

GvrnflJa., no! 'tW6i9dmp<ioa«^tQr«SfUa- * 
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The (bn, for that his beams are general ! 
Judge Cafar then in this, to thinb like thee ;- ' 
Believe the nobler motive rules hts^ heart,- 
And own the debt of his revenge, and tears. 

Achom- Thus virtue never is c&fdc'd ! unchanged 
By flrokes of fate, fhe triumphs o'er difbds,. 
And ev'ry bleeding wound adorns her- beauty. 

\lrumhet$^ undjbouts at 'a iifiana*' 
But hark ! tV alarm is giv'n :■ andCi^^ now 
Again is dealing the decrees of fate ! 
In time retire ! the ruin h^re may reach you4 

Corn^ What ruin can come nearer to my heart? 

[Foldittg the um in bet mrms* 
O grudge me not this dear repad of grief ! 
Grief is the only food my fenfe can bear I 
Love has refign'd its fondneft to affiid^on^ 
Which with the fame impatiencefeeka it» obje^ 
And thua* wouM ^ttd^ its woes with full defpair« 

[Si^mt. Cbatgu 
\Pje opens the mm geiafy^ andgasus into it Icrc^^r 

Ahho, Again ! . the florm of wai' approaches ! : gpda i' 
She hears iit not ! immersed in.deeper woes 1. 
Did ever gnef thus dignify thcr heart i: 
See how her agonizing frame enduresi I' 
While tears run back in wonder of her woe* 

\TrtmpiH* ' 
With -care ob&tve the.£dlies.(£. her foul, 

iSv ber atttMidants* 
While I explore th* impending danger : Guard 
Her griefs mm' violence,- 'till tof return 
May judge, if courtay, or temples may.prote£l her^ 

^Exii. 

Corn* 'Us done ! the debt of nature is difcharg'd ! 
Great, tnjur'd, peaceful, dear remains, fisu-ewel ! 
Grief has enjoy'd its ecdafy of pain i [fiiq/es tit nnu 
And now a nobler duty claims my foul. 
Revenge and i^«r^ demand me back to life. 
To animate our caufe, 'till liberty 
Kegain'd, may raife its altantothy name, 
OPfi/f^ I that laftrhope alooe pievulsi 
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For that bleft hour, I patient breathe, beneath 
rhefe loads of dire calamity. Nor dare, 
'Till tluit*8 accomplifhM, lav the burden downi 
Then (hall Comeitm^ thro' tne gates of life, 
Ruih foremof^, with the tidings to thj (hade* 

Enter Achoreus* 

Acho. Awsy^ Cfrnelial fly, thy foes have conquered t 
dtfrr 18 loft ! and Eg^t triumphs o'er 
The fote of Fomfe^ 

Com. Gods ! It cannot be ! 
Say how \ the terrors of the day deceive thee ! 

jlchoM O no ! the king, who warily, at flrft^ 
SeemM neutral in the fray ; on his fuccefs^ 
Exulting now, avows the enterprize. 
Applauds his ven^ance, and abfoUes the crime* 

Com* Still am I^k^ in wonder } Was not Coffar 
By me apprized, forewam'd of this defien ? 

Acbo. Too fluMtt the warning, when to near the blow! 
For tho' his care no moment iqft, 'to ftop 
His latent danger, fcom the aquedu6b ; 
Yet, ere his cohorts from their ihips cou*d kuMi, 
Or thofe within the town be drawn to order. 
Our (peedier troops, impetuous as the tides 
Of NiU^ came pouring thro' our gates ! while Cafmr^ 
Now, like a ve^l from its anchor blown 
Adri^, and ufelefs, down the ftveam is borne. 
Loft, and unaided, by the wrecks around him \. 

Com. Yet hokl \ nor let me hear of Cajar^i fate i 
Left Ramty diihonour'd by the means, ftuHiMowe 
Her IM^erty to vile Egyptian faUbood \ 
Left the perfidious Ptolomey ftiouM buy, 
With cJfar't head, lus pardon, from the fenate, 
And ward the vengeance of the gods, for Fompey ! 

Acbo. Who next muft bleed, the gods can tell % but 
now 
In dread confufion, fly the Roman eaghes^ 
Prcft,. and retreating to the Pharian ifle ; 
There only have the valiant choice, to fiUl 
On pointed fpears, ov peiifti in the feaa 



6» CMS A R ift EiO'Y r Kl 

Behind them. The revengeful Pf^^^wy, * 

Impatient to refunae thd~rcin» of enaptre^ 

Flew, on^th«^aew6, toraUke themiQea hsfrcaptbd^i; 

Pretending, now;, ike «8 the kitigaonx'i foe^ 

Confederate w.ith Caj/ir, to- iir- rtii» !' 

Fly. th^ar^. Cornelia ^ from this rolHng danger ! 

Outrage and flaughter fill the ftreetSf.andlweep,, 

Without diftin6lion, 'innocence along ! 

To'j^' temple hafte ! thy virtue there. 

Secure may wait the will of heav'ii,. 

Corn, Juft gods ! 
Had I but life to lofcf the ttttnult here-- 
Might end my woeis; but leifi^rcarei muft wait i 
To guard ^befe dear remain^ .. I . wave my i^eu ^B*^* 

77ie SCEN^^ opmng iff th^ FalAie, dijcmh 

Gltfop^tar* guarduL . 

! Qt^dd Ifettt ottc ooti^ffioii eoflk . Th^ oceafibo^ 

Madana^ 

Of your confinement riow^ the Idogs hin^r^f 

Will anf^f-^-^he- approaches. - \^E^€magib, 

J&nter Ptolomey. : 

I^iii!. God&f IttaMiJc you I' 
This hour has well repaid the wrongtof empiwi.. 
Thou fatal ftain, to the Lagaan race I 
Inglorious HtUn ee the peace of Egj^tf 
Whfere 36 your Paris now \ your reveller ! 
Your champion, G^tfiar^ who, diflblv'd in plealtirdl^ 
Gontemn'd the royal vengeance, that' fotroitads faiat? : 
What, are thy boadcd charms abandon'd^ loft ! 
Has their th» glorious robber left thee bepele& ! : 
From thy unguarded honour ilorh the gem, . 
And thrown thee, like a uielefs ca&etv by, . 
To make his flight more fpeedy ? Now recal him. . 

Cleo, defdr bcft knowahis timc-»i-*yoa lay he's fled : ; 
The flying live I^the living may return ! • 

Ftol, So defperate ! can ft thou then fonn a hope, , 
&J2 C^r's life? Are.malefadlfivafaafiL. 
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T« lire, when o'er t|icir.'d©fl:in*J hcads,-^ tlie Arord 
Of jufticc raised in air, is falling to the blow ? 
Such i$ the date of C^/ary coop*<i^ in Fhctros ! 

Cleo. On C^/ar*s fate, I know my own depends : 
Nor will precarious life, when he's no more, 
Beti^orth mj^- care: yet in hi3 ranquifh'd heart " - 
Ireign'd one day, the woHd's imperial miftreft! 
All empires hare their period : ' mine, tho' ihort 
On earth, 'fliall, perching on the wings' of C^far^ 
Be borne through ages to a death Icfs fame ! 
What beauties yet unborn, reading my ftory, "" 

Shall find their virtue dagger, at my conquefl, 
A.nd figh for Cafars^ that, like mine, might love ! 

jP//?/. Gonfufion ! dar'lt thou vaunt thy infamy ? 
(s kindling (hamc^ a (Iranger to thy cheek ? 
f*hat ner *hy. race diflionour'd, nor the breach 
Of facred laws, can give thy crimes a terror? 

Cleo. Talk'ii thou of violated laws ! whofe heart. 
On cool deliberation, cou'd renounce them ? 
Who deaf to obligations, to thy crown reftor'd, 
To honour, gratitude, or faith of nations, 
Cou'dft bafely pierce thy benefactor's bofom, 
A.nd {lain thy^foul, with bounteous Fompey*%h\oodi ? 
While I, at hazard of my throne and life, 
Strove by his fafety to prevent thy crime. 
If, with refentment fir'd, I fince have leaguM 
With Caj^r, to'TCtrieve my crown ; accufe 
Thy own injurious arms, that frrfl: ufurp'd it ! 
Did I not warn thee too of Cafarh love ? 
Didft thou not know my foul was form'd for empire'*? 
\nd cou*d(l thaii hope, that maiden modeily, 
A peevifh coynefs, wou'd reftrain ambition ? 
What are the laws that ever yetconfin'd it ? 
rho' love to Cafar^s merit might be venial ! 
But nature's' whole confent abhors th' alTaffin. 

PtoL [Tis well ! this fpiric fhall hava farther triaH 
Who w^ts ? our guard ? 

Enter Guafdhajlilym 

What means thy bre;athlefs terror I 
Gnarii. Look fortb» ^a^d feei*Sir<p^jP<{)MffVi^is4a fiamat^ 
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Pipl* Confiafion to my eyes ! [GW«f i» th vnndm, 1 1 

CUo. It muft be fo I ] I 

3?he brand of vengeance is in Cafar*% hand. f .^^ft. 1 1 

Enter Photinusy^-^/w the other fide. 

Pho. O horror ! horror ! ruin, rage, and fiaughier, 
With Carfar*% fortune, follow at our heels ! 
O Sir ! with fhame and terror, I pronounce it. 
Fly, fhr, while y«t occalion ferves to fave you« 

PtoL Gods ! let me know the danger that compels me* 

Pho. While CiTjar in the Pharian iile was hemm'd| 
And to all «yes, that faw him, deem'd our prey, 
Death every moment feeding on his front ; 
And on his rear, no hope, but (eas to fink him ; 
Yet fortune, in his lad defpair, redeemed him. 
While on the narrow mole, fierce Z>mKi, join'd 
With Antony^ a while fuftain'd the day ; 
Himielf perplex'd, and raging at his tate. 
As if, he dymg, had refolvM to light 
His funeral pile, with dread Phalaric darts. 
That kindle as they fly, he fires the city ; 
Nor fpares our altars from the blazing ruin ! . 
And now far cadiug o'er the main his eye. 
With trembling indignation he beheld 
His diflant fleet inad^ive to his aid. 
Then heav'd his bread, and fpringing with the thought. 
He headlong plungM him in the waves j 

Cko. My Cafar ! 

Pho. In one rais'd hand aloft above the tide. 
Some fcrolls of high importance he preferv'd, 
And, with his other, plough'd the (urge before him ! 
As oft, athwart the rapid floods of Nik^ 
Some monflrous crocodile, in quefl of prey. 
Rolls his huge length, thro' ihowers of darts along; " 
So, fearlefs of the hiding ihafts around him. 
Swam the fell C^far foamin? to hi^ fleet. 
His troops, that from his (hips beheld his danger, 
Withihouts, that echo to the heav'ns, receive him, 
Nor lofe a moment to regain the day ! 
Now loaded galleys ply their flroking oars. 
And in an initantpour them on the Itrand* 



C ife S A R t« K G Y P T, y x 

Fhey form i they march ! thus Cafar re-inforc'd, 
Furious, as Lllyun whirlwinds blows his foes 
Befbro him. 

PtoL Gods I as fortune were hts Have ! 

CUo. Bom to fubdue the world, and charm the fair ! 

\ExuUing9 

FteU What hope can fave us ? 

P/»#, On this fide the Pharos^ 
Where yet our Minting troops ^ifpute his paiTage, 
A light-fail'd veifel hulls about the fhore. , 
Thence only can your fortune (aveyou. 

Cleo. Hold ! 
Yet ere you perifli, hear a fifter*s counfel. 
Spite of my injuries, a brother's blood 
^ts nature in too horrible alarm ! 
And not preventing, is to urge thy ruin ! 
From Cajar^s arms, what earth or feas can fave thee ? 
If then thy fear fuggeft, thou haft deferv'd 
His dread refcntment, truft me with thy fate : 
Ne'er (hall thefe knees unbend from Cafar^% fight, 
'Till CUapatrah prayers have feal'd thy pardon ! 

PtoL Audacious infult ! Pardon ! Shall my crown^ 
Dependent on a wanton*s fmile, compound 
Thy crimes ? the pandar of my own difhonour ? 

Clco. Thy fate be on thy head! 

Ptol. The fate of Cafar^ 
Alike with Ptolomey\ is fix'd and certain : 
Who firft muft perifli, to the gods is known* 
At leaft, this hour (hall honour loft attone ; 
My rage (hall on his heart revenge our fame* 
Or fcom the life, that dares furvive the (hame. 

lExit Ptol. andVho. 

CUo. Ungrateful boy ! thy parting arrogance 
3etrays the rooted rancour in thy foul : 
iiad Cafar not efpousM m)r injur'd right. 
Or had my eyes engag'd his arms, for thee^ 
Then, what thou term'ft my fljame, were courtly glory« 
1 thought thy youth mifguided by thy creatures. 
That they alone had wrought thee, to the tyrant ; 
But find thy nature, to their hands, had form'd thee* 
My woman's hean, forgetful of my wrongs, 
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WouM have con)mend«d #l(eetd C^ar?^ mcrtsf^ 
Butnow, whilie thu64by hat&difdains DQy care, . . 
If his juil vengeance, for the blood of Pompey^ 
Shou'd overtake thy, guih ; reproaeh- thy j:a(hiiefs» 
My foQie'sAcquittod of thy .wilful bxj^ 
.And griet) in riiing empire, fhall forget thee. 

Hark! hark! the^/^/T^^/strunipete, like the voice 

Of fate^ J7r60eunce to Car/ar^s urms the day ! 

My hero ! fee. where jpyojus -^f»/tf«y 

Flies with a lovec's hMle, to.bear the news. ^ 

^ttter Antony. 

Afit. Hail !* brjght imperial nnonarch of the Nilef 
For fuch have C^efar^s fortune, and the fate 
Of Ptolomey ondain'd thee. 

CU(h Ptolomey! 
What dreadful ruin couM io ibon overtake him ? 

Ant. Pi^Cafar round the blazing Phura 
Led his ^elUorderM troops, to quench the flames 9 
Forth from the palace, in diforder'd haile. 
He faw the kin^, Photinus^ and the guards, 
Rufh thro' a band of jRomans to the l^y ; 
\^'htr& Ptohmeyh yopng arm fo bravely ibaght, 
That Cafar^ in the conflid, call '^ aloud. 
Spare ! fpare the king ! He, fcornful pf his mercy^ 
With double fury now renew'd the fray ! 
But, oh ! in vain ! breath lefs, at lafl, he faw 
Photinusy and Achillas^ by his fide 
Expire! a death for their vile crimes, too glorious 2 
At length, his fortune defperate, he broke, 
With fury, thro* the tumult, to the mole, 
From whence, into a floating bark he launch'd. 
His lad retreat and hope : but here, his friends^ 
Too zealous for his fafety, urg'd his fate ; 
Such crouds of followers his fbght attended. 
That ev'n in Cap/Srr's view, th' o'er-frcighted boat 
Sunk foundring doVirn, and perifh'd.in the deep. 

Cleo. Such is the vengeance of the gods for Pompeii 

Antf Well has his death atton'd his errors pafl« 
Since injur'd Ck^p^tra^ by his fall, ' 
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Enjoys, at lafb, her undifputed empire* . 
Ev*ii C^ar fought not for himfelf, but jrou; 
Fhis moment to your people he proclaims 
ifou queen, and to conciliate to your crown . 
Fheir hearts, i and render Ftalemey for|;otten, 
[^nfirms the laws and native rights oT Egypt* 

Cleo. CsLa.C^/arhsLY^ jsi foe, that is not luch - 
To virtue? . {Flaurijh^ 

Hark, he comes ; my congueror.l 
My wiflies lord, and glory of ray heart. 

Enter Csefar* tShe runs to embrace htm. ' 

Caf. 'X) my forfaken fair ! my tcnis, at length. 
In peace and tranlport yield me to thy arms ! 
In all the confli^Sts I'v^, this dajr,. fuftain'd. 
My fears for thee funk deepeil in my heart ; 
And while the fbldier fought, the lover trembled. 
But here my heart, coUeaed to itp joy. 
Pours out my cares, forgotten on thy bofom* 

Cleon Now; yexhafte matrons, that reproach my love, 
Behold my C^r In this:bla2:e of glory ! 
O let theldangers of this day but Ipeak him! 
let impious treafon, thro* the earth, aflail him '\ 
X)r, ia the Pbaresy dreadful flames furround him, 
Thence hurl him headlong to devouring feas ! 
While, like the ocean's god, he rides the billows, 
behold him, thro* this war of elements 
VidtorioU?'! then! then bid thefe arms refufe him ! 

\Sboui 

Enter Decius« 

Dec*_ Ca/ar^ the public joy, inxrouds impatient, 
^Warms round the palace to behold their queen* 

Ctef. A moment, and the queen ihall greet them.«» 
Cornelia* 

JSnier Cornelia on the other fide. 

Corn. Cafar^ with a divided heart, I come 
^t once to gratulate, and mourn thy arms : 
Since Pomp^y here, no more revenge can hope, 
^his fatal fhore is hateful to my eyes ! j 

VoL.V. D 
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I therefore now remipd thee of thy word. 
Thy promis'd coiwoys, for my free departure* 
Hence let me wing my fiight ! with P^mfeyt^ ur% 
To rouze the droopmg lire of liberty, 
And arm another worm, to blaft thy laureh ! 

Cafar! tremble;! for my fo^l prefages ! 
Howe'er tl^y kwlcls arnjs may fwell thy, power. 
Think not that Rome^ tho' conquerM, will endui% dieel 
Her genius, like a lion tamM, one day 

May turn, when leafl fufpe^ed, on his keeper. 
And ftalk, in triumph, o'er the limb^ that aw'd him ! 
Such may be C^rs fate ! the gods have warnM thee^ 
"Wpu'dft thou be truly glorious, yiel4 us peace 1 
To Scith^ Pomp^h fons, and Cato now 

1 benamy course f if thou ha(l ought to offi;r^ 
That may concern the harr^s^d world's repofef 
Cornelia (hall report it« 

C^f. Tellthem, thisl . 

The laws they fight for, Cafar wHl rn^tain j 

Nor are they fafer, in their hands, than lu$4/ 

When I look round the world, and fee 

What miferies attend abufe of power, 

1 judge my conquefts by the gods aiiignM, 

To giVe their laws new force, and mend mankind;. 

If then ambition, prompts me to encel 

The greateft patriot fam'd for ruling, well. 

Let foul-tongu*d envy burft her fwelling heart. 

My confcious virtue ihall perform its part* 

Cafar \i\^ period to the gods fliall truft. 

Nor can, 'till gods forfakehim, thkk his arms unjufi* 



£kd of C^jai^ IK £f Ypr« 



EPILOGUE. 



Spoken hy Mrs, O L D F I E L D. 

TT^'^S it ntn hoUyfrom ftated rules to rove^ 
^^ And make the Tragic Mttfe commode to love f 
^ojbew nfi£iorious Caefar turn d gaUant^ 
And what^ in life^ thegreateft ivarriors want I 
^hat all the glorious battles they may gain^ 
"Vnle/s the fair are kind^ are fought in vain ! 
'^rim prudesy hejitre^ iviUvrge^ that lawlfftjlre^ 
In death and dtfolation^ Jhou^d expire I 
fhat tragedy Jhoi^ d fright your hearts from evil^ 
Andjhevo^ that love unlicen^d^^-^^^is the dtvil! 
Suppofe thisirue^'^-^Tet^ who's to judge the error f 
Woi^d Belles and Beaux refufethejoy^ from terror t 
""Our Author^ therrforCy tells the dovonright floty^ 
And lays his Madam* s frailty fair before you : 
Say, nymphs / voho'vefeen /A/i-Cleppatra die^ ' J 

IVereyou (hen cui^dof love? or did you cry f 

O gedt my lord! vooi^dyou were Antony ! J 

Can you then bl^me a mufe^ fubdu^d^ to vorite^ - 
On nx)hat gave Cafaf'j heart fuch full delight f 
"^nce you in mufic found his charms fublime^ , 
Make not a little common fenfe his crime-: 
Tis true^ he had not all the charms infajhion! 
Sis laurels gave not^ like tupe'i, temptatioju 
Romans, of oldy were no fuch killing cattle^ 
Nor wore their hair^ like cocks^ -new trimmed for tattle f 
Nor knew ofpafte^ and puff's^ the modijb air^ 
l^ith heads y like frozen mops, to melt the fair ! 
^ur dame*Sy at haft, hfi liable tofatyr, 
3lo*f rally Jhechofethe grand, not ^iit maltre! 
^efde, if Cxi^r at her feet cou*d licy 
Tour tears may flow more ju ft, for Antony l 
"Since then J his World well Loft, your hearts admire^ 
Aether with CiESAB. live^ with Antony fxpire^ 
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ACT I, S C E N E I.- 

jt0ir the Overture. Flora anJ Bettjr iifieveref. 

AIR i. 
To the Tune rf^ At noon one futliy fummerV day^ * 

flora: 

jr y O W ^wr etched are we hrfb^ns inade^ 
JljL Py dying parents 'wiltihetray^'d 

To g^ardians powers^ who, oft invade . ^ 
pur freedom^ to our f ^ f 

iJike captives they their wards confine^ * > 

Pretending care ; hut with defign 
' To proftitute ^fmfor their coin^ 

To whoever bids the. mojl^ 



^et. Madam. 

F^. It's a fad life I lead here, 

Beft. Life, ipdee^y Madam, is a fad thing any i^latrt 
to lovers that are uncoupled. 

Fh^ Wer't thou ever in love, Betty f 

Bet. O moft cruelly, Madam ; but the toaxx I lovM, 
had another more darling miftrefs'-«<aU'd Claret^^&x 
whofe fwect fociety I was rorfaken, 

I> 4 
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AIR II. Ye beaux of gleafure;. 

Thi men of Meafure^ 
Who count toe feijure 
Of mrgin^treapire 

A fUafing tajk\ 
Nofooner gain it^ 
Jhit they rrfrain it^ 
I^^f oft di/dain //> 

For t\therjiajk. 

Fh. And hoMrdo you find-yourfclf now ! 

Bet* As mofl folks are, after the lofa of an old lover*. 

Flo. How'ithat?. 

J&r/,-Ready for a new one- 

Fio. Wou'd 1 were of thy humour.-^— But my (illy 
teart's fo fet ypon Mr, Friendly^ that all mankind oefide 
are no more than my own fex to me. 

Bet. Then you mud have Rim, Madam, or you*lt ^ 
into a confumption - ^> 

Flo. Ay, but how (hall I come at him, BetfyT 

Set, Whv run a rifqae, A^dam* 

J%^. What rifquc ? , ., 

' Bet. Run away with him, 

Flo. Pfha ! How is that poffible ? when ray UAcle locki 
flse up as if I were his only bottle of brandy ? 

Bet. You know, Madam, I have ibmetimes the keys 
©T both in my keeping— and if you pleafe to uncork 
yourconfcience, 1*11 undertake, in eight and forty hours,, 
Mr, Friendly (liall have at leaft half a dozen ^o-downs 
of youf 

Flo. Ah, Betty ! I'm afraid you flatter me. 

Bet. Nay, Madam, you are as good ajudgeof thataSv 
I ! for you muft own, he has a very promifing perfon, 

Flo. Pfha ! I don't think of his perfon. 

Bet. If any other woman thoueht half fi) much of it,, 
you wou'd pull her commode for her. 

Flo. Pooh ! but I mean I am afraid you are not fln*^ 
cere in your advice, and that if I (houM truft you witb 
any deugn of that nature, you wou*d difcover it to my 
uncle* 
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Set. Ah ! but if I were to live with you, and hare 
ttty wages raisM* after you are married — I know whofe 
fufpicion does me a great deal of wrong. 

Fh. Swcarthen to be true, and I will truft you. But,, 
dear Betty^ be out of the fafhion for once, and keep your 
oath ; 1*11 tell you why I fo earneilly entvcat you. 

AIR HI; f, who once was great^ now tittle am grown • • 

Cuflom prevailing fo long ^mongft thegreat^ 
Makes oaths e^ potions tojleep on^ 

Which many (on gaining ^ood places) repeat y 
Without e^er dejigning to keep one. 

* 

Tor an oath*s.feldom kept\ as a *virgin^'4 fair fame ;. 
jf lovef^s fond vows^ or a prelate^ s good name ; 
A lawyer to tmth ; aftatefman from blame ; 
Or a patriot heart in a courtier.- 

Set. Merc then, I fwear^ by all my hopes and pef«^ 
quifites : by the fweet profits of my place in vtew, and* 
wible Wages in rbverfion ; by your lac'd ihoes too big,* 
and thofe too little; by the filk gown you'll give me at 
your wedding: by all your mantuas, hcfadjjiidops, ihort 
hoods and cloaks,, and as I- hope your lafl blue atlas never' 
will be worn agatid !' t ^rear-^-^^' 
, Flo. That you will, inviolably keep my fecrets, and' 
afliff me tb your utmoft^ in runnings away with Mrh- 
Frjendly. 

Bet. I Iwear. 

Flo. ThenI will truft you; and when I*m mafriedy- 
Setty^ every article of your oath (hall be made good to 
you— Look here then*, here's a letter I had juft writ* 
ten to Mr* Fr/V/ir<igi^, wherein, IVe promis*dy at twelve* 
o'clock to-night, to be upon the mount in the 'garden ; 
and if he will take care to meet me on t'other ude, and 
fct a ladder againft the wall, I'll tofs over p|y b^nd-bolc,^ 
venture catchmg cold in' the dew, and take my tbrtune- 
with him. 

Bet. Theft's metal in the prppoW, Madam— Let V 
fee the letter, he (hall have it in a quarter of ^n hour^> 
tho* 1 carry it myfclf. * 
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jFV>. But I won*t yoBtwrc wither, Ujo^cfe his aftfwfr 
tells he*ll bq ready — So, dc^r ^/l^^f be caxefnl, J have 
no monal to trufl but thee, 
f ^/. And no mortal fitter to be truffed* [Exti, 

Flo, So^ now my heart's at eafe— I find my refok- 
tlonV good at the bottom ; and fioce \ havie fe<t my hea4 
upon running away, 'tis not my old uncle, nor the ^x* 
^eii?w41ih^H Aof) me, tho' he were as wi^'ai si 1^(% 
and the wall as high as a church fleeple* 

AIR IV. Man in im^ginait^n. 

Tho* my uncle firi'ves to immure me^ 
-A^ lover's tf/fUe wiU lure «rr, 
: Ta knffrom the moum oter the gardot^^itoalhy 
, . . An^JIsftbuluUed placer 

Ohy a tedious day to me *tis \ 
Brntwhiu $cid'i m ^e arms, oj^his 'ThttUB, ' 
Swifi as tke roe (a^nt^ h4re?s calt)> * 

m eUkkm^lmn^t^s chafe% 
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Enter Sin Tbo. Tefty- 

Sir Tho. How now ! Mrs* Irreverence !- Am I pJ^\i 
hobg6blin, that you flart at the fight of rac ? 

Flo. Sir, I did not think any harm , but V(hen.you 
come upon xrne unaware s 

Sir no. Unawares ! What \ 1 furpriz'd you th^rv? 
Your head was fall of other ma,tters,^ which, I fyppofe^ 
that clofe committee o^ the flefh and th^ devil nave 
^bfolutely r/efolv'd to be t^e funiSamentals. of ypuf cpn- 
^tution* . 

ft 

AIR, V. As, I ijfOf ViiaJKing tJ^rpT ^ij^J?i?r*r 

Whn a ml'Mtefinyf^rsJo^s atusln^ 
ho^^s jollies inma4in^ her hraifi^^ 
Her wrtue*s heU ^ ajli^htrejnp^ 
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Gay tUHtfjtngy arid fuch female I^Sy 
She'll fhtego h^refuhflaktial joys. 
To a feather or p&vcdet^d tnfke 
Her heart fomt a eaptive voou'd he^ 
To kcyfjkch a okt chafie^ *ive mu/! Idck her ^Pfdfi ? 

JJjitt nta^im Uji pkdfes me. 

Ph. Lord,! ^r, how ftfangely yow tsflk to one. 

Sir TfA, Talk! ybt fftalaperr j why who ffeoo'd talk 
to you but I ? Who aim I, huffy ? Who shA* I ? 

Flo» You ieit my utiek by relation j my guardiah* by 
my father's will, and my jaHor a^jainll mine. 

Sir Tho. Tkea while you are rty prlfon'er, huffy, hoW 
^e you taki fuch liberty ? 

Flo, Bfecauf* liberty, ^r,' ii the fweeteft tiring a 
fnhner can' xskt, - 

Sir Tho, Don't you think in your confcience now, 
miilrefsy you deferve to be lock'd up? 

Flo, I think hi my Confcience, you oXight to let me 
laaarry^. fince I've a mind to't. 

Sir fho. Provoking ! Dare you own this to my face ? 

F/o, Why, Sir, w't a fault ? You have kept me in pri- 
Ibn for thefe ten months, and. I did not know but my 
confeffing it mig^u deferve a little df your mercy. 

Sir 77jo, Aftonifliing ! The devil has harden'd you, 
liufiy ! yoi are a fight ! Go, go, to your chamber ; 
people will ftars at you ; I would not hiave you feeh 

abroad in thiis c6ndttion for- -O Lurd ! Your brain's 

turn'd ! You fhall bleed, niittVeft; Fll have your rodm 
darken'd : Water-gruel, difciplih6 and' water-gruel ! 
ye god* J 

Flo. Look^e uncle, I find- you haVe i riAnd to drive 
mt to a hard bargain ; tHerelbre, to let you fee that I 
flitn nd'hbgler, Til make you an ofife/ Which fhall fairly 
eom^ up to the moft you cah niake^F nie — as thus— 

Sir Tho, What new diftraftion haft thou got in xh^ 
head now ? 

Flo, Hear me : Yoi! kno\^ I have 8000/. to my for- 
tune ; and that by my father's will, you are to be al- 

low'd thewholc intcreft of it, 'till I ahi' either matried. 

P6 
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er of age, to reimburfe your, expences in maintainTo^ 
me; which iaid maintenangei by a modeft computa- 
tion, may fland you in — Let me fee— about (hven or 
eight pounds z- year (for I've had no cloaths but my 
mother's)— .Now^ Sir^ if you'll immediately give me- 
the liberty of marrying the man Lhaire a mind^iO| I'll 
engage he fhalL confent to the throwing of my fortune 
into the public funds, the minute you throw me into 
his arms* So you fliall have the ufe of my pence till I 
am- of age, as a^ premium for advancing, to him the life 
of my perfon.. 

Sir TSa. Hum ! The girl begins totalk fenfibly— • 
But 'tis not yet proper to underdand her— — Look'e^ 
child, when, you have perfiiaded your lover to make 
the fame propofal under his hand, Khali then believe 
you are equally mad |p come at one another^— In the 
mean time, let me advife you to your chamber, from 
whence I. will allow you the lovely profpe^ of the gar- 
den. {^jExit,i 

Flo. You. may chance to fret for this, ray very wife: 
uncle*. [ExiUk 

S C E N B IL- 

Enter Friendly <?«/ Servant; ■ 

. FrtettJ, What a .watch fuLctfd rogi;ie is this 1 .^ 
Ser, A very dragon,.. Sir.. 

Friend. To^ufe a young creature>ib4inmercifulfyf, 

&r. Nay; Sir, fo uncivilly.. 

Friend. How, . firrah ? - 

filfr. To^orce her to fuch extremities, to makie htr 
ftraddle over a great wall, aBd*ri£q;ue.her neck down: 
a. ladder at midnight, when he ought to lend her hit 
band into acoach and 'fix, . and . out of* his great gate at 
noon-day to come to you, Sir. But the raical has no ^ 
(deeding. 

Friend. By Mercury^ I'll be even with hinr. 

&r. You have reafon, Sir ; .for tho! liay it-- 

Friend*^ lliat fhou'd not 'fay it. 

&r. . She ia a. lostVf piece of temp tatioxij , Slr.^ 



I^ienJ. What's o'clock, firrah ? 

Ser/l&f the moon's rifing, I ^ believe it may be^l)6Ut|~ 
abotlt, . a — pad tenr 

Friend* Then, firrah, about pafU-^welye—- 

Ser* You'll have one of her blue iilk {lockings firad«- 
Ung OTcr the wally- Sir^-- 

A I BL ' y r. At paft one. o'clock,, and a-cold froftjf 

morning. 

Friendly Sings* 

Atpfljt iV3ehft <?xloc\^ . and a fine fummer* $ mornings 
When all in the nfillagejleep pleafantjyy 

Cynthia'i Ifright heams^ all nature adorning 
^all guide m^.Jwft fiefs ta «y lovefy fise. 

Thin «y fair Flora, fr^tughi with' kind wfijes^ 
F II fold in my armiy with amorous hijjesy 
Which fernje as preludes to more f olid blijjes^— 

Soon' as the vicar has mdde us one*- 

But Where's the country fellow you promis'd fhould carry 
my anfwcr to her letter ? 

• Sfir.WhOy Hoh, Sir? Here he is; and- if. any fuf*- 
pe<^s his face, for a pimp's, I have no ikill m thJt 
fciencGi Sir.. 

Enter Hoh« 

Friend. Well, Hoh, can'ft thou carry this letter to Sh^ 
Thomas TefiyH houfe for me ?^ 

Hoh, Yes^ Zir, yes. 

Friend. Do fo, and give it to IVT^dam Flora y but take 
care nobody fees you deliver it. 

Hih. Yes^ Zlr<^But moftl carry irto-iriglu ?— *Tls^ 
main dark. 

Friendm Yol* muft go im mediately . . 

Hoh. I hope, Zir^ there^s no difference between yotr^ 
and Zir To mas. 

Friend.- Why do'ft hope fo ? 

Hoh. Why truly, Zir, I do hear there be ^ and there- 
£ve^ I doa'c ^re to mcddle> or make between friend^. 
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for 'tis but an unthanful: office ; andyd«kn<yw Ztr tima$ 
It v4ry trufty^, imd if he do'« hot 2v^pe£l that I fluiu'd 
conzarn my5:el, mayhap he may take the \tm ei me; and- 
3tou knaw, Zk^ thai kwie a vril^rtftii thing. 

AIR VII. She gbt nwwe^ by tV Wgaiii# 

7^^ terrihle lanVf 'Vihen it fajiens its paiVj 

On ap6or man^ itgripts*tillbe*srhtdonci 
AndiJjhat I am ricing^ htcy turn to my ruin, 
y , Tho* rich ai the Lord Ma^or of London. 

^hirtfore i^li he 'warjy wimf rnFffhtge J toHy^ ^ 
XJnUfs ixjefirfi tnetke a vbure hargain j 

/ voiU ht *demnij[i/iiy thronghiy %atisfy^d, ^ 
That ch^amjjoie^t %t^ef at nmrdhg^ ■ 

Priend. Pkt, tl>e k^ ihali rtever trouble thee ; I'd 
ffcfcure thee from aay harnt* 

Hob, Very' well, Zir, very" well, that's as muth as I 
caa<le£re: mt pray don't tsdie unkindly what I zay, 
fbr you know no man is willing to bring himzel into a 
prununire if he con help it« • 
" Friend, Noy no-^^Pritheebfrgone; 

Ho^. I win, Z*r, I wHl--for— fbr--Prayj Zir, W 
jieas'd to read the zuperfcripdon for iile. 

Friend* S'deatb, how I am tortur'd with thish fobUfli 
fellow, and I can fend nobody elfe without being fuf- 
peded— Don't trouble thyfeif With the fuperfcription, 
.Mt deliver it as I bi4 thee. 

i?!?^. Very good, Zir, very, good— *'Tis main dark-— 
Wou'd it not do as well, Zir, if I (hould carry it in thc^ 
jDftorning? I had rather gpinthemoriiing.^- 

/r/>W. Whyfo? 

Hoh ^^Yr tr4jily, Zir, Vll tcH' you : At. the lower 
end of Zir 7^/»d!i's orchard, one of our poor neighbours 
being in adifparaging condiuon^ hjis gone and hang'd 
Jiimzel^—Now there is zomo do zay' that' hfe waikiBf by 
night in zeveral zorts of (hapes. 

Friend, What, and fo you are afraid, are you ? 

Hoh No, indeed, Zir, ch'am not afraid-**— f thanl^' 
xbarcyj I defy the devil and aU Im wt)rks« 
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Htf^. Tbp' I muil tell you, Ihave a graac coi^aU 1^^ 
vrill i^pptajp ta isie9^««^Qr, you mufi kt^aw^i to-morrow 
the crown^r's quefl is to zit upoD hitn; whereof^ d'ye zee, - 
I'm to be one r and who knows but he may have zoine- ; 
tbing upon bis fpirits that may make him break his mind' 
tome; and if zq, let me tell you, I'm afraid it will 
Hiake a ba4 daf^ for zomebody-^vor, « if Z;r Tomas had 
k^p^ bis fences wiK^Jk, Bi^ybap ^ua m^y biid oe'^r betin' 
tttf^fttad u> b^' gonf into hi^ gron^d to b»' ]bQing.*d htm- 
9^. Bufe be thatr »$ it. wiU, I'M do your bufinefi vov you*; • 
abrelbre fHFay' lal^e you |M> caie, Zi f ' -w. ^* 

Frtett4, Pfiibff about Jtttoen.' 

Ifnii. Ay^ ;iy, I'U yuuasLQtt yoir, don't tfoiMe yout* 
zel no vurder— Yor if I zay l-'Ud»*t, rflds^'t, that's irty 

Entir Sir Thomar <i«i/Scrira^t». . 

Sir Thd. ^T^ir be a^ hard mattei^ to fink any of thf 
principal, indeed 'y fo that cou'd the girl make good the [ 
propofal, I wou*d not care how foon Ihe were kifs'^J* 
black in the face ; bat (bould I give her the l^qaft liberty 
upon't, 'tis poffible when fhe has made ufe on't, her con- - 
fcience might defire to be off. And I dare fwcar her 
lover will fpafe neither care nor cofl to come at her ~ 
without my ^onfent,. and ^old in particular has a, prcr- 
vailiog influence in a love ^S^, therefore I muil watch* 
jny ward myfelf— Servants may be corrupted. 

Ik I R VIIL We'U leam to be iner)y> and wi&» 

Tj^tf^ir^ «^ EJ^cipeifian tree 
Requires ffi^f^^^re thifH of eld'i 

. And wttkoHt the a(j^4mc£ of gold* 

But in this agej gold foflins the mlndy 
A gomernant^s tang ue *twll lay mule ; 

Charm frudeSf make a cqyn^rgiH lilndy 
ffhiy.a Ipver (with (o/l) Jieals the fruity 
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Sy'ehear, raicals, lookfharp, for this is the ufiiat hour 
that your fbft fighing rogues run a caten^uling. 

Ser, Sir i'Sir I yonder's fomebody with a Hght comitf|p; 
down the field. 

Sir TJbffi Stand ilill then, and obferte; 

Enter Hob,- <whiftling* 

Hoi* Zo'y this is the houfe— now let me fce^how 
ihall I go about to do this zame buEnefs— «— If tiiat old 
for, 2,ir 9imas^ ihou'd *fpy me, he'd maul rae vorzar-- 
SBinr-^-But let me alone*, I'll be cunning enough vor 
him, I'll warrant ye— If he zees me, he muft havcrooie 
eyes than two.— —Hold, hold, now let me zee vor this 
fame letter^— O, here it is— --For Madam ^A?—-^ 
Flo Madam Flora,- 

Sir T/jo. Where are y«u carrying this letter ^iend ?' 

[Sir Tho, Jhatching zU 

Hoh Letter, Zif? 

, Sir T/jo. Letter, Sir !' ay, letter,, Sir ! who did- yo* 
bring it from > 

Hok Bring,it worn, Zir ; Ibrought It vrom nobody, 
not L 

Sir no, Ho\V cameyou by it T 

HokByhy Tat \ I did not buy it ; why 1 vt)und It 
in my^cket, Zir. 

Sir i%o, Found it in your pocket — What did 'it grow 
tliere then, Ka ? Where are you going with it ? 
* Hbh\ Going with it, Zir > I dan*t knaw where ch'am^ 
going with'it, not I*. - 

Sir Tho, What do you do here at this time o'night ? 

Sdh. I can't tell what I do here; not I— I'llgoiiome,. 
Zir, if you pleafe— -I wifti you a good night. 

Sir Tbo^ Hold, hold, a little, friend, let me reward' 
you firft for bringing it, however; 

Hoh. Not a varthing, Zir; indeed, T muft not take 
one varthing, for Maifter Friendly charg'ii me to th*"' 
contrary , ^ therefore pray dan't offer it. v 

Sir Tbo. O, did He fo- butfomething T will give 

jou, however: Pray take that, and that, firrah. 

[Beats bim*^ 

Ma. O Lard 10 Lard ! . what do* ye ftrik'a- vor ^' 
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avore Gad I'll take the law of you, zee an I cIon*t<— 
what do you go to murder roe ? 

Sir Tbo* I'll law you, you rogue— are you thrfr 
letter carrier ? there's more for you, lirrah.- 

Hob» Bear witnefs, bear witnefs, zee anyou dan^t pay 
for this, OXard! OLardl ' . * 

Sir S'bo. Here, firrahs, lay hold- of him^f: tilll;«za« 
mine the letter. Let's fee— To Mrs. jR<?rflrT*-right. 

The propofal you mention^ in cafe of extremityi^-^nx)ilt 
tertainfy do^ hut it nvill he a much pleafanter pi fee of juf-* 
tice ta hite hint for his' harharity^ fA fon of a whoVe, lie 
means me to be fure.] The ladder^ an J all things Jhall he 
rea^ exaBly at tzvelve to-night. [Oons !] Ifyouhan>e 
any thing farther of moment^ this fellow is] kfimiqfi^ akd^ 
' iiiiU convey it fafe ioyour eferrkal lover^ ' i 

Tom^ Eriondlyw 

- * - • , - ■ ' 

Yes, yes, I find he is honefly with a pox to hirp, and* 
I'll reward him accordingly- — Here, deiire that hpncft 
gentleman 'to walk dgwn^ to the bottom of that well-r^ 
Arid let him^ (lay there 'tJll I call for him. 

Hph^ I con't.da it,. a» I hope. tOt b^e zav'd I con^t; 
pray vorbear, and jd6n*t murder an innocent i^aq. _, 
, , f Falls 0^ his ibteesw^ 

AIR IST* My father he left me a wealthy efiate*. 

Sings. Inever^tillnowwaiconzameJin^rife^. 

Have mercy J Sir Tbmas, andfpare poor Hob^i Ufft^ 
And give me my vreedom^ as I had, bevpre^ ■ ■■ 
rii he a good boy ^ andVlldd zo no more\. 

Indeed I won't 

SirTXi. In withhrni, !%- — ^ ^ 

Hoh. O. Lard L Maiiler Jonathan^ I, vorewarn yoo,. 
dan't be conzarn'd in thi^ :; Conzidet what youdd. 

Sir Tho. Oons ! in with him. 

Hoh. You are alfprihcipalSj there are no 'e6mplhl)'fe»« 
lb murdei^ Help ! Murder ! 

£ They put him downy, and EkitwUH 
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S C £ N £ III. Jl Chamktr^ 

Ent^ Fl6ra- 

jF&. I heard a flrange a^ M^thontj l Wifii tUii|[» 
j^ as they ftioriH'-^My heart beats, at if Mr. Wliat- 
d'y«all^em w«re in my 4iriiis%— •Well, thk k>Ws a^ 
terrible thing-^-WouM the worft on*t were over, Vm 
afraid I Ihall never be able to go thro* widi it.^-^laiii} 
fare hereof an odd buille about it*. 

\ Enur Betty,. 

.How now r 

Set^ Undone ! undone !* Madam t Yoiirmicfe has m'^' 
ti^rbepced IVfo. FrienJ^h letter in anfwer to your's, audi 
all your defign's difcovered ; he raves and tears like a^ 
m'ad-hian, and in his pafl^on has ^thrown the poor felloe 
that brought it into ttie great well— and fwears if any 
l>6dy ofTers to help Him out, without his order, hell 
ti^row.them in ^ter him. 

-Rfo. Well, if I am here allve^ 1 thoughr it Wou'd 
cpiBe to nothing — It vexes the heart of> me; • ^ 

Bet, But conle, Madam, don't be wholly difcoura- 

;d, for y^i&ffteHs^ me, 'tia- a hundred to one but the 

How's orown^di 

Flo. Pfba !! r wifh my uncle was drown'd in his room.' 

A/. No, Madam, but he'ii be han^d, and thartk 
•swell.. 

Flo. Do yoUj really think fo f 

Bet, Poz. 

Fio. Then I'll marry in fpite of his tectt. 

Bet. Right,, when he's in one ooofe, you may flip' 
into t'other.. 

Flo. Dear B^ttj^ flip out and fee how 'tis with the 
fellow, for I'm in a thoufand frights; and if things 
faffh^}[0\x ksKoyr bow^— aik when the affizes begin. 
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A f & X . Xhe h(s .witli the. iuCt-bMo valisur.. 

» ..... 

To forgive fure Isgreaf^. 

Sajp^ onceJeir^tmenijfrevtkli 
My gudrdian'relation^ 
Is in a fituatiohy 

Shovidmofvt a/oft Ire^io henKaUm 

Bui bh fordid cruelfyy, 

Hasfopertfertedme^ 

I can. bear tf bis death witbowi pOiHf 

Wben b^!tfujlnginginhisJhoes^ 
' ' PU fix nv^ marriage nocfi^ 

* lAtd {HmAjpfke) great fi^ea Jh^ ^^^ 
'"■"'' ■ /■■^ ' • • - j HExiu 
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0.j5^*< Come, x^ijs, «lir€r trouble thyzelf, a wulK 

wuil come- home ag^o ,t4^^|rraix| 'oa. . r : , « 1 

., *F?^. I jthip|c.,'0^,my cQafcieoce u*« nov great matter 

wliether he ooes or no».— Abafe raugue to "be quj.i9f ^\c 
^j fXSit^\9^ jbufy.time^ fhicjc i^ : Tlve Jiu& has been^ 

.warrant ' ,na3 Ji5i>t, hjaen a*?^4 ypu pirw^,, . b^ftw<J, , r flfip> 
an4 zee, a*ii he beV jSHJ^M^gfat tjbcpa?^ 
ifaw th' wate;: in.the.ipT^^me^,. . ^ 

Wy^* Tbit ^oyV tjije ptagnc* of m j lifcj X thi|ik— 
'tvtrere more than time the. ^^i^fion ba^ been boile^ by 
^now. And ik^w the yolk wall come to the walte be^rore 
he be coldt-^iad^ thqn it waun*t be vitto t;)e e^ten^^^A^ 
jackaoajpes 1 when ^ bid 'ea, ^ |>^ *feii, and pmyed*^ 
^ to ftay, aaib« wou'4 gO'-r/Lnd yet ftotwithilaiidmg^ 
^ ail rhaye zaidr OQji'd I lay ^yqs pin Jiufli„ J.(haMpi.w?»*- 
jet hi»^ K)gueiy, and vorgjv'n* 
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AIR XL The Lfigau vrsLtcr uSo dkep^ 

Sings. Use Jbipherdefs nviih looks iifmayed^ 

Becaufe h^faij^ute lamB has flray^d\ 
In angry fear<h her time employs !.' ' " 
BktJbund'^tbatpttJlt6n*'shftinj9^s* ' 

• . ■ - 'V, 

So nmll it be, nvithjiliy rn^y. -. 
ffTfen next my^truant boy I fee ;. 
iWv heart pleads firongly on hisfide^ 
Jind I /ball rather ktfs than cbidii 

Here hftrc I been blaming the pppt boy fornot minJ*' 
ing his Dufihefs, and at the fame time negle^ my own;: 
I mud hafle to wind ud the bucket,^ or I fl)Aj,l have huf*^ 

cfeoiid back beyore I'y^ dra^i^ a-drpp. of water. 

, ; , . ; 1 [Goes to \he voell and Jings ; Did you not beaty &c# 

£ud^ lud, *ti8 main heavy — Heyday— I believe oldt 

Nick's in thi; bottom o' thcbucket, for my part* [Hob 

tries 0Ut'.\ Ofc-, a ghoft ! y^oft F ^^ ^ 

\JAf^ appears in the bucket , and Jh^ lets thlf\ 

..' 'v9p£ gO'j^^MiHfhe'foduKagMn^ 

'■ c O; ^oR Heyday ! ; whkt V the m^^ttef , tW* y mup* 
t'ye, is the woman: in frer tftftrtrfis'f . •• . . 

^//f ; A ghbft !' a ghoft ?^^3*8 ghbft in the well— 
ah!— '- - " ' - • ■ ' ■■^*^ 

O. iifb^. TRe woman's turn's VDol, I think-A-Jct mff 
zee';' if the de«iPbe^iri the well, PH vetch Vn 6ui bn't 
'— ihere^^'a rbttt^hdtcd-i— Waunsf I ti^ink theycvil be in- 
' tlie budciet--»-ftutm)W Thave got *enha!f way, IHl knaw 
what zort of a c}evil 'tis,- and iflie ben'i a iivU one, III 
• 2ouze 'en and zop 'en in the bottom agcrt. * ' • 
' y.. Hob. Ah 1 hau'd^vafti vather, ^is I !' Ms iT 

TFlfe. Ah I 'tis there agen; ^ 

''"' O, Hob. Hau'd your peace, I'zay, the devil can't gcP 
in a word- for you, I think— Who's there ? HobT 
' y. Hob. Ay, vor love's zake pull ^way, vather^ 
O. Hob. Prithee lend V thy bond, wife— Ble'ls my eyes f> 



^Hs Hob indeed^-wfaat lathe name df wonder doit thoU^. 
hcre^ lad ? ., ^ 
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Tf« Hoi» Ah ! dan't alk que(Bons now, vatlicr-— • 
^et me home— Zir T^mas has don't ; but if there be 
^w in all the ldpg*s kingdom^ I'll capias 'en vor 
asartain ; I dan't knaw but it may prove the death of 
me ; I'll zue him next hizi-prizis, an't coft me vorgr 
.ihillings. . I'll auxe Inasy coinp onl what will—z0C if I 
cbn't make him pay vor't. 

A I It XII. To an Irifi tune. Trio* 

VTih. Oh ! my poor hoy^ 
O.Uoh. His looks are Jmk mUL 

jWifc. Cou*d Sir Tomas defiroy 
O. Hob. So hopeful a child f 

T.M<Sb. TUrevti^etfLdon. 
Wife. - M! talk Jo no marem 

'O. H.oh» JUf's a great moftf 
O. Hob and Wi&. And vje are hut poor.m 
IT. Hob. ' AUyou^ do xajy can %i^ify nothings 

lU capias ^en vor^t, kt cojt Hxwat it will, 
.Wife, -Go^o hedy hoy^ whilft I git thee dry cloathingm 
O. Hob. Think thou art taught to return good for illf 
r.BAi rUiitdia^^eriPtVcrown, 

Andhindt^.erto the feffion^ 
'Tho\f l,zeUnry heifer^ and Uh auldmari^ 
Ud/bkad Pd hang *en or drown *en j 
O.Hob. Forbear %uch exprejjions. 

Wife. Prithee vorgi*oe^ and he not zevercm 
!*• Hob. iTU never -If orgive^ and will he zevero 

Wife* Oh, poor Hoh 1 come along, child, and Til get 
ithee a Uttle %ujg^-xpp8 to <;omfort thy ;bQwels. 

XExeunU 



I. 



£kd of thb First Act^ 
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ACT H. 

9 

..... .« • 

Enter Sir Thomda jifvd Sawit^ ^ 



I /i. 



Sir THOMJ^S, . \ , ' 

70£r#; #^8 h9c»m o^ the folW tfaar^ftHi^M 
the well iai^ nighty, has aixyboity t^ea:hn7ca^^ 
of him. . .' 

Ser. No, Sir; your wormS^^f^ Iw AdtfM lie-thioce 
till your wofff%^^**B*^itfftdWcall for hira— *- '^ 

Sir T/ja. Oons, firrah, you hti^daoi: dtidikk'df^dfe B- 
low, have you ? • - 

Ser. Whoy I dfdwt^ htefi ^ ^ »«J^> >»'S^ ^^ 
I am but afervatit, atid^*tWti§»y<:to^b4d nwy' gii'wy toif- 
•chwf fbou^d co>niN? 01^%, *tfe y<wi nvoft aKAvtr^k^-jadfifl 
whar havife I to d6 i!*4>h k^f , * 

Sir r^. You impudWtt rdgde^^wmW^yd*\i p«t^ yotr 
villainies upon me<?' Did ' nbt'-I fde^ y«Hr c^ him, did 
not ycKt lay vibtent haf^» upcm lifini, firmh^ '^md am not 
'I a witneftagaittftyott'? 

(^tfr^ tard^Miard ! at t44li' rate, a man had aagddd 
1)e a gaily flave, as »ftfV«nt-^If"oii«; dfeif^ d«> as oaffi 
bid, one^ head's brbke^r andif otfe dttW, on«^ tX). be 
'hang'd fort't-— but come what will, the gallows will hold 
twn^ tWat*8 the beft'ori*t. 

Sir Tiib He %s true,^ fiii*h-^Wfefli^-f^^;' kM^ yoMP' 
oi)9ti couufel, firrah, and I'll fee what I can do to fave 
you. 

. Ser. Nay, nay, as fdr that, do you fee, do as you 
fee caufe— let it go thick way, or let it go thack way, 
'tis all a cafe to me, go which way it will ; one g6od 
turn will rcq\m^i^thff^, I . . » - " 

Sir Tho* Hold your peace, firrah— and l)e gone— 
[Exit Servant J] This futly dog is not to be frighted, I 
^; I muft (as is cuftomaiy with a man in power) pro* 
€edt this fellow in his ro jv»ety fot my oviiel feS{L^% 
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I R XIII. I have left the world as the world 

fl^undHve* 

S5r I'bomai Sinjgg, / 

A roffue tbath birtd 
To do fvba^ J required^ 

Jlndni'erfikk^hnourtrcQ^fcienHi . 
T(^ compaft bff endu 
Wtlidefir^ his htft friends, 

F&r 4hvHkttn\furtfricrtdfiijl> isnonfenfi* 

Yet JHll Be may Ids^f' 

Wellaffur'dheJsJef^,. ' ' 

V And dtfpije all attemf^H aecufiMm^ 
For his patron ifMime^i ^ 

^r<m^otiiigSK crimes, 

Mufi(forfdf'prefernjati9nyio;atfihin^ 

Wnitr Stwrant ^th a ktter^ 

4&r« Sir^ hereVa tetter for jbou. 

^r 7^4 Wha'brovgbt k? . 

•^(pr. Mr. Friendly s man, Sir. 

& Ts^tf. LetV fee. (Jteada} 

^;>, j0/^r ff/V^r informs me^ that Jbe, basmmbymnfms^ 
pofal coneernui^ ajur ti^rridgei, 'which I am fwilkttg 
to ratify 9 'whene'Vtr yw yjUl pli/afe to do me the botiotit - 
of a meeting* Yours. 

amph ! that meeting. i^iay; he to meet with my. niece, 
r ought I khcJw— I iftiift hiave the particulars under 
I hand, hefore I feem^tp-underftand him ; Therefore, 
\t I doA^ underftaiid' himi (halt* be my anrwer.: — ^ 

the mean titne I^lt ^ on a (htootWer took tb the 
I, and- (bevr hci> a- liHtle .0^ the^ country^ dii^ctfi^n 
>m the mount in the garden; and if they arc \tt 
meft, that good humoiirr will work hiet ta wb rtc 'hihi 
u to my piice-»-HW* ^ fetfow-ftajr *iiH I w ri)te hifa 

aafwer* ; ^ j - . ^t^^* 
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SCENE II. Th€ Wood and Garden-mtt. 

Enter Old Bob and Wife. ' 

Wife. CoTCitj bulbandy now the boy has got onhd 
»clry cloaths, let him be ftirring a bit-HCome, come, 
make hafte, the town will ht , vuU of voik, 'bevore we 
fliall get vitted, 

O. Uoh. Dori*t trouble thyzelf, wife, every tthing 
within doors is ready, and there's nothing wanting but 
the zign to be put up, and look'ye, that Siall. be dono 
j)refent-T — Hob ! Hob ; 

T.Hob. within. What zay yqu, vnthcr? - 

O. Hob. Tap the ale, quick, .quick. 

Y. Hob. -Ay, <ay, vathcr. 

O. Hob. There— -now he that wilt drink good ale, let 
liim come to the fign of the pot-lid—fConoe, wife, let's 
to our bufinefs within. \^ExeunU \ 

JEnter Yn^ndXy^ difguifed \ Servant, 4r»^ Country People^ , 

Friend. If this difguifc do^s not conceal me— — 

Sir. You'll then be. out of countenance to no pur* 
^fe. Sir — But pray, Sir, what do you propofe by 
turning ballad-finger ? 

Friend. I do pr^pOfe that Flora (hall know me by my 
voice, and that confec^uently her wits will foon.beat 
work to come at ^me. 

&r. Well, iSir, but of what ufe can I be ? for I can 
no more'fmg, than I can faft. 

Friends But you can help to draw other gaping fooll 
about. me. , 

^rr* There's fome fenfe m that indeed, Sir. 

Enter Sir Thomas, Flora, and Betty. 

SirTJw. Come, niece, if you muft fee the paflimCf 
you n^ay have as fair a ,pix)(pe£t of it here, as in the 
croud. 
Flo. I like it very well here. Sir. ^ 
.Friend. Well, ho ! this fame is intitled. An ezcellenC 
menrJbUad, in pnufc of thj^Omtiy-fTaie^ 
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Sir 7Z^<?. Hark ! we (li^U have a merry ballad* 
Flo^ Blefs my eyes ! — is not that he^ Betty f 
Bet, The very he, Madam — but huih. 

AIR XI V. A Ballad. Rare doings at Bath. 

^ ' Frkndly fings« 

I. 

VUfingyou aditty^ and warrant it true^ 

Give but attention unto me a vobile^ 
Of tranfaHions at courts and in country too; 

Toilfome plea/ures^ and pleajing toil. 
Accept ii (I ptay) as your help-mates you take^ 
Tofotne ^ twill give joy y 
Andfome others ahnoy^ 
AU'^s fair at ^ country ^'Uoake, Affsfair^ &c« 

11. 

** At courts <we fee patriots nobU andjuji^ 

** Fit for employments of honour and power ; 
** But then there are JycophantSy unfit for trujl\ 

*' Blend voith the great ^ and in number are n>ore ; 
** Slaves^ who would honour and honefiy flakey 
*' With fordid intention^ 
*' To get place or penfion'y 
^* Strange news at a country-wake. Strange news ^ &;c» 

III. 

Some ladies at court are filled unpolite^ 

Bccaufe truly virtuous^ and prone to no ill 5 
Whilfi others nxshofparkle in diamonds bright^ 

Areftript of their pride at baflet or quadrille, 
^Till their lojfes at play do their tdrd^s credit jhake ; 
Then their toysio recover^ 
Th^ II grant the lajl fa^vour ; 
Strange news at a country -wake. Strange news ^ Sec, 

iv: 

Here mofi of our gentlemen patriots are^ 
T Tht^fuer^ had JiatefMeny I freely confefs\ 
They defign harm to none — but a fox or a harcy 
And are always found. loyal in war 0fid in peace* 

£ 
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^e farmer* s inJmfiiy does earth fertile maie:; 

The bttJh^mJmam^s pltnvisg^ 

His fianting andfe^ing^ 
Gets health and good Seer at a cowUry-^uoake. Gets^ &£• 

V. 

Our girls blooming fair^ tvithout ivt^es or paints^ 

From neighbouring villages hither refort ; 
They kifsjhveet as rofes^ yet virtuous as faints^ 
(Who can fay more for the ladies at court?) 
Xo worldly cares vex '*em afleep or awdke^ 
3ut their time they improve 
In peace <md true love^ 
And innocent mirtbj^ at the country^ivake* Andi &c» 

VL 

Thefchemei of n courtier .are, full ^ intr^ue ; 

Here*s all fair and open^ dark deeds vce defpife: 
Set rural contentment ^gainft courtly fatigue^ 
Who choofes the former is happy and vjife. 
Now ht^s pray for the kingy and^Jor £ngland*sy2r£e, 
From all faBion free 
M(Qf hisfubjcBs agree 
As well at the court as the country^waie* As wellj &C* 

Do you think (he knew me ? 

Ser, Knew you, Sir! .why I bought one of yo»r bal* 
lads for her, and (hh tipt the wink upon me, with as 
much as to fay, defire him xiot to go till he hears from 
me.— Suppofe, Sir, you took .a cup of nappy here, t« 
pafs away the time a little. 

Friend. Call for what you have a mind tp. 

JSer, H^oe, houfe!-^— 

Ffiter Hd). 

Hob, Ch^am coming, ch'am coming. Your zarvant, 
Maifter Friendly^ I'm glad to zee you, you*re welcome 
to the vair* 

Friend, I thank you, honcft Hob» 

Hob. I (hauM knaw that gentlemon^^Maiiler i^/^^i^r//, 
JL think. 
^/> Ay, Boii howdo'ftdo? 
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HoL O Laird, Maifter, haw d'ye do ? Come, pray 
lit down. — Maifter Friendly — ^Come, pray flay, and 
4rink oac pot avore you go, ' 

Friend. Sit down, or this fellow's impertinence will 
make us obferv'd. What do'ft thou do with an apron 
on, Ho^ f ^ ^ 

HoL Adod, I put*n on but jufl now ; vather will do 
as neighbours do, and every one i^th* town aUnofl zelk 
ale on vair-day — But now we zell fevcral other zorts of 
liquors^ and wine too, an occa&on be« 

Friend. Wine ! ^ 

Hob. Ay, all zorts of wine. 

Friend. Say'fl thou fo ? Bring us fome Clarrt then. 

Hob. Claret J Tax ! We have no Claret ^ we mun not 
2cll Claret^ 'tis againfl th' law, — -Now you may ha' 
foraeo' your Port^ your Red Port now, or your mite 
Fort, or fuch zort of fluff. 

Friend. Such fluff as thou hafl then, prithee bring us. 

Hob. Yes, Zir — Ch'am coming — Now in my mind, 
21r, what do you think of a little zack ; a little zack 
now, and zome o' your zugar in't, is main good. 

Friend. Prithee bring what thou lik'fl beft thyfelf, 
for I'm fare 'twill pleafe no palate but thy own. 

[Exit Hob. 

Ser, Sir, with humble fabmiflion, I don't.yet difcover 
any great hopes from this fame project of yours. Pray 
Sir, how do you propofc to come at the lady ? 

Friend* While the garden door's fliut, and that old 
dragon k fo watchful of the fruit/ there are but little 
hopes indeed. However, I won't quit the place; fortune 
jnay yet do fomething. unexpectedly to beiriend nic. 

Enter Hob, imth fots, tobacco, bread, checfe and fu jar. 

Hob* Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. — Here, Zir, — 

Friend. Where's the fack, Hob ? 

Hob. Zack, Zir ! Odd I dan't knaw, I thought you 
zaid you had rather have ale. — Ale is indeed much 
wholforaer for your Englijh flomachs.— -For my purr, * 
I'd rather have ale now. Maifter Richard^ bite a bit 
avore you drink ; come, and in the mean limeTil put 
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a little zugar in the ale, and make it as good as I can for 
you. Comf^ Zir, again ft you*re difpos^d. 

Friend, Thank y.ou, //<?^-r.— This fellow^s kmdneft 
will poifon me. £y^</^ 

Ser, Not at his rate of tafting, Sir; for he hai not 
left a drop at the bottom. 

Hob. Adod, 'tis main good, Zir.— Will you have 
t'other pot, Zir ? 

Frisnd, No ; prithee drirfk this too, and then fetch 
us a couple. > 

Hoh, Yes, Zir, I will ; — Ch'am coming [Exit Hob. 

Sir no. Come, my merry countrymen, .every man 
take his lafs, and give us a dance or two, and dien we'll 
have the Cudgels out. 

Count, Yes, an't like yo.ur worfliip, we arc all rejjdy. 
Come, Scratchy flrike up. \Dancj^» 

Enter Hob. . •• 

Hoh. Ay, marry Zir, well done Ralpb^ zct to iw 
Joan^ zet to un.— — — 

mfc^ -joUhin. Hoh ! Hoh ! 

Hoh, Ch'am coming, ch'*am coming — Tolly loll'— la 
Mary Sides all now— —Sides all.*— — 

Fr/end, Hoh! Hoh! 

Hoh. Ch'am coming, xh^'am coming, Maifter. Toll^ loll, 

O. Hoh^ <within. Hoh 1 Hoh! 

Hoh,. Ch'am coming, ch*am coming. «■■ - What a 
plague alls vather, trow ? An old vool ! — Udiblead, he 
makes more a noife — -^Set to now, William — Ah, 'rarely 
done! In, Mary-; ah, dainty iVf/irv/ Turn her about, 
Johti^ — now, now* ! a murrain !— -You're quite Qu;.— 
Look, Ralph (hould ha' caftoflf; and vi\\\\Q jfobn had 
turn'd Mary about, Tofnas (hou'd ha' kd up Nan^ abd 
Joan met Ralph at bottom agen j rnean-while, John {Lou*d J 5 
have fidevi with Mary^ and then Mary fliou'd back to ■ 
back wi h Ralphs and then Tomas had come in again, in 
his ( wn place \ and fo all had been rightr— Come, begin 
aga'n, — Strike up, Scratch. Tol^ loh 

O.Hoh, mthin. Hob! Hob! Where be ye ? 

Hoh. Ch'*am coming, ch'am coming.; What a devil 
/can 'tyou be quiet ^ bit. — Tol, loL 
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Enter Old Uoh. 

Hoh. Hey-day ! Hey-day ! This is rare fport^. 
lead, ril Arap you, you bafe rawg ye — Muft yoir 
uncing here, and your mother and I at work ? 

[Strikes him. 
•^. Hey-day, what's the matter now ? Whjt, muft 
beat all days o' my life ? 

Hob^ You gracelefs rawg, mind your buiinefs then, 
yonder's your poor mother within, a fcawring and 
:ing 'till ilie fweats again, and no body to draw one 
of beer. 

b. I don't care a varthing — I won't draw a drop 
, if you go to that ; do your worft, and take your 

> Hob, Sirrah, come in, and dan't fland dauncing 

dan't ye. 
»^. I won't go in, zol won't; if that trouble ye, I 
launce^ and daunce agen. Tol^ lol, lo L 

A I R XV. 

^Kre never was %eenfuch a rebels 

Thou ^)3orJi of undutiful bt^s^ 
Thy tongue^ like the builders of Babel , 

Confufes the ear 'with its noife. 

Refnember thy dfeaty figure^ 

When out of the 'uoell thou ^vafl brought^ 
Tljy mother and I toWdyoith *ulgour 

Tofave thee-'^And now thou^rt worth nought • 

if thou'ft an untoward boy as e'er was born. Marcy 
ve me for begettmg thee. \Exit O. Hob^ 

\b. Marry come up, what's here to do, I trow ? 
unt. Here's the cudgels, an't like you j will . your 
lip pleafe to have us begin ? • 

r Tho. Ay, ay, by all means ; make hafte, Roger, 
)ting forth the hat and favour. 
>ger. Here 'tis, an't pleafe you, 
r Tho^Hsng/it up there.;, and hctlx^t vivft."^ \^ Arx 
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him wear It — ^Thc firft Somerfetjhire man that brealsa 
h«ad, here's half a crown for bikn to drink ; and he that 
breaks that rogue Hob^s head, fiiall have another. 
Hoi. Shall he ? 

AIR XVI. Go vind the vicar ®f Taunton BtM, 

Go vind the vicar of our tinvn^ 

Jlnd he* II hauldye an angel 6* my head^ 

And ril hetyou another^ andftake it donxm, 
That I break both his^ and thy hea d 

Fenjo bouts ivillfet thefe matters rights 
For my cudgel^ an^t fronte a good one^ 

Shaudmake no diJiinHion ^twixtyeomau andknighty 
Sing heydon^ dooden^ cudden^ &C* 

Look ye, he that breaks my head fliall ha' zomewhat to 
do, ril tell you that. — Let'n be who he wull, he ihall 
earn his money \ ecod I'll rib'n ; and lb<^ ye, to begins 
here 1*11 take up the cudgel — and now let the bell man 

here take up the t'other a'n he dare If he be a Z^ 

mer%ctjhire man, let'n be a Zomerxefjhire man. i— ^ 

I fight for Gloucejierfiire^ I don't care who koaws it. 

Six fho. At him, at him thefe^ what ! is there no 
body dare venture upon him ? Neighbour Fuzzlefate^ 
take up t'other .cudgel. 

Puz. Not I, an't pleafeyou, I have enough of 'en 
already, he broke my head but laft week. 

Sir Tho* i^tf^fr— Sirrah, do you take up t'other cud- 
gel, and thraCb him, d'ye hear, thraih him foundly. 
Sirrah. 

Rog. I can't promife that, Sir ; I'll do my beft, Til 
break his head if I can, in love ; and if he breaks mme, 
much good may do him. 

Friend. So I if Hob docs but get the better of the 
combat, the tefty knight will certainly be provokM to 
come down, and then we Ihall have fport — Dicky help 
to ei^coyrage him. 

Serv. Well faid, Hob ! O brave Hob f now for Gku'- 
cefterjhire^ Hob! 

IIoL 1 warrant ye^ maiftet v \tx. mt alone. 
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JPrtend. Here, Hoh^ thcre^s an an^l for thee, and i£ 
tiiou break'il his head^ I'll give thee another. 

Hoh* Don't ye vear, maifter; ecod 111 'noint 'en. 

Rag* Do, if thoa canft— *— I don't fear thee, Hob. 

Hob. S'blead^ I'll drefs thy jacket^ I'll dowfe thy Zo- 
mer%etjhlre QQ2X for thee. 

R6g^ . Will you ?' 

AIR XVII. IvL Taunton Dean. 

In Taunton-Dean I was horn andhredy 
And *tis knavjn I dfnCt value a broken head; 
Norjhou^d -I fear Hob, iK^ere h&fiout iti his wraihf. 
Ai Hercules, or Goulding of Bath. 

Come on. 
Serif.. O brave HcibV 
All. O brave Roger! 'i p H uzza !' 

[Hob breaks his head^ tahs down the hat and fa* 
vour^ puts it on^ andftruts about. 

Boib. Beed I have don't^ I have don't^ efaith. 

AIR XVill. Now comes on the glxwibus year. 

^<?w, bravtboys^ the fight is done^ 
And I the prize hanfefairfy ^won ; 
For Ikneiju I cot^d beaten four to onr^ 
And that he^ II fore remember. 
Bal^ lal^ &c. 

Sir TIjo. Foul, foul, foul. 
: M^h. Fair, fair, fair. 

Sir Thtf. You lie you dog, 'twas foul. 

AlU Hiizza. 

Friend. Stand upon your guard, Hob^ the knrg^t'ii 
<^mmg down. 

Hfib. Is he ? Let'n come and welcome ; here I'll 
iland : I'll take no other than St. Georgeh guard. If he 
let's drive ae^me, vore gad. Til hit'n b'cr the fcoDce^ an 
he were a knight of gold. 

£ 4 
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Sir TIjo. Where arc thefe bumkins ? Now, who fays 
'tis fair ? I fay 'tis foul. 
Hoh. 1 fay 'tis fair. 

[57r Thomas endeavouring to come at Hob, h 
held hy the coi(tttry people m 

AIR XIX. Come, found up your trumpets.. 

Pray let*n come^ neighbours^ for I hen* t afeard : 
Boft think ril he fear'' d^ like a child at a rod? 
Pll keep fuy ground bravely^ and St, Gcorge!j guaril* 
Take care then^ Zir Tomas, Pll ^nointye^ ecod* 

Withafal^ lal^ &c. 

\^hey let him go ^ Hob breaks his head; hi dravoi 
hisfvjord. Hob and countrymen run away. Sir 
Thom2LS pur/ues. 

Friend, to Flo. Now, now, dear crfcature, if ever you 
would redeem yourfelf or me from eternal bondage, ^be 
kindj and fly into the arms of liberty. 
** JF7j. What wouM you have me do ? ^ 

AIR XX. Come, open the door, fweet i?^^ 

X* 

Ojyfrom this place ^ dear Flora,, ^ 

ihy jailor has left thee free % 
And before the next blufh of Aurora, 
"Tot^U find a guardian in me. 
Flora. Fain would I exchange for the letter^ . 

Confinement can have no charms. 
Friend. Think vjhich of your prifons isf^^eeter: 
ThiSy or ayoung lover"* s arms. 

Madam, your uncle has left .the garden door open ; 

there's no mortal now to bppofe your flight.- Scout, 

S cout, you dog, and fee that the enemy don't rally 
upon us. 

Serv. Ay, ay. Sir. \Exit ServanN 

; Flo. Ah, but confider, if my tincle lliould furprife 
me. 
iBct. Confider, the door's open, Madam. 

^rlerni. Nothing but delay can ruin U8» . v 
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> Flo% O dear, I'm in a thoufand frights ! 

Bet. This is downright provoking.! Sir, fin ce you fee 
^here's no hopes of my lady, if you can fettle the leaft 
tip of your heart uponher humble fervant, I'll be over 
jhe wall in a twinkling. . * 

Flo, Hold, hold ; rather^ than you iliould break your 
neck, , I will venture- — Well, here I am,.I\tremble 
every joint of me ; now whither will you carry me ? 

\Thcy come dozvttm 

Friend. To a doctor, that fliall cure thee of all fears 

for ever — To the-parfon, the p^rfon, my dear angel. 

Flor, O Lurd ! but if he fhouM not be at home now ! 

Bet. What fhould we do for fomething to be afraid of? 

AIR XXI.- Ranting roaring BiUy. 

Thus Maidens lel^ their dejtresy 

Yet languijh for 'what they refufe ; 
And tho* their hreafts glo^w with ioT^e^sfireSj 

Seem coidto the joys tl^y ixjouldchoofe, 
^he tongue and the heart are two fdSlienSy 

Wefcarce reconcile till made brides ; 
. ._ Likejiafefmtn^ our J j>eeches and anions 

Have commonly contrary jides. 

V ' \Kxeunt. 

Enter Sir Thomas. 
. Sir Tho. There, yout jrqftic. rogpes, you hard-headed 
dogs, I think I've at lad met with your fculls I bCr 

lieve I have notch'd fome of your noddles for yoii. 

Hey-day! the garden-door open, and my niece gone 1 
■*-my mind mifgives me ootfifomedly — Niece ! Betty^ 
Thieves ! Robbery I Murder;! Loft 1 Not to be found ! 

Enter YnexidXy* J Servant^ ^ .. * 

Serv. So, here he is, and I.muft bam him till thchu* 
finefs is ovfer. 

Sir Tho. Thieves ! Thieves ! 

Serv. Pray, Sir, what's the matter ? . . 

^ Sir Tho. Oons, Sir, let me go, or I'll run ray' fword 
into your guts. 

• .&rv*. Sir, I'm afraid yojw brain's^ &\jy&\iim^^v5Xoi 
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order, an3 therefore 'twill be but a friendiy pan in me 
^o take care of yoqv 

Sir no. Blooid and thunder ! you dog, get out of my 
way, or I'll— 

Serv. Nay, then— [Prt/eMing a pipL 

AIR XXII. Stand, who comes ther^ h 

Standi have a care. 
Standi have a carsm 

Onejleptomove^ 

Will fatal prove. 

For I know wiojfou arifr 

Come, Sir, make your thruft— * 

Sir no. What the devil are jrou, Sir ? 

Serv. A philofopher ; and this finall pop is my argu*- 
ment. 

Sir y^?. Cons, Sir^ I believe you're a highwayman,- 
and your pop there is your livelihood. 

Serv. Sir, you may be as Scurrilous aft you pleafe,. 
provided you don't pafs this way. 

Sir no. 'Sdeatb, Sir, what bufinefi have you to bin* 
der me ? 

Setv. Sir, I have nobufinefs at prefent, butto hinder 
you. 

Sir no. But pray. Sir, how domes it to be yeur bu- 
finefsf 

Ser^. Becaufe, Sir, 'tis my bufineft to do tR^ itiaHet't 
bufinefs ; and I faavefome iiiodeft reafontobetiete, that 
he and the parfon are now doing your niece's bufinefs. 

Sir no. The devil T: Murder ! Where, art they, vil- 
lain? 

Serv. Pt9jy Sirj compoie yourfelf, for they are here* 

jE^/r^ Friendly, r'ldra,..^?^^^ Betty. 

Friend. Your bleffing. Sir ? 

Scrv. Does not that ikew a fweet temper in him now^ . 
to aik it of you, that are but his bare uncle ? 

Sir no, 1 am flruck all of a heap, and dumb. 
'^sr^^ Come, Sir, 4Qa\ \}t 9^ qVA^^M as a^ o)d cover 
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t^}» ftffh^r at t^6 6fid df « corttecijr ; coaiidef, ihe main 
[tion's over, yoi 
Sir ti^0. Oons^ 



adion's over, you had as good be reconciled* 

m%i Sir, I can't be i-econciPd. 



[Ex. Sir Thxu 
Strv* Oo thy ways, like a crofs-gntin'd old foci. 
Friend. Let him perfifl in his obfHnacy^ it can be no 
bar to our happinefs. Yqu look melancholy, my love« 

Flora. I think I've reafon — You prorftis'd to carry me 
to a doctor that (liould cure me of my fears. Bu(, on the 
contrary, I find that the malady increafes, and in no- 
thing more than the dread of your incohftancy. 1 have 
for ever loft my uncle's favour, and have now no friend 
but you— ^Shoii'd you hereafter eflranga your heart 

from me, I am wretched indeed ReflecS on what I've- 

faid, excufe my fufpicions, and remember there is no re* 
turn of feafons in love* 



, A I R. XXin^ 'Twas on a funfhine fi^mmer's day. 

Flora* . &weet is the- luddingfpring of love^^ 

Next J hlooming hopeSy all fears remove^^ 
And vohen pojefs^d of beauty* s charms^ 
Fruition^ like, the fummer^ ivarms^ 
But fkafures^ oft repeated^ cloy^ 
9o autUmn 'wanes the fleeting joy^ , 
DicUning^ *till defires are lof i 
Succeeded ly eternal frofij^ Succeeded^ &c. 

Friend. Bani^ thofe fears, and be aflured they arc 
^undlefs— — 2>iV«l-7* 

Serv. Sir. 

Ftiend. %vxk^ and call our country neighboUfs.bdck> 
Again to their diveiiioBS, in which they were inteituptM 
6y Sir Thomas ; tell them they ihall be merry with me tt> 
da^, to make them amends tor being frighted. {Exit. 
Bide.] 'Twas a happy interruption, for it gave us an 
opportunity to be for ever fix'd in love* — Look mcrry^. 
my dear. 

Flo. My concern vsuitihes, now I've difclofed xsxf 
ftars^ aod ckearfulnefs will jfoon refame its throne*. 
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i Friend, ybu. fliaU aiever haTe;c^$ to* meetibs tlu^s 
fears again.?— 

Flo. It is eafy to talk thus noW, but the difiiculty \f ill 
be to fpeak thcfe fentiments, with truth, a year hence : 
However, as I ha^e run all hazards for yo&, honour 
will oblige you to conceal your incondancy from me— 
ihou'd you be guilty of it» i 

AIR XXm. RedHoufe, Duetto. ; r 

Flora. het me not difcovcr 

In thee a faithlcfs lover*- 
Friena. Pll never prove a rover ^ 

But true as a turtle to thce^ my dear.. 
' Flora, Love prompts me to believe theey 
Do not then deceive me* 
Friend. My conduB ne'er Jhall grieve fhee^ 

J^et thisfufficc ; my hearths finceru 
'Flora.-' " ' Let our tivfs bejpent-^ • ^ .. • 

Friend. In merriment ; , 

Flora. W ith the fvoeet cement'-^ * 

Friend; — --Offoft content. 

Flora.— ^ — May our joys augment'-'^ 

Friend.— ^3^ no dire event 

Both. ' D yiurb our mutual pleafurc. 

Enter Dick, Hob, and Country Folks* 

Hoh Is Zir Tomas gone ? 
Friend. Ay, Hob ; come in, what art afraid of? 

rord 

# 

, - ^, „ . paffional 

§di\y difturb'd your fports one way ; I'll endeavour to 
Hiake you all f»tisfa<fiioii ; this is my. wedding-day, an<i 
confequently a day of jubilee. 

: Countryfolks, We^ wiih you joy, MaUler Friendly zxxi 

nirftrefs-5 — ^ 

Hob. I wiili ye joy too. But when I was zopp'd i' th* 
^11, 1 little thought I fliopld live to <ell you zo. 



^rer. 



Friend. Hjob^i\KOX\ (bait laugh at thy dapg^r-r-rnpw *%\% 
'r.^'^'^Comc^ we'll have ^.iiuig and a dance^ and tiafle 
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to my dwelling, and .finilh the day with mirth and hearty 
cheer : The night I'll dedicate to love and thee, [To Flo% 

AIR XXIV. Friendly. 

Succefs this day has gained me pojjejpon 

Of 'what I love much dearer thandife ; 
The coming night Jh all give me fruition 
Of all I can ivijh in a lovely nvife* 
To enjoy the fnveets the country affords^ 
Who vjould not forego the fervile flattery of courts \^ 
To hunt^ fjh and fowl ^ 
And tafle the full hovol^ 
There is nothing fo healthful as rural fports* 

^CHORUS- 

"No^w from innyfreey ^^All friends loyally 
Supplicate voith me^ Our guardian divinity , 

To blefs the king and queen y and royal progeny^ 
Send us peace y traders incrcafe^ health and projperity* 
May Cupid'i darts Jlrike Jure — But he the caufe the cure ; 
In virtuous deeds delight < ' H appy all unite 

Infriendjhip andlonre* 
[A dance^ and Exeunt* 



End of Hob in the Well* 
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MEN. 

Major RalUb, An old' humour- 1 lOr- d ili^. I 
- -fom^r-wicfed fellow. I Mr. P«*rti*«. . 

Young Rakijh. His fon, whom 

he keeps at fhort allowance. 
Friendly. Friend toyoung Rakijb. ' Mr. Oates^ 

Father BenediB. A French Jefuit.-. Mr. JVilUams. 
Tom^ Footnten to young Rakijh. -■■ Mx.^Wllpm. - 



Mr. Mils. 



W O ]^ E N. 

Lady Manlove, Mother to Maf- 1 ->r » r 
Xix Johnny. ^Mrs. Baker. 

Jjttjce. HerJVfaid. __ Mr%, Garnet. /., 

Betty. Another Servant. Mrs. WiUis^ jun, 

, S C E N E, Lotidin, 



THE 

S C H O O L-B O Y: 

O R, T H E 

COMICAL RIVAL. 

A C T I. 
S C EN E I. Tht Pari. 

Enter Toung Rakifli and Friendly, meetings 

Young RAKISH. 

DEAR Friendly! 
Friend, Ha I Jack Rakijh ! how goes the world ? 
What fays the old fpark your father $ does hU 
good humour hold ftill ? 

. Y. Rak* His humour's indeed the fame, though I 
cannot fay much for the goodnefs of it. 
, Friend* Hqw fo ! are you not as free with him, as yon 
us'd to be ? 

Y. Rak* Yes, and he's jis free with me too : the foul 
of me at leJift, my pleafures, 1 mean ; of all the vices 
this town affords, and (heaven blefs the reformers) 
there's a pretty, con fiderable flock Hill left, I can't keep 
one to myfelf for him ; he out-does me at my own wea- 
pons ; out-drinks me, out-whores me, ouc-fwears me, 
out-lies me, out-wits nie, and^ (which I'll never forgiy/e 
}uiii)*-rhe out-lives me too, . ^ 



1 14. The S C H: O L-B O^ Y: Or,. 

Friend.. That indeed may be the worft part of your 
fortune. What, has he not increafed your allowance yet? 

Y.„ Rak.. The title of it he has, biit. my. income i$^ 
much lels than ever it was. 
r - friend. How ^ you nftean ?j 

Y\ Rak* Why, he has obliged me, upon inalting It 
up two hundred pounds ay^ar, to play with him every 
quarter for fifty pounds, at piquet or backgammon; 
both oLvi^hich he undcrfhnds (o much better than I, 
that I conflantly receive my rent in nothing but repiques,, 
capotts, . gamousi, and'doublets% 

Friend. Why at this rate he allows yoU notkkigatall. 

Y. RaL. Not fo much as the deali or the dice, by 
Jupiter. 
' i^r/^Jl How can yo» live without money?* 

Y. Rak, Faith I am heartily weary of it, and was* 
this minute thinking of a projec^ to bring him to better 
articles. 

Friend. Can I affift you ? 

Y. Rah. I can't tell but yo«r may : You muft know 
I am (or may be at lead) hisrival in my Lady Mi«/wf. 
She has given me encouragement^ which he i& fome- 
times very uneasy at ; no^ I have no way fo 19bely to- 
carry my point,, as by flatly telling him, unlefs he im- 
mediately, complies, X ahi. pofitively, refoly'dto purfue. 
my fortune there. . . » 

FrienJ. You <ct)«ld not have thought better ; ftand to 
it ftoutly, I warrant you bring him down, to Ac ready 
down. 

- Y. Rak. Xyift, thmk fo ? Egad, old gentleman, look 
to yourfelf, or Lmay chance to jump into thefaddie be^ 
fore yoa. But fee^ hfete hfe comes $- ten to one he is 
now going to vifit her. 

Friehd. Hark you, fuppofe you give me leave to try 
hi* good-nature ^t^ ; you*tl then have a fairer excufe 
ibr taking Kis> raiftrefs from him. 

Y, Rak. With all my heart : I'll be near enough in 
^le next Walk to over-h^ar yoa; bttt if you can make 
iHXhing of him, 1*11 ev'n attack Wm myfelf, and come 
4()wn point blank td the btfinefs, 

£riffui.. Away, [JE«r// Y.if^i 
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Enter Major Rakifli, fingingm 

Taj,, Toll, toll, dum, dum, Cs'r.*— — Ha ! my little 

how is it ? 
Hend, At your fervice. Major: You're briik and 
ty ftili, I fee ; how does your fpn, pray ? 
tf/, O ! a fad dog ! the boy's ruin'd, fbip'd, flrip'd^ 
yr day ! The puppy will play, tho* he knows no 
; of the lay than a milkwoman : Why y eftcrday,. 
y I paid him fifty pounds for hw quartridge, I war^.* 
by this time, the bubble has not fo much as a fingle 
ea to play at even and odd with. 
nend. He tells me, that you always flrip him, and 
: oblig'd him to play with you once a quarter, 
Taj. That's true, for if I did not take care, he 
Id be throwing it away next minute : So I am forced 
bilge him to play with me^ tho' I know the dog 
Id rather any fcoundrel fliould win it than his fatheri 
riend. But this is allowing him nothing in the end, 
ur. 

r<x/. Nothing! why .don't I pay him conftantly^ 
y quarter? 
nsnd. Ay J • bat you conftantly ftrip him every quari- 

Faith, Major, this way will but drive him to fome 
ivagance at laft. 

Taj. Extravagance! a hang-dog ! Has not nature- 
a him a ftrong back ? Let him live by that, or let, 

do as I didy .turn beau, and live upon tick; let 

be civil to his laundrefs, fay foft things to his 
>ftref8, help his taylor to cuflom, dioe with my Lord: 
houfe^ bilk his lodgings, and now and then iharp a^ 

Ia the lide-box. 

nend. This, I know, he's very often forc'd to do; 
[ believe he's heartily weary on't j for I heard him 
ately, he had i&a\Q thoughts of marrying my Lady 
love: Now, in my opinion, fhe wo«!d*b^a much- 
erer match fdr ybu 5 therefore I would even advife 
to pay him \m allowance Clear^ and let him quit hit; 
Slices to her.. 

Taj. His pretences, a poor dog! fVem what! hi»: 
e! Tbreelbim^ two wigs, aa;idA.fivvjyC*b<sik\.l>QSir. 
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the noufe crown think to frighten me there, I'll try that 
prefently, 1*11 vifir her this minute ; the dog (hall ilarvc 
this twelve -month for his impudence* 

. Enter Toung Rakifli. 

Y. Rak. Sky you fo, old gentleman ! Nay, then 'tis 
time to look about me, Sir» 

\FuUs the Major hy thejleeve, 

Maj, Ha ! art thou there, my dear fmockface ? 

Y. Rak. If you're not in extraordinary halie, may I 
beg the favour to know whither you are going ? 

Maj. Why deft thou aft, my chicken ? 

Y, Rak, Becaufe, Sir, I have fome reafon to beliere 
it may be to my Lady Manlove ; therefore I thought fit 
to intbrm you, it would not be a very proper lime, Sir, 
for I'm going thither my felt. 

Maj. Adfo, that's true, I hear thou'rt going to marry 
her. 

Y. Rah. That's as I fliall think fit. Sir. 

Maj. Hah ! haft thou nothing elfe to fay to me, my 
dear Dackyf 

Y. RaL Sir, if you have any thoughts of going,, itt 
plain terms I fhan't care to fee~you there« 

Maj. Hah ! 

Y. Rak, For my bufinefs with her is private. 

Maj. Is it ? 

Y. Rak. Therefore your company will but difturb us, 
Sir. 

Maj, Difturb you, ha! 

Y. Rak, I hear. Sir, you make pretences there. 

Maj. Doft thou ? 

Y. RaL And I advife you as a friend, to give them 
over; 

Maj, Say no more, my little Dacky^ [Going* 

Y. Rak, Sir, I have a great deal more to fay. 

Maj. Say it. ^ 

Y,Rak. In fhort. Sir, I find your good-natufe an4 
my fortune are fo very low, that I am refolved to marry 
her. . ^ • 

. Maj. To marry her ! ■ Very good— —But . upon 

condition I will payjUce thy tw.o. hundred poviods a yea* 
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^onftantly, tax and play free, thou art willing to renounce 
all claim to her, hat Is't not fo, my httle Dackyt 
Come, fpeak, you dear bludung rogue you, fpeak. 

Y. Rak. Look you, Sir, in confederation that you are 
nay father, and one I would not willingly be a rival to, 
niake it four hundred a year, and I'll have no more to 
fey to her. 

Maj, Four- hundred, my child! wilt thoiSr -ij^ me 
nothing? 

y. Rak. I'm at a word. Sir. 
' Maj, At a word, -my little Dacky ! Nay, then for a 
quiet life, do you fee, I will give, — I will give thee,-^let 
nie fee, — what ? — Oh ! tli devil a groat, my little 
Dacky! Bye^ Ned. Toll, toll. ' [Exit Jtnging. 

Friend. Faith, Jack^ this I confefs is provoking; 
what will you do ? 

Y. Rah. Be rereng'd, and rival him this moment. 

Friend. Can I ferve you ? 

Y. Rak. Can you lend me your lodgings this afternooiii 
if a man fliou'd have occaiion for 'cm-? 

Friend. Any thing I have is at your fervicc. 

y. Rah. I thank you, dear Ned. Adieu. If I fuc- 
cccd, you fliall hear from nic. 

Friend. Good luck to you. 

Y. Rah. Let me fee ! Here have I revenge, a good 
eftate, marriage, and an old woman all together in one 
difh. Now to confult my ftomach a little ; revenge is 
a pretty hollow bit, that^s the truth oii't ; and fifteen 
hundred pounds a-year is well enough for a flarving 
young fellow to piddle upon. But then again, marriage 

IS hell, and an old woman is the devil Well, and 

what's a young one ? The fame after a month's poflef^ 
fion. Old, would (he were fourfcore ; for egad, upon 
feeond thoughts, when a man is to be noofed, who the 
<levil would complain to be tied up in a gotten lialter^ 
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SCENE II. Lady ManlovcV Houju 

Enter Lcttice and Betty. 

Btt. Well, Leitice, thou liv'ft in a raic faiailyhcrei 
thou wilt certainly pick up a fortune; and that's the 
thing, you know, that picks u^ a huiband. 

Let. Nay, I have no reafon to complain of my ladyV 
humour ; for at any time if I ha^e but a mind to a fuit 
of knots, or a gown of a week*8 wear only^ 'tis but com- 
mending her fhape or complexion in a contrary colour, 
and the bufinefs is done« 

Bet. And if you have but a warm intrigue to enter- 
tain herwhh, her foul's your own. 

Let. Right. Did I never tell 3rou how (he fenred aa 
amorous book of Major Rai{/b*s to-day ? 

Bet. No ; how was it, prithee ? 

Let. You muft know, he recommended one ofScarron*t 
novels to her ; but withal told her one particular page ia 
it was a little fmutt}'. 

Bet, So I 

Let, Upon which flie . very difcreetly defired him to 
double it down, that Ihe might be fure to avoid it; but 
When file retumM the book, that poor leaf was more 
thumb'd and blurr'd than the beginning of a fchool- 
toy's accidence. 

Bet. Ha ! ha ! ha ! And no doubt flie took as much 
pains to get it by heart. But now you talk jof a fchool- 
t>oy, how iiands your afiairs with my lady's fon, mafter 
'Johnny f 

Let. O ! in a very fair way, child ! Tho' he pre^ 
tends, upon our iate quarrel, to comply with his mo- 
ther's perfuafion of going to St. Omer\ (by the way, ] 
hear llie intended to make a prieil of him) now I know 
•tis only to try whether or no I fliall be contented tc 
part with hinu 

B^t. How came you to quarrel with him ? 

Let. He happen'd to catch me alone, as I was making 
his bed this morning ; his ftomach was up, it feems, and 
the young gentleman was going to fall to before the par- 
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idCiud grate ; upon which I gave him a box on the 
n4 vow^d I'd never marry him as long as I liv'd. 
• Marry him ! why I thought you had only de- 
to make a fool of him. 

. That's making a hufband of him, I think ; but 
lere he comes ; away, dear JBetty^ for now's my 
ime to manage him^ 

^ftfer Johnny, and ivalks by Lcttlce Jcomfully, 

m. Dick\ goandfee if thehorfesbecomc. What 
lou dangle after itie for ? » 

'm Well, fquirei 1 knew the time, when you 
i ha' beep glad that I wou'd ha' foUow'd you : But 
now you never lov'd me. [Crusn 

m. It's a lytl I did love you^ fo I did, Mrs* 

. You wou'd not have the he^rt to Ip ave me then.. 

[Cries^ 
;«. Remember the back clofet up two pair offlairs, 
5 gentlewoman — ^rrYaah ! You cou'd fquall Jouder 

when I did but offer to fee whether you garter'4 

knee or not. 

. Why I don't garter above knee, yoM may feel 
:hen. 

m. What do I care ! I won't feel there, I'll do 
I pleafe, or elfe I won't flay. 
. No, fquire, you are millaken in me, I am not 
I one ^either ; I'll die, before I'll be your whore. 
m. And I'll be hang'd before I'll be your' fool ; 
Dick^ why dofl: thou not get the horfe* ready ? 
. You fliall not leave me then. [Leans &n him,^ 
1 will flay, I'll be kinder to you j do but try mp 
-morrow : !• won't cry out no more indeed. Yoi^ 
ie my garter where you pleafe, if you won't go. r 
m. Will yoa let's bufs you then I [Surlily'. 

. Yes, in a civil way. [Kijfcs ha\ 

m. Well, will you promife to love me naw, and be 
ath a body ? 

'. I'll love you as long as 1 live, if^you won*t leave 

[Squeals » 
mm Well, well, what do you whawle for ? 
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Lcf. Vm fure 'twou'd break my heart to part \ 
you ; pray, dear fquire, don't go. . [Loti 

^o/jn What do you keep fuch a bawling for ; I 
^Qu I won't go Let's bufs you again. 

:EHter Lady Manlove, unfeenm 

Xr. ilf<jr«. What's here? My young rogU6, and that 
^udent quean in dofe conference. I'll obierve theii 

John. But will you promife to marry me to-day 
won't go. 

L. Man. So ! [J. 

Let. Marry you, ay, poor fool, you may be 
on't \^AJide.'\ But won't you fbrlake me then, and 
toe ill ? . 

John. I tell you, I won't ufe you ill, you fool ; 

L. Man. O ! I han't patience. Why how now, 
rah ! What are you doing there ? and you j Mrs. i 
I'll teach you to debauch my fon, I will, yoy ft in 
jade you. [Skps 

John. What do you ftrike her for. Mother ? wha 
you flrike her for ? you (han't fhike her no more. 

[Tntcrpt 

la. Man. How,, firrah ! fhan't I ftrike her ! you fa 
rogue, I'll fell you to the ground. 

John. Will you? I'll try that. \H0ld5 her hat 
Now ftrike me to the ground, can't you ! Let's fee 
flrike me now. [Theyjiru 

Let. What an unfortunate difcovery was . this ? T 
caught juft as we had agreed upon articles : But, h 
ever, I don't fear him, for I kndw he wtU-marrj 

now^ if it be only to contradidt his mothe^ =-J 

iquirc, don't anger my lady fo ; pi'ay. Sir, let hex 

♦ Johtl. Why, iffhewiUbe quiet, with all my he 
I don't meddle with her. \Let 

L. Man^ O ! O ! Thfe rogue has fprained my arm 
fliall not be able to ftir them this twelve-month; 

John. Look'e, mother, I ani forry for^t ; I did no 
fign }'OU any harm, not I : but why (hould you offi 
flrike the pool- girl far . ' 

* L. Man. Sirrah, what's that to you ; bow dare 
jufljfyher^ ' '^ ' '-" . •- • 
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yohn. Why, may be, I had a kindnefs for her, what 
"then ? And look yow, mother, to tell you the truth,/ in- 
«deed I do thkik, you ought to -be acquainted with the 

^ufinefs You muft know, I' dcfign to marry her. 

L. Man. Dare jrou tell me this to my face, lirrah ? 
John. Why, how Should J tell it jou, behind your 
iback-? 

L. Man. Sirrahl How dare you think of fucli a thing! 
you Jack-ai-napes 1 

\ John. Don't you call me names, mother; don't call 
fne names : But, if I do jthink on't, how can I help it I 
And pray why ihould not 1 think on't as well as you ? I 
fuppofe you thought of a hiiiband, and why ihould noj: 
I think of a wife ? You have had your fwing already. 
Xcod my £Kher was' no flincher ; was not I born of your 
iiody, pray ? And why (hould not I get fomebody ou 
fomcbody*s elfe body ? 

la. Man. Was ever heard fuchinfipudence? Sirrah, I 
Ihall turn over a new leaf with you. Your governor 
will be here prefently, and he ihall know what a wicked 
rogue you are i V\\ make him flea yourbackfide for you. 
' John. I. don't htVitvt you>wiIl ; and he meddle with 
me, r may chance to lay him. on his back j hefleajny 
backfide ! he kifs ! w on't he ? 

lui.Man. So, fb, this is very fine language! 
'John. LetticCf do you ilip away into my chamber, and 
I will come to you prefently. [Jifiile to Lettice. 

[Exit Lettice. 

Enter Father Benedid, iooted, &c. 

L. Man* X) Father ! I am -glad you are comej yo«u: 
|)upil here, my {on Johnny^ has been making ioive to one 
of my impudent maids ; and tells me to my face, he'U 
marry her, he won't go his journey, not he ! 

F. Ben. Leta me alone ! leta me alone! come ! cornel 
Madam, 'tis better to give himde good vard— -How 
you do, young gentleman. ! how you do ? Me fal be vcr 
glad to ave de care of you. 

John. Ay, and you had bell have a care of jne. 

r. £en. You no feara dat, dat is ver well ; now yoiK 
ht one good ihild— -• [Fats him m the betfJ* 



122 n^ S C H O O L-B O Y : Or, 

Wjft* What do you tap me o' th* head fori [&trliy* 
F. Beft. O* mc lofeyou, Mdkrc Jeanny^ me lofeyou. 

IClucis him, 
John, Let my chin alone, will you. 

[Strikes away his hanJ» 
F. Ben^ Vat you mean, drike a mc ! rat you mean ? 
me fal 'ave dfe vip for you. 

Jahn, Who is. that you'll have the whip for, you log- 
gerhead you, who will you have the whip for ? ha ! 

r [dvuif/iMg his0* 

F. Be ft. Loggerli^e, jcrnlc.bleu, vat i8 dat loggerhate? 

?0hft. You may go loolc, it's fuch a fool as you arc, 
. Ben. De foole, a ha !' me underllanda dat ver welU 
you call a me de fool, humph, 

jdhft. Why, doh't you hear I do, dunderpatc. 

F» Ben, f)underpate!' je yousprie, Madarti, vat isda^ 
donderpate? 

L. Maji, A very {currilous n^ine. Sir i won't you 
break his head fof't ? 

F. Bat, 0, lefta me alone, Miadam ; ecoutcs Maitre 
^ea/iny, vat vil you fay, if vor de loggerhate, Vor dc 
tool, ahd for de dUnderpaie, me fal give you one, two, 
tree flaps of the chops, Maitre Jeannyf Humph. 

John, Why, I fay, if you give me fuch anothct 
word, I may chance to wipe you *crof« the jaws, 

F. Ben. ver well, where ib de reverence y^u ave yor 
me perfonnc ? 

John, O Lord, Sir, I do Sir- reverence your perfon. 

F. Ben, AUo.iS, den aika me de pardon, ailui me de 
par . 

y4?^». Aik your pardon, for, what! For what! Can 

you tell, you owl you ? Aflc your pardon. ^here» give 

the poor boy his hat 5 there,. noW 1 aflt your pardon. 
'\StrikTi off hr^haf find per'hwig^ and difco'vers his frda'«.] 
A hey I what a dioj^ens have we got h<?re ? ' 

F. Ben, Ad la grandc uialheur, ,vat fal roe do? He t 
tiif'cover my coyronne. 

L. Man, Undone, ruined ; I fball never get the rogue 
to go how. 

John, Pray, Sir, what trade are you ? 

. , .^ {Tt> thf pniefi. 

L» Afan, He ifs nt) trad©^ (vtttvlv \ tut a civii^ ftiber 
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gentleman, that I have prevailed with to be your go- 
vernor. 

^jhn. He my governor ! what, to make a papift of 
me ! look'ye. Madam, as for religion, d'ye fee, I han't 
been taUght much of any fort : But adiuckers, this I 
know, that I won't be a papid ; it's a hard cafe, if a 
man mull go to the devil, he can't take it out in what 
fort of wickedncfs he pleafes : For my part, I'll even go 
the way of the fleih, I*rti refolved the fpirit (hall not 
carry me: Odds-flefti ! I Viron't be prieft-ridden thither : 
Not but I believe this fame gentleman knows the road 
as weU as a Bover poOr-horfe.v . But I am not fo hot up- 
on that journey, and fo will pull off my boot^,. d^yc fee. 
•—Toll ; lall, laU. , [Sits down andjings. 

L, Man. You impudent young rafcal, how dare you 
offer to pull off youV boots ? Sirrah, I'll have your bones 
broke ; I'H make you change your tune. 
^ John. No, you nian't— TV)//, /W/, hlU 

L. Man^ Yon- faucy rogue, do you laugh ill my face, 
I'll whip your ^yes out. [Offers to take jkncdid'j *{vbif. 

F. Ben* No trouble yourfelF, Madam, letta me alone; 
allons : Put on your boote, Maitre Jeanny. 

2ohn. Toll, loll, loll. {Lo0kinginhhface. 

F. Berh, VjK U dad, Teil^ ioU^ tolif Me fay put on 
your boote. [Crach 'his if^bip* 

John, Ay» it's no matter for that-^*- — I won't change 
luy tune ; toll, loll, loll. 

L. Man. Hold, Father, don't be too fcvere ; I find 
thefe is no dealing with hxn> % we muil even try what 
fair wofdfl wiH dov 

F. Ben. Mafoy, Mad^m, me believe dat is de belt 
way. 

h. Man. ^ohntf^^ my dczT ^oinny^ don't be fo wilful, 
prithee mind what I fay to thee. 

^o/:m. Why, ay, mother — Now your note's altered, 
.d'ye fee^ I do»'t care if I do change my tune. 

L. MsM. Now, thou art a dear child ! come, that's. 
mf good b»y, prithee put on thy boots again ; fee, 
here's mon^y fin? thee ! Thou fliak have any thing thou 
«anft a& for. 

^oJ^ Say y^aib? I^od, thea I'll ierve you a hrarf 

F 2 
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trick! that /money will buy Xr//iW a pure topping It 
her wedding clothes.*— Why, look vc, mother, becaufc 
you give me good words now, ir you'll give me that 
purfe now, d'ye fee, and make Vaither Bald-pate wak 
down {lairs, why, .I'll put them on 9gain. 

L. Man. But willyouj>romire;me to go your journey 
too? 

John. Poh, I will, I tell yo u «- Why don't he go ? 

[Sits down^ putting thetn on* 

L. Man, Dear Father, don't let's crqfs him in this 
good humour, pray be gone. 

F. Ben, With all mine heart, Madam; 'M.^tttyeann^ 
ice be your ver humble fervant. [Exit* 

L. Man. Why doft thou fit upon the floor,^ Johnny f 

John. Poh, what doQS it figmf y - ■■■ jTv here's the 
purfe, mother? 

L. Man. That's my good cH^d, put on t'other bootf 
and thou ihalt have it. 

John. Piha I why, there it is : Tou fee what 'tis to 
be civil to a body — fo now give's the money. 

[Fajiens Ber with a fiercer to tbcfloor* 

I^. Man. Well, but will.youpromiietoget onhorfo 
back as foon as you h^ve it ? 

John. What, d'ye think I would tell you a Kc, mo* 
ther, and look you in the face in this manner? 

L. Man* That's my dear boy ; there 'tis^ to do what 
thou wilt with. 

John. Xoil, loll, loH. 

[Rtfes and pttils off his hoots agatiu 

'L, Man* -How, now ! what does the fool mean ? 

^ohn. No fool, no fool, mother. 
;. Man. Thou wicked villain, I'll— [Finds herft^ 
fafi.'\ Ha! what's here; JHark ye, jirrah, rogue, what's 
the meaning pf this ? 

John. That's becaufe you ihould riot follow me,: 
Look ye, mcMlier, always tie a madbull to a (lake. Toll, 
loll—and there's my tune agam for you : now Toll, 
loll, loll. ^ [Exit finging^ 

i,. Man. Was ever woman plagu'd with fuch a uub- 
4)orn rafcal ! What fliall I do ? Oh ! how the rogue ha« 
jiraiajflcd it in^'-^ Who's within there? If I .live?, J'll 
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lit rcveng'd ; 1*11 marry the lewdeft fellow about town ! 
lay, the moft notorious rogue of a lawyer, bat I'll 
ceep his-eflate from him. 

KrUer Servant, 

Ser* Major Rakijhy Madam, and his fon, defire to 
[peak with you. 

L. Man, They could not take me in a better time, 
oeither of them ihiall want encouragement ; here, prithee 
undo thir. 

Ser^ O dear. Madam, this is Mafler Johnny\ p'ercen 

L, Man. Where is the rogue I Did you fee him ? 

Ser* Yes, Madam ; he has jull noyv put Lcttice into a 
hackney 'Coacb. 

L. ife«. And did he go with her ? 
. iS^. No, Madam, he's fomewhere in the houfe. 

Lr« Mori. If he ofifers to go out, be fure you dodge 
bim, and bring me word immediately— —Go, bid the 
gentlemen wa£ up. 

Setw Yes, Madam .^ 

Enter Major and Toung R'akifli. 

Maj. Madam^ your moil humble fervant : Odfbud ! 
V^% 2i month fince I- kifs'd your ladyfliip'-s hand. 

[0^r/«^ towards bery and Toung Rakifh Jiefs 
before him. 

Y. Raki It*s an age, Madam, fince I did; therefore 
as a longer abfent lover, ought to do it firft. ^ 
. L. Man^ O dear, Sir, I'll fwear you hurt me. 

Y. Rak. Can there be harm in fuch a tender grafp of 
love! Madam^ your charms bound like a rowhng de- 
luge o'er my foul, and flifle me in excefs of fond defire. 
Ah I the very pangs of death, are on me ; I beat and 
ilruggle like a drowning wretch for life, and thefe my 
laftjconvulfions. 

Maj, Humph ! [Afide* 

L. Man, Well, I really believe I might have fatii-- 
^dtion enough in fuch a hufband, without confidering 
the pleafure of revenge. \^Afide. 

Y. Rak. Will you make it four hundred, Sir ? 

\To the Ma'^or*. 
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MaJ, Oons you dog : 111 lay your head upon botii 
your il^ulders. [./fyan to Toung R«k. j 

Y. Rak, Oy take me to that healing bofom ! wrap me I 
in the warm folds of love ! Feed me with the balmy 
fweets that flourifli there ; give mc new life, and nurfe 
me to an infant dotage. 

L. Man. O ! I fhall faint ! I am not able to contaia 
inyfelf. 

Maj, Daciy^ thou fhalt have an hundred gumeai ; 
prithee let her alone, my dear boy. [To Towng Rak. 

Y. Rak. Where am 1 ? -fure, 'tis Elyfium [Starting 
hack.l for mortal flefh could never feed {6 high ; I fur- 
iftkt with delight !, my foul's all over blifs ! my ravi(hed 
feofes ake with pleafure, and I grow faint with gaziog* 

[Falls 0ft ber bofom. 

L. Man. O, I die ! I die ! {J^. 

Maj. Dacky^ my dear Daciy^ thou Ihak have two 
hundred pounds. 

Y. Rak. Thus let us ever live ? thus bleft with miQ 

pefpetua! Tuuhu 6f circling picafura^ (iU! jamting iffe^ 

f sceis ot icvc, i?jl ?.'-iing Kill to new reviving joys. 

Maj. Oons ! how the rogue has difTolved Her. [AJide. 

Y. Rak. You fee, Sir, what pollute my affaii's are in, 
nothing but full four hundred can forbid the bans. 

Maj. Say-fl thou fo, my little Dacky^ then there lies 
your way down flairs, [Steps in het^vten tbettt^ and draws."] 
Sirrah, go, get you gone, dog, go. 

X. Man. Oh 1 for heaven's fake, what do you mean? 

[Holds the Major. 

Y. Rak. Oh ! don't be frightened, Madam ! I'll tell 
jou the bufinels — You muft know, Madam, there is a 
yrung lady here in the Palt-mall^ of a prodigious for- 
tune, whom, it feems, my father pofitively deligns I 
(ball marry, or he will difinherit me ; and fo let him, 
Madam, if he pleafes : for my part, I eonfefs my foul 
and body, Madam, are intirely devoted to your lady fliip ; 
arid if 1 were to die upon the fpot, Madam, I folemnly 
declare, I would not renouhcfe one tittle of that eternal 
paffion I have avowed for your ladyfhip's moft indelibl« 
perfeftions. [Bo^js and ogles* 

May. th I [^Aftonijbed. 
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L« Man^ O fie, Sir, this k mofl inhuman, to force 
your only fon to marry one he can*t love. Come, Sir, 
i«M* my fake (pare him ; pray put up your fword, . 

Maj. Well, Madam, for your fake, d'ye fee, I — — ^ 
I will fiieath my indignation : But may I never more 
hear the dear, dear glug, glug, of a full ilaik, if all 
this k not a notoiious he, from top to bottom. But 
now. Madam, to the bufinefs I came for : Look'ye, ' 
Madam, if you and I make a match, d'you fee—you 
Biuft ,e;iipeft every jten months, for the firfl: fcven years 
—twins. Madam — 1 always get twinfs ! that whdp's si 
twui, Madam, and the product of my juvenile recre- 
ations. 

\TouHg Rak. makes lonfi in dumhjhe%\j hehind his hackf 

L. Man, Let me die, but that is irrififtibly perfuafive. 

Mmjt I am very proud, Madam, your ladyfhip likes 
what I fay to you. 

L« Mam, Well, Sir, I fwear you have fuch a way, 
wtkA fu€h « fon. [Afide* 

Mifj* Madam, I have fifteen hundred pounds ^ year 
ilear eftate, no children in the world but this boy here ; 
I Ihall drink him dead in a fortnighf ; and then, Madam, 
kfter my death, *ris aH yoor own for ever: Sow fay 
you, Madam, do you like of it ? 

L. Man, Ay, Sir \ bat now let me hear your fon^ ^ 
|n*opofals. 

Ma}. Pfha ! a beggar, a poor dog. Madam. 

y.. j??ti^-, Madain, 'tis true, I have not one groat in 
the world, have no hopes of any thing, for the very 
tnomeiit I marry you, 1 am fure to be difinherired: 
Mftdam, as a friend, I beg you to believe this true, for 
I cou'd fooner die than cheat you with a pretended for- 
tune, [^Kntels 3 But if the laft extremities of an humble 
' pallion have any merit^n the eyes of virtue, then (hew 
your pity here, and raife me with a kind reviving hope. 

Maj, What a tongue th^ dog has ! \AJide. 

1j, Man, O dear, 8ir, pray rii'e. 

Maj, Pfha 1 Madam, words, words, mere air ! Od- 
ibiid, I have iaii argument in my pocket, that ufes to 
convince a woman fooner than all the poetical raptures 
10 Chriilcndom ; Look'ye,^ Madam, the only certain 
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proof of a man's paffion, is, when he parts with his 
money ; therefore, as an earneft of my afie£tion, give 
me leave to lay thefe four hundred of the king's faces at 
your feet* 

y. RaL Which, when you marry^ Sir, yofu knxm, 
will be your own again. 

Ma/\ Hold your peace, firrah— There, Madam, dif- 
pofe of it as you pleafe. ^ [Gives it into her bantU 

Lr Man* O dear. Major, this is an.extrav^ant piece 
©f gallantry— Blefs me ! how heavy it is— Pray, Sir, 
do me the favour to hold it forme. 

[Gives it to Toung Rak* 

Y. Rai* Turn, dum. 

[Leering on the Major ^ andjinging* 

Maj* I mufl murder the dog, I muil murder him. 
\AJide*'\ Oons, Madam, I could have held it for you. 

Y« Rdk. But not fo fait as I ihall : Turn, dum. 

Ma), I was in hopes, Madam, you would have made 
a better ufe of the money. [0«/ of humour^ 

L. Man. O dear, Sir, can I exprefs my concern for 
you a better way, than by being kind to your children F 

Maj. Ay, Madam, but not to my rival. ,; 

Y. Rdk. So \ this has pretty well convinced him my 
jntereft is better than his, and now is my only time to 
tell it him. [AJide^l Look you, Sir, if you'H give me 
leave to fpeak a word or two in private with this lady, 
I will immediately convince you, that in her difpo£ng 
of this money, (he had no other coniideration than your 
intereil. 

L. Man. What can he mean ? [AfiJem 

Maj. Why this might be done, Dacky^ if I could but 
perfuade myfelf to truft thee. 

Y. RaL Why, Sir, you (hall not truft me out of 
your fight. 

Maj. Humph! fay'ftthoufo, mj little J>acfy T Nay,, 
then I do give thee leave. 

Y. Rak. Madam, if you pleafe. , [fakes her ajide. 

J^ntcr Majfer Johnny hehinJ* 

John. So, Lettice is fafe enough now, and let *em 
lock me up if they can-— Hey day ! who have weJbercjJ 
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I find my mother has a colt's tooth left yet , I warrant 
^efe are a couple of fuitorors now ; Icod, I will put in 
with them— Sir, your fervant. [7<? the Major."] what 
don't you know me ? 
. Maj. Know thee; prithee who art thou ? 

John. Who be I ? Why, I be— I be— Icod I don't 
Snow what to tell him, not I — Why, I be mother's 
a^on, don't you fee what I be ? 

Maj* Ay, my dear lad, I fee very plainly what thou 
art, but I want to know who thou art ! Who is thy fa- 
ther, child ? 

John. Who ? I've never a father at all, but I believe 
% fliall have (honly ; for I fee my mother is there hard 
at work upon one. >. 

Maj.^ How! thy mother! why, is thy name J<ohnnyt 

John. May be it is — What then ? 

ilftf/. Why then^ very {hortly, thou wilt be my fon- 
in-law. 

John. May be not— That's as I fhall like you^. 
^ay be. 

Maj. Odibudy you young rogue,, I'll bufs you into 
good humour.. [Offers to kifs him ^ hejlruggksm 

John. Let me alone ! be quiet, will ye ! you ftian't 
bufs me ! pfha ! [Spits.] What a plague do you flaver' 
me fo for > You my father-in-law ! yes, {o you mall f. 
Icod, I'll do your bufinefs. 

L. Man. Why really. Sir, if this be true, P muftj 
seeds own, he is a very baii)arous^ maa to ufe his only 
fon at this rate ; as far as I can ferve you, by funhering, 
this innocent revenge j Sir, you may command me.' 

[T'dToKng Rak.. 

John. Hark you-, mother. 

L. Man. O you wicked rogue ! are you there? 

John. Lord,, don't be angry, mother ; Icometotalk: 
with you about bufinefs. 

Y. Ralz. Oh ! pray,. Madam> give the young.gentle- 
man leave to fpeak, ho vever, 

John. A good fort of a civil gentleman \\ I.may chance 
to do him a kindnefs for this ; I'll alTurd you, Sir, \ 
win, if I can — I am good-»atured enough when peo^^ 
are civil to me»^ ^ 
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L. Miin. Well, what have you to fay, firrah ? 

Joiff/. Say 1 why I underftand this old foldier is a 
ftiitomr to you, and (to tell you the truth*) I don't Jikc 
him : he's a ftrange hurly-burly fort of a man ; he ha$ 
buib'd and flavered me here, whether I Would or no ; 
and has prickled my face 'till my eyes are ill of a water. 

L. Man, You faucy rogue, is this your bufmefs ? 
Know then, lirrah, that this gentleman fhall be your fa- • j 
ther- in-law,, if he pleafes : Come, Sir, if you dare truft 
yourfelf ;vith me, i have fomething to propofe to you, 
irom your fon, that very nearly concerns the happineft 
of us both,. 

M(7J. Odfbud, Madam, yoa overjoy me ! But has 
that dear toad put in a word tor me at laft then ? Has he, 
Dacky ? Thou dear fon of an unhappy dog of a father, 
bufs me, you whelp ; you dear baliard, bufs me — I 
iJvill remember thee for this, my little Dacky^ Odfbud 
J will. \^Exit nvith Lady Man, 

' Y. Rak, I'fhall give you caufe, I believe. 

John. Lord, Sir, how can you let him, flaver you fo, 
don't it make your nofe tingle? Odsfifh, he is gone 
away with my mother too ! Shall I fetch her back 
again. Sir } Icod, an' you fay the word, I'lldo't. 

Y. Rak, No, no. Squire, let him alone, he \vill be 
Ittrle the better for it — A good fort of an impudent face 
this young dog has; He may be ufeful; Til llrike in with 
him. [AfiJe. 

?ohn. Pray, Sir, ben't you a fuitdror to my mother? 
. ^ctk. Ay, Squire ; what do you think of me for 
a father-in; law ? 

John, Icod, I like you very well, better by half, 
than that old foldier : What a deuce do you let him take 
her afide fo for ? 

Y. Rai. Oh I it's a defign I hare in my head, 'fquire. 

John. Ay, Sir, but do you know what defign fhe may 

have in her head ? Look'ye, Sir, 1 mean you well, I 

would not have you truft her too far neither — Odsfielh \ 

you don't know her Sir, you don't know lv?r. 

Y. Ral\ Well, Sc^uire, I'm oblig'd to you for your 
good meaning ; and m retutn, will acquaint you with 
jny defign upon the old ibldkr* 
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?%n. Ay ! 
. Rak. You mjpft know then- 



Jtihtt. But harit'yc, Sir, by the way, who is that 
«M foldicr? 

Y. i?tfi^. Only my father, Sir. 

ytf/>«. How \ how ^» Icod, t/hen I find you €are no 
more tor your father, than I do for my mother. Well, 
Sir -but pray go on. 

Y. Rak. About an hour hence. Squire, I (hall pri- 
ratcly naarry your mother, who, in the mean time, by 
my allowance, is to flatter the old gentleman with the 
fame hopes, and (to revenge a feverc quarrd \ have 
with Imn) is to appoint him a meeting, (juft when our 
marriage is over) at a friend's houfe of mine, where I 
ihall have a public opportunity to laugh at his difap- 
pointment, and invite him to my wedding fupper, 

John. Icod, that's well enough : O, dear Sir, (hall 
I not beg the favour of you to get the parfon to do nic 
a fmall job too ? Odd, I have a tight youn^ girl here 
hard by, that I have a main mind to be married to- 
Sir, won't you fpeak a word to him to tack us together 
a little \ 

Y. Rak. HoWj Squire, to tack you together ! whom 
have you advifed with in this bufiaefs ? Who is it you 
have a mind to marry ? Are you fure (he's fit for a wife? 

John. I don't knov^, Sirj -but I'm &ire (lie's fit for a 
hufband. 

Y. Rak. Ha ! egad, there can be no harm in tying 
the young rogue in a flip-knot : This was a lucky dil- 
cqvery ; lomething m»y fee made on't. \^Afitk.'\ Well, 
Squire, I'll do all I cani« ferve you. 

John. O dear, Sir, 1 am mainly obliged to you. 

Y. Rak^ Nay, I woa't only lend you my jjarfjn, but 
my money, nay, my veiy cloches; egad Tli make a' 
gentleman of thee. 

John. Wull you, Sir? O law! \Pvcrjoycd.'\ Icod, 
then my mother fliall make a fool of \\\i no longer-— ^ 
Sir, as I hope to be married, I had rather call you vather- 
in-law, than any man in Chrillendom, 

Y. Rah Pfha ! Pox ! I'll be brother to thee man : 

F d: 
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call me honed Jack. [Hugs UmJ] We'll fmoak, anf 
whore, and roar, and take a bottle together, 

John. Is your name John f Why, Sir, my name's 
John^ too : Adzooks, that's brave ; honeft Jobn^ how 
doft do ? Damme ! [Strutu 

Y. Rak, Why that's well faid, boy ; egad, thou 
fwear'ft like a gentleman already — Come, my little rake,, 
now let's take one chearing flafk, before the parfon does* 
his bufineft; then get drunk, break windows, maul 
the wat^ch, and bed our new-married wives in the round- 
houfe. ' 

John. Ha, boys ! gad gramercy, brother father-in*^ 
law. . ^ [ExeunU- 
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A C T. M. 
SCENE, Frkadly's Lodgings,- 

Entir Friendiy attd Toung, Raki(h, 

FRIEt^DLT. 

WELL, dear Jacli^ what fucccfs ? What harfiT' 
you done with the old gentleman ? 
y .i?<jri. Oh! routed him horfeand foot; eccefig^ 
num! Here's thcgolden plimder, boy ! I did hisbulinefs the^ 
firft onfet y beat him clearly oitt or the fort of the lady^s 
favour, and made him pay four hundred pieces contribu« 
tion, before I deUverecf her up into his hands again. 

Friend. And have you done it ? 

Y. Rah For aught he knows I have y but by what li 
know, I have not : In fhort, I neither defign to quit or 
iteep the lady any longer than fhe fervcs my turn. 

Friend, Howfo, man-? 

Y. Rak. Nay, I won't tell you mj plot before-hand v 
For, here they come, and the farce is going to begin ;. 
pray, obferve us— You'll (land by me upon occafion h 

Friend. O, yoa may depend upon nie. 

Enter Major 4i;»/ ^^r^^ Manlove. 

Majm Ah Ivsky VitileNed! wifh me jpy,.wiih me joy, lad»- 

Friend. Joy ! of what, Majpr ? 

Maj. The joy of all joys,, boy i Here's a beautiful 
lady, firrahy b going to give me fifteen hundred pounds- 
a year to be her bedfellow. 

Friend, Very gpod pay ; I. wifh your fervice may be 
able to defcrve it. 

MaJ, Able, Sir !. I'd have you to know, . I am as 
young as ever y let me lay my hand upon the mane. Sir,, 
you'll find I can jump into the faddle ftill; 

Friend. I'm glad to fee your Ladyfhip here^ Madam;^ 

L. Man, Dear Mr. Friendly ^^ I am your mofl humpble 
iervant ; .tho', I dare fwear, you little expected it upoi» 
& important anoccaiion. 

Fri/ffd*^ Mayn^t ire know theocca&oavM:^^^^^ 



\ 
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L. Man, I vow, Sir, it's fuch a critical point, I don't 
know whether my modefly will be Me to go through 
with the difcovcry. 

Y. Rak, If }t)u pletfe togiTC me leave. Madam, Til 
help you out a little. 

MaJ, Ay, ay, tell him, my little Dacfy. 

Y. Rak, Well, Sir, not to keep you any longer in fuf- 
pence, the fhort of thebufinefs is this : This noble lady 
here, gencroufly confidcring my fufierings, under the 
fyranoy of an annati^ral father ; and beii^ fenfiWe, that 
by real'on of my indefatigable love to her, I was in a 
perpetual danger of being difinherited, has, out of her 
abundant goodnefs, pioufly confented to revenge roe nf 
the faid unnatural father, by this public diiappointment 
of his hopes : Having (to his utter confufion) alreadj 
$aken to her loving huiband, the individual perloa of ai» 
his lawfully begotten fon— J^tf^« Rahijh. 

Maj. Humph ! what is all this ? Do you know:, Ma- 
dam, what the devil is it ? 

L. Man. All truth, Sir, to my knowledge; the wholr 
truth, and nothing but the truth : So take me John Ra* 
ktjh, [Giv€i Mm her band^ 

Maj^ Oons and hell ! I'll diine the dog to the oavei. 

Friend. Not in my houfe, I be&ech you, Slajor. 

Maj. Prithee, dear JVi?^ let me come at him ; oh ! he's 
1^ bitter dog ; I can*t bear him. iTremhling imth paj^orim 

Pritnd, DPho 1 .prithee be pafcified ; jt he wuft be 
run thro- the guts, he'll defer^«e it ian* hour hence as well 
as now: Befiaes, I wouki "have you hear -what he can 
fey for himfeH"i you knoW he dots oett ttfe *to 'be tongue- 
ty'd upon thefe occafions. 

Majt Odlbud ! and that's triie, iny little -M^/ I 
will hear the dog, I will hear him ; and if 1 nm'trick'd) 
I*m fatisfyM I Ihall have the pleafure of" half a do2ken-rare 
impudent faces from the unrighteous %a(lard, tot>ackhi6 
roguery, however — ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ Come *htther^ ^acky. 

Y, Rak, Well, Sir. 

Maj, Ay, that's the took; h«t^ you, iroh-*'fece,^«rt 
ihou not a perjured rogtJCf ©oft thou not ejpp^^S: to be 
fpl'itf and broii'd upon the .devil's jridifon f 
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T. Rak, 1 don't apprehend jrou, Sin 

Ma^. Didfl thou iiot proitiife, dog^ to renounce all 
chim to that lady, provided 1 Would quit tfty title to 
the four hundttd pounds ? 

Y. RaL Ay, Sir; but I tohfideiYd four hundred 
. |)6uttd was money ; and one had feetter break one's 
frord, than a good fum ; and £ thought it would be more 
profitable to marry the lady myfdf, and to part with 
neither ; I know, from your own example, Sir, you 
won't blame me for good huCbandry. 

Maj. Oh ! not in the leaft, my dear hell-face ! thou 
haft obliged me to the laft degree, by marrying this lady ; 
here, I can do no lefs than icttle my' eftate upon thee, 
Which thou (halt have with a vengeance ; that is to fay, 
I will inilantly make love to her daughter, oflfer her my 
Whole eftate for a jointure, cut off the entail, get a whole 
litter of children, and difinherit you, you dog. 

Y. Rak, Look'ye, Sir, there I forbid the bans !; thil 
hidy's daughter is now mine, and 1 will not hate 
my family difgrac'd, by admitting fuch a notorious rake^ 
hell for my fon-iti-law : In fhort, your pretences are ut- 
terly iigainft my confent, and 1 pofitivcly declare you 
ffaall never have my blefling. 

Maj. What a cfofs old tellow is this now ? Cons ! V& 
give five thoufand pounds to make the whelp my father* 
in-law. 

Y, Rak, Come, come. Sir, for a great deal lefs mo- 
ney you ftiall make this tny mother-in-law. 

MiiJ. Ha! fay'ft -thou lo, ttry MicBackyf Why, art 
ttot married ?^ha ! f^)eak. 

Y. Rak* So far from it,. Sir, that upon condition yovt 
will immediately fign thi^ paper, which will entitle me 
to four hundred pounds a year during life, and at yt)ur 
deceaie to the reft of your eftatoy I am willing this mo- 
ment to fliow niyfelf an obedient fon,. and refign yoa 
the lady. 

L. Man. Bafe man ! you won't ofter to fell rte ? 

' tQff^f^ ^^ interrupt hlm^ he keeps her off*, 

Y. Rak* Don't you trouble yourfelf. Madam, I war- 
rant you; and H>fati&fy you that miy meaningls honeft, the 
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i^riting is fo drawn, that unlefs you adually do many 
tlie la^, you're not obliged to give me a groat. 

Maj^ Say*il thou fo, my little Daciy, [Perufes the papers 

L. Man, Audacious villain ! have you ferv'd me thus? 
I> will be reveng'd,. tho* I ■ ■ here. Major, [Gives him 
her hand,\ upon condition, you'll never give that villain a 
groaty I will marry you this very moment, andfaveyou' 
the money ; nay, do but engage to di (inherit him berore 
to-morrow moming, and I here immediately promife you 
fix thoufand pounds in ready gold apd jewels, to fatisfy 
any extravaganoe you fhall think fit. 

y. Rak. So !: 

Maj. DiQnherit him ^ Odsbud, your Ladyfhip^s too 
merciful i' an audacious rogue ! to think I could be fuch 
a villain to wrong a lady. Madam, of your unfpotted 
virtue. Odns ! I never heard fuch an impudent propo* 
fal iince I was born, Madam ; if he were at the gallows, 
with the knot under his left ear ; nay, if the word were 
given for the cart to drive away, blood and brimftone ! I 
would not part with eightcen-pence to reprieve him. 

L. Man.^ On that condition I am entirely yours. 

Maj, Oons, Madam ! V\\ ruin him within this half 
hour; I'll drive revenge quite through his foul ^ nay^ 
y 11 fend for the two beggar-makers of the nation, the 
priefl and the lawyer, and make thenv clinch \t on th€ 
other fide. 

Friend, What the devil (hall we do nGWyJack? W^s 
there ever fuch a difappointment ?- 

Y. Rak. Faith, Nedy flie had out-trump*d me, that's 
the truth on't, but I can't lofe all,, man, I have pam in 
my hand flilL 

Friend, What do you mean ^ 

Y. Rak,- Her fon, her fon, boy t the rogue has cho- 
fen me for his guardian ; he will be here prefently ; I'll 
manage him to fetch her about, I'll warrant you. 

Friend, Igad, that's lucky ; I am glad you are 
fure of a trick to fave yourfelf at Uft ; in ihc mean time, 
^ack^ try what a court card will do -y. play your impu- 
dence upon them.. 

Y. Rak, Mum ! 

X. Man, Now, dcvil^ I am reveng'd of you. 
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ladyfhip does not know that thefe are the writings of 
your fon Jobnny\ eftate, by him the faid John this vciy 
day ftolen out of yoXir cabinet ; which, becaufe I am.hit 
guardian, I will thus re-put into my pocket* 

L. Man^ Monfier ! You his guardian 1 

y. Rak, At your fervicc, Madam. 

L. Man. ^YoM dare not tell me fo ! 

Y. Rak. O r I have a great deal more to tell you^ 
Madam ; I muft> have a thoufand pounds out of your 
hands to n\orrow morning, to put him and his wife into 
a handfome equipage, 

L. Man. His wife ! 

Y. Rak. His wife, Madam \ (he has had as good aiv 
education as your ladyfliip's fervice could afford. ■ ■■ , ■ . 
Lett ice i I think her name isr 

L. Man. Undone i Undone I 

Maj.. Ha ! Madam, what's the matter now ? 

L. Man. Oh ! my child's ruin'd for ever. 

Y. Rak. That's as you pleafe, Madam** 

Jj.Man. What fays the monfler ? 

y. Rak. That your fon, Madam, fhall not be ruin^^. 
provided you will promife me not to marry that old feU 
low, unlefs he figns my fettlement. In (hort. Madam, 
upon that condition, I will not only refign your fon and 
his fortune into your hands again ; but, I will likewife^ 



der away his ellate as he ^eafes, I'll make a fhift to 
glean a handfome livelihood out ou't, I warrant you. 




believe a word he fays ; I dare fwear this is all a (ham, a 
poor pretence, only to get his ends of me^ 

Maj. Nouns I Madam, you have nlck'd it: But, if xt 
were true, letnje alone to manage him ; I know him by 
experitnce. Why, the dog had the impudence t'other 
day to aik me to lend him fifty pounds^ and in lefs than 
a quarter of an hour, I brought him down to. three and 
fix-pence. 

h'^Man* No, devil, I /halthcarof iioiVv\u^>\X\«s^\i^ 
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^ Y. i?«ti. Nay then. Madam-, ^s time for me to pie-* 
vide ibr myfelf $ here comes one I am ftire wiU Ihmd b| 
me. 

Enter Johnny wieif Lettice, anJ one in a pm-fn^s bdlu 

John. Toll, loU, loH ! A hey f whcre't broriicf father- 
in-law ? . " [Singing, 

Y. Rai. Ha ! my lit^ imp of lewdneft ! How M 
thou ? 

JV^f. How do I ? why, I*m married, boy t How 
Iheuld I do? 

y. Sak. Give you joy, Madam « [Saluting Letticc* 

L. Man. What do I fee ? Undone ! Undone ! 
• Ma/, Humph ! The pricft there too ; nay, then* mlf- 
chief it hot far <»C [^/df, 

John* Well, but hark ye, John^ how dp my mother 
and you agree ? What, licn't you married yet ^ 

Y. Rak. O dear Squire! no, nor am I like to be ^ 
file it juft going to be married to my father. 

John, OdtfUfiil I thought at much; did notl^eii 
you. you4idnot know heri Did .not I teU you (o^ 
took yc, John^ there ait two things (he nercr kept ia 
her life, and that is a faft-day and a promrfe ; to my cet4 
tain ktiawledge her word ir but wind, and Icod Ihe ne- 
more value? to break one than t'other. 

Y. Rak, Well, Squire, it fliall jicvcr trouble me, at 
/Jong at I fuffer upon your account ,• for, to tell you the 
truth, the real occafion of her difcarding me, was my 
friendly promotion of your marriage ; But, there's a ve» 
ry t7i{j way to reward my fervite, which is, that upon 
condition my father will fign this writing, you will ge- 
neroufly condefcend to choofe him for your guardian. . 

John, Pll do*t, an'twere ten times inorc, to fcrreyou;. 
let s fee the writing, I'll do*t, Icod. 

y. Rak, There, Sir. [G/Vri them to him^ 

John* Look ye. Sir,— —you— — Mr. . ■ ■ ■ ■ Mr^ 

■ Jehnh vather here ; I dbn*t know what your name is, 

not I ; but if you think fit, d'ye fee, to lign this paper,. 

I'll make you my guardian ■ ■ ■ ■ That's all I hare to 

fay to you ; ■ ^ So take and loot it over. 

Maj, Let't fee J my dear lad.- 

Y. Rak^ Madam, I am fenfible a wordfcom you wou^Jt^ 
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HoSih the bufioeft ; if you will ^and xny (Vientii, I am 
fitU ready to iHfa&oul your fon's marriage. 

[^Je to L, Man^ 
' L. M/m. Alas ! heavea knows, I would do it, were 
there but a pbffibility of your making your words true. 

¥• Rak. Madam, this gentleman's word and honour 
iball be- your fecurity. 

Friend. Madam, Til en^ge for him, 

L. Man. Well, I find it is in Tain to contend with 
him ; therefore, dear Major, fign it immediately, and 
from this moment^ all I have is yours, 
■ MaJ, O Madam ! a word from you would make me 
do ten times more. [Signs //.] There, Ned^ you arc 
obliged to fee him perrorm articles; if he keeps hit 
word, much good may it do him. 

Y» Rak. Come, Squire, are you contented this gen« 
deman (hall marry your mother, and be yonr |^uardian ? 

yolm^ Yet I be ; and fo let him take my writings— r* 
md pray don't ye cheat me sow ; it*i for yoJlm*9 &ke^ 

Y.^^/fi. MaOTm,'!iow to difllpatc your fears: In one 
Word, I tnuft tell you, thirt yo^ii^ fon Jol^n here, 
riiy brother deft, is not married* 

L. Man, How ? not married ! You overjoy ttic, Sir : 
Make it appear, and you fiiall never want a friend of me. 

yohn. What a diet^il makes you raife fuch a lye now ? 
' Y. Rak, Prithee, dear Squire, don't interrupt us. 

yofjft, I will interrupt you then : What do you fliore 
ilie for ? I be married, fo I be ! yes I be. I be. 

Y. Rai^. Silence ! Come, Mrs. Lettice^ pray fatisfy 
iny Lady, and this good company, c6ncerning your 
fupposM marriage with this young gentleman. 

John. Ay, ay, do let her fpeak, with all my heart ; 
fee who will prove the lyar, Mr. Johtr: 

Let. Well, Squire, fince I muft fpeak then, I de- 
clare before my lady and this good co^npany, that I 
aeither ath your wife, nor c^er will be, 

Y. Rak. Now, St^uire, what fav you ? 

John. I fay (he Hes " fhe is my wife, and you 

know it well enough, and the parfon knows it too : 
What a rope did I give him two crown-pieces for? 
Mt/* Nouns ! I don't know wbax xo m^k& ot ^n^^^^^ 
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finefs ; one fays ay-, and t'other faysff no— Prithee, dtzf 
Dominiy put u& out of our pain : Come, aafwer to tbt- 
quf^ftion^ Are they married or not ? 

Foot. L muft confefs. Sir, at my mhfter's reqtieft, L 
did mumble over a parcel of words, that fatisfied the* 
xioung Squire, as well as if they had been canonical : 
But to convince you that it was not in my" power toJ 
do him any injury that way, I am no parfon, but your 
worihip's humble fervant and footman, Tom Skipkenneh 

[ Thi^ews off his gOWftr 

Y, Rai. Trufty Ttf/^, at your fcrvice. Madam. 
' L. Man, Well, dear Sir, this was kindly done of you. 

Litm Madam, I beg your ladylliip's pardon : I mu^ 
Qonfeis I had like to have married ray young mailer y 
but Mr. Raki/b foon convinced me, what an uneafy Ufp 
I muft have expected from your ladyihip and the reft of 
his relations : But to iatisfy you. Madam, that I never 
intend to have any thoughts of him as long as I lii^ Mrr 
Raki/b has been pleafed to give me his bond, to pay me'' 
thirty pounds a year during^ lite^, provided Liromediatel)^ 
leave the town, and' go and live with my friends in the 
country; which I laithfully promife your UdyAiip to^ 
perform to-morrow morning ;. and fo,. dear Squire, pray; 
wi(h me a good journey^- as Ldo you a^ better wife, and 
many happy dayff. 

Jobn. What will yoa leave me now? Arc thefe your 
tricks ? Pray give me my purfe again, fince }X)u won't 
snarry me^ young gentlewoman ! You (ball have no fine 
clothes, 1*11 tell you that ;. give me my purfe, will ye I 

L..ik&;i.. Sirrah,, let her alone; ^hat purfe you pur- 
loined from me,, and fhe (hall keep it : Nay, to reward 
her honefly,. Til prefent her with this ring, as^an^earneft 
of my future kindnefs.. 

Let. r humbly thank yjo\^r ladyihipu 

yohft.Wh2,t\ and'folam to be cheated* out of my 
motiey too : This is along of you, Mr. yo/m. 

Y, Rak, Come, come. Squire, don't be troubled; 
when you want- money, come to me : In the mean time, 
hark in your ear, .1 have a pretty young wench in my 
eye for you— — >ihe will be in town in two or three days 
-MumL 
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John. Piha ! what do I care for a wench, if I can'< 
ia?e her when I have a mind to it ! Ad, I thought to 
lave had fuch a night on't now 1 and jiow the parfon hat 
aid grace, jou ^11 me 1 fhall go to dinner a month 
lience. 

Y. Rah. Wl^ then, to flay your ftomach, go with 
me to the kft ad of the play, and I'U ihow you one that 
never deny'd a man twice in her life. 

John. Ay 9 fo you (ay ! but I warrant ihe will pull me 
by the hair, if I ofifer to meddle with her* 

Y. Rak. Come, come, Fll (land your friend; ob- 
'etre what I iky to your mother— -Madam, your (bft 
s fenfible of his error, and defines your ladyfhip will take 
lim into favour agun ; from this time he has promifed 
levcr to difobey you. 

John. No, no more I won't indeed, mother, if yo« 
vul but let me j;o mth Mr. John to fee the play to- 
ight. 

L* Man. Well, be obedient for the future, and no 
eafonable freedoAi fliall be denied jrou. 

John. Oh, Lord! thank you, dear mother; I am 
lad we are friends again : Lord I I am fo glad ! Wod*t 
e bufs mc, mother? l^Jes her» 

Y. Rak. So, now I hope we are all fnends. 

Fritnd. Well, Major, are you fatisfied that your foa 
las perform'^d his articles? Shall I deliver him the 
mting ? 

Maj. Whv the dog has done (bmething for't, that^t 
be truth on t ; though I will lay fifty pounds I have 
5ven to four upon*t before to-morrow morning. 

Y. Rak. Well, Sir, I wifhyou joy, and thank yom 
or my fettlement; tho' vC% an hundred to one, the 
porld will think you have given it me, becaufe you 
lould not help it* 

Maj* Av, and I warrant, Backy^ they will be a^t to 
ay too, that thou art as well fatisfy^'d, as if I had given 
t thee with a good will. 

Y. Rak. Ay, people will out with their bold truths 
low and then : You fee, Sir, the ftrange power of a 
ittle money ; but now it's very probable you and I may 
legoodifriexidsaslongas we live; But when old|;en- 
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tlemen txptGt tbetr fons iHould love them heartily, with" 
out an hear^ allowaBce, it's a fign they hare more mo- 
9ey than wiidom : Wlvere fathers are dofe-fif^ed, and 
think the want 

Of woriilly hleffings docs their Amis no wrong, 
Thofe (boS wifl Mck fueh fathet^ Itre too long. 

[Ejfevutt 



End of tbe Scboo£-&ot. 
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have ive^rove ^uo'ith paffioH and grimace^ 
KTMyott vice and virtue' s differing face: 
(e*s reward has vood'dyvu to its charm ^ 
\05*dj Jhoi^d laugh you from itSMms<^ 
tinly offer toy our tafie\ ,- ^.'^ .^■ 

^ftruBiott^ and dgog'forj^^ ,v^ 

xiholefotri^ plainnefs cf the feaft. { 
n5*nous vice voou^dfatire trample ^ 
%.Jboi^d contemn^ is your example \ « 
joear the h vjkinsy ww» the fandal ; 
f falfe^ makes our^ inflruBioH fcandaU 
vok^d to vjrong her hujhand*s hed^ 
is cure^ by punijinng his head: 
t hence^ not kind^ hut jealous grevo ; 
ves falfcy vjhen ufage makes *emfo ; 
rute^ you keep the vooman true, 
Ifop^ for drawling fpccch^ and drcfsy 
II laugh : But then fo likes his face^ 
the f age* s lookin^-glafs. 
' mifs^ vohen Jhev:n the fate of jilting^ 

a newfpark fcts fools a tilting^ 

'Jhe*s '^jmrtid^ and fo improves^ 
imcy alout the pit Jhe roves^ 
oWy* s fluffs no fays J and dirty gloves* 
'6 Collier too might he accused ^ 
vjrit^ thro^ ignorance, abused: 
id himy not for the truth he fays^ 
nted to the havody plays : 
inkfuch his intention was* 
nd pl^yjicj if vjrong taken , f?all 
eSj 'which it meant to heal: 
en die^ phyfic has virtue JiilU 
t come ivith minds attentive^ hcnt 
hllies, vices to refcnt ; 
r dangers painted^ vjou^dyou learn 
^d what*s here the wife man* s f corn : 
e then the zealot* s hafly rage ; 
J, fearkfs^ might^fupport the fl age : 

& 
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9hen^ as at Adient, /# team viriai^s rmles^ 
Crowds might ^»tb§f€farfin§m drferteifib^^U^ 
To fee eur iahotms^ o^Jm/I lann ailev/d^ 
Andfuhlic treafmres fajf far fmhlic good: 
Like them encemra^d^ • we like them might write ; 
Athenian hearers nx^i^^ Athenian wit. 
Jm^fameur then rf^MSy begin ^ts^day^ 
Si make ajuft ceafintBien ef a flay: 
iSefhdUtbe imfieus Xerxes' terror move 
The eha/le T9mm*s tears from ruined love* 
Hisfirft attempt for virtue you afprov*di 
JBut no<Wy fair l^^mfhs^ hy nobler fafion maifd^ 
.Our author has tojourjufifraife defigi^-d 
ji brighter image rfjourfexU^smnd* 
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') frwtds or foes^ whatever fortune fends bif^f- 
GallantSf our author tbm^ infhort^ conmenJkhlmt 
om hlifrefent dulntfi^ Sirs^ you fear 
ianger of his writing once ay ear ^ 
%re his future itch of writing ilif 
', headlong^ throw him to the mvfe^ hetU 
fy fi^^ whaiyou^ve feen^ your thoughts incline f 
any Jf arks of heat or genius Jhine^ 
^oqfe your favours^ wave poetic iaws ; 
to your wijbes^ JweU him with afplaufe% 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

Xerxes, ^ing of Perfia^ Mr, Verhruggm% 

Mardonius. "I tj. , f Mr. Hodzpm. 

ArtaUnus. ) His generals. \^,, Bctterm. 

Aranthes. A commander. Mr. Scudamare* 

Memnon. Artahanus\ lieutenant. Mr. Freeman. 
Cleontes. The- king's creature.* "^t. Thurmond. 
Fgeu An impudent fellow. Mr. Boin. 

Tamira, Wife to Artahanus. Mrs. Barty* 

MaikerS) Magi, Soldiers, feV. 



SCENE, Perfia. 
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ACT I. 



Thi SCENE, near Xerxes'j Palacr. 



Enter Mardonius an J Aranthes. 



/fran, 'TTTT AVE patience, brave Mardonius. 

I ~ I Mar* Patience ! 'n« the coward's vir- 
-*• •*• tue. 

[*m a foldier brought xrp in arms, 
f^nd when the noble end of life is gone, * 

My country's honour loil ! my king with fhame repuls'd^. 
Our foes infulting ; we flill hopelefs of revenge ; 
Inhere is there room for patience ? 
Aran, I am a foldier. Sir* 
Mar, Then .talk like one, 

jiran. I would not talk ; the tongue's a woman's 
weapon ; 
While there's a Greek on earth, my arm fhall fpeak my 
thoughts. 
Mar. Why didll thou mention patience then ? 
Aran, Becaufe I knew 'twou'd anger you. 
[ butoppos'd you, like a rapid ftream, 
To make you foam and rowl with double force. 
Mar, O'er whom ? 

Aran, Th' Athenians / Think on Salamis ; 
tn that deep fea the Perjian honour funk. 
'Twas there our dazzling fun, great Xerxes* glory, fet 
for ever. 
Mar* Confufion ! 

Gj 
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Aran, Does then the name of Salamis offend yoti \ 
Mar* Furies and hell ! Canft thou bepleas'd to hear it .^ 
Aran. I am ■ -to hear it does offend you. 

Andj now I!ve raised you to my end propos'd, 

I*ve that (hall keep your brave refentment warm* 

Read there the lift of our furriving troops , 

Which I with utmoft care have jom'd : [Giving afcrolU 

If yet you think it not too late to head 'em, 

To-morrow's fun fliall fee a general mufter, 

Where every face will fpeak an heart refolv'd : 

*Tis true, they*re fcarce an handful 

To the numbers we fet out with ; yet ftill 

A brave revenge, revenge for glory loft, 

Is fuch an animating caufe, 

A» muft iafpire our arms with doable furjr. 
Mar* Ay, now the foldier fpeaks ! This talk beccmtl 
thee J 

Methinks the voice of fate informs me now^ 

That proud Themiftocles ftiall dearly buy 

His boafted fpoils of Perfia. 

My hearc*e on fire at the reviving thought. 

And bounds to be in action. 

Ko more remains, but that we ieek the drooping tifigf 

And form him for the vaft exploit. 

Aran, Brave Artahanus is in fearch of him ; 

*Tis laid, on information that the enemy 

Had a defign to hinder his retreat. 

He pofted privately to th' Helkfpont ; 

But ere he cou'd arrive, a furious ftorm 

Had quite difpers'd his bridge of ftiips, 

And that way ftopt his paflage : 

How he efcap'd, i hear not. 

See, Sir, Artabanus comes ; 

We probably may learn of him. 

Enter Artabanus, dejeBed. 

My Lord, you're welcome ! doubly welcome now ; but 

fay. 
How have th« gods difi)os'd our mafter Xcrxcsf 
Mar* If thou canft utter aught, 
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THat ma;< advance our eager hope,^ be bold, 
And let thy words come forth, as if the fate 
Of Greece were lodg!d upon thy topgue ; 
For know, Mardcnim flands with you refolvM 
Dn brave revenge^ on deaths 

Artk Then welcome death, for brave revenge is loft; 

Mar* What!' While our lives are ours ? 

Art. Nothing is Qur»:- Xerxes is nO more himf^f* 

Mar. I grant Thtrmofyla and Salamts 
Have altered him ■' ' ' - 
But yet he lives, and while he lives there's hope. 

Art. Far lefs than ev'h his death co\ild give us : 
nris true his body crawls, and drags 
h fruitic bdng ; his foul is drown^ in Letbi^ 
kifenfible-, and deaf ta glory or difhonpiu: : 
O ! were it poffible my fileQce cou'd 
Conceal his fliame,. by heav'n 
This loyal. hand'fhou% flop my tongue for ever, 

. Mar. Amazement feizes me ; relate the fcene, 
For my impatient foul's all ear to know 
The worft that fate ean threaten. 

^r/« Behold him then-, this fatal monarch, Xerxes^ 
Late univerfal mafter of the earth and feas : 
Firft of fo formidable, fo vaft an army, 
That, as they mov'd^ whole rivers ftill were drained, 
To quench e^ on tieir thirfty march ; 
Th* o'erburden'd earth grew weary of her load. 
And when they dos'd their fquadrons, groanM to bear 
*em.. 

Mar. By arms a glorious hoft, and wanting nothing 
but an head. 

Art. And' that,, alas ! grown weak, the noble body 
dies ; 
Ev*n ^y a handful, at the fam*d Thermafyla^ 
(Fam'd indeed to Grecian glory) 'twas mangled, all ~ / 
Moft Ihamefully fubduM, and loft. 

Mar. Nothing but a Xerxes cou'd ha' loft 'em. 

Art. Behold him yet a fecond time. 
The maftcr of his fate : A fleet fo numerous. 
Their vaft provifton left a raging famine on • • 

The neighbouring, coafts : The fpacious earth 
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Was flnpt of men, and women till'd the ground 
Ev'n the wide element of air cou'd fcarce 
Afford *em breath to fill their fwelling fails : 
By arms a glorious body too ; invincible 
To mortal thought : But confcious heav'n 
Forefeeingy while it thus bellrid the feas, 
It mufl in time have led the earth in chains, 
Ikcreed it Xa-xes for the fatal head, 
And that way totter'd it to ruin. ' • 

And now behold the amazing change of greatnefs! 
By heav'n, it ilrikes my foul to thmk 
This aweful man, who muiler'd half the World 
Inarms, at i'^/^/w/V ihould be reduc'd 
So low, th^ ev*n a common fifher-boat^ ' V'' 
Without one Have to wait his nod, ^'as all 
He cou'd command, to. fave his perfon in a (hamefij 
flight. 

Mar. Wer't not for fhame, my eyes wou'd melttohear 
The moving tale : But tears are too efleminate. - No I 
Let girls and lovers weep 1 A foldier fhould . 
Refent his fate : Why dofl thou fold thy arms, ' 
And, fighing, fhake thy head ? Is there Beyood - 
This fbameful flight, yet more of ibame ? 
For that's the only pain that galls a foldier. ' ' 

Art. There is, alas ! and a fevere one too ! hts v^n^ 
His proud, (and. what the hiflory of man 
Could never parallel) his monftrous refolutioti 
After flight: Hefays he made th'-^//6^«/V*«5 fly ; 
He lofl no battle ! Greece flill trembles at his namCi 
In arms more famM than ever, 
And that the envious world (hould know : 
And when, amaz'd, I urg*d the contrary. 
He turn'd away, and talk'd to fycophants. 
Who, as I fpoke, ftill footh'd his lethargy : 
To fum the tale, in fpite of all oppofing fenfe^ 
He has refolv'd to enter P^r^tf, . 
In a fplendid triumph ; I faw him move 
AmiJll his fbameful pageantry, in all •. i 

The haughty pride and ftateof an infuking - 

Conqueror ; poor flaves and vagabonds are hir*d ' '\, 
To perfoliate the ieeming ^captives of 
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il victory ; vaft empty coiFers, 

osM of treafure taken from the enemy ; 

-caftled elephants, rich gilded trophies, 

J, and armour, trumpets, and fongs prepare his way : 

people ftare upon the gawdy fhow, 

end the fldes with echoed welcomes ; 

5 he in folemn pace ftalks proudly on, 

jv'n putfwells the herb of a theatre. 

271. O vile difgracc of arms ! A triumph ! Hell !' 

fr. Impoffible ! 

'• Then it can't be true : Would it were not. 

r. Gods ! No more, I'll hafte, and flop this- 

vile proceffion, 
;e his folly home ; my honcft tongue, 
from this precipice of tow'ring pride, 
break his fall, and catch him back to glory. \JS.3(^ 
• Yet ftay, my Lord, this raflinefs may be fatal ; 
ladnefs to oppofe the mad, (for fo 
cl you'll find hiTn) let this fit of his 
frenzy pafs ; (I'm fure 't muft have an interval) 
take him in his "Cooler thoughts ; 
arrow were a fitter time, 
r. You have inilru6bed me : 'Tiswell! To-morrow 

then. 
;«. What if we mingled with the crowd, to fee 

him pafs ? 
. I think 'twere well to obferve his adions^ 
we know to chide him. 
^ Do you your pleafure : 
e, I dare not truil my temper. 
«r 'twould burft, and ruin all : Farewel. \i^x. Mar.. 
. Hark, the trumpets fpeak him near at hand ! 
20 the pageantry appears ! [ They Jland apart ^ 

Cleontes, and a poet preparing the ivayy and order ^ 

ing theQ>\\QXM^for the triumphal fong. 
». What are thefe > 
The fame I told you were fo bufy with the king^. 
I cxclaim'd againft this mad folemnity : 
ringing fpark, now the rough w'ar is done, 
xchas'da commifiion in the Handing guard .^ 
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That never wrote a rerfe he did not Uke, 

Nor e'er Uk'd any more, than thofe the world lad 

damn'd. 
The vulgar with his madrigals are caught by th' ears^ 
Elcceffive impudence tbruSs him into the court ; j 
And there they laugh to hear him praife himfelf. 

Aran. Him I guefs to be the orderer of this day's 
foolery : 
What, a Chorus too ! We (hall be eiftertainM anoo. 

Art, Peace, let's obferve 'em. {They Ji and t^t' 

Cko* O glorious day ! Were ever feen fuch crowds 
Of pleas'd fpeftators ! 

Poet. Ah, happy people ! Hajppy Xerxes ! 
Now we (hall turn the glafs of time. 
And make it fun the eolden age again* 

CUo. Now merit will have leave to fhew her head,^ 
All arts and induflry, the h^v'n-born gift 
Of poetry fhall flourifli. 
And men of wit, like you, fhall be rewarded : 
Believe me. Sir, you grace^the laurel j* 
Great Xerxes did it honour, when he placed it there«- 

Foet. I think fo. 

CUo. You'll be the envy of Pamaffus. 

Poet. I always was. Sir : For, d^e obftnre me. 
While other fools were drudging, to acquire 
A name by the pathetic, and the duUfublime ; 
I, unthoughtof, o'er a bottle^ would now and then 
Surprife them with my madrigals, my fongsy 
My whims and knick-knacks, 
Carry'd the vogue of town and court before me j 
Whipt off the laurel from defpairing brows. 
And by the hand of merit fix'd it on my own. 

Cko. Were it not time the Paon (bouM be fung ? 
WeVe juft upon the palace. 

Poet. Yes, Sir, it fhall be fung, and glorioufly, 
When I give the word : 1 love to have 'era 
Wait a little, it makes 'cm take 
The more notice of me — rNow found, ye flaves ? 
That all the world may hear ^— my words. 

Cko* Prepare, 4he king approaches* 
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5 H O R U S leing huH^ on each fiJe the Jiage^ 
Enter Loyalty, Love, reace, and Plenty. 

After a martial Jymfbony^ lAxyzXtyJingSm 

ty. Prepare^ hkftfons of art^ prepare 
To raife the thundering njoice of nvar: 
Sing, fittg^ and found the herasfame^ 
Let ^warlike notes his warlike deeds proclaim* 

s. Singf fing^ &c* 

y. ^tfw ceafe the noife, and ivhile we meet him^ 
Let Love and fofter joys make hqfte to greet binh,- 

Love advances. 

Jflslcome^ herOy from the toils of war ! 
Welcome / as left to pains and care ; 
Welcome ! as kind returning di»^^ 
To fouls }hat doTie the night awa^ / 
Welcome ! as hope to lovers in defpair. 

8« Welcome y hero^ from the toils of war t 

Peace and Plenty come forward. 

and 1 See / fee i what fofter hlejpngs wait 

:y. I The happy triumph of the great : 
Peace and plenty fly before him y. 
Peace and Plenty make mankind adore him ;• 
Peace and Plenty tune his foul to lovcy 
And give helow a tafle of joys ahtrve. 

Grand chorus.^ 

Vive tins' on' earthy ye pov^rs^ U>i^: lift and peace j* 
fnd after deaths immortal hlifs.- 

The fong^ended*. , 

trumpets foundings a train of captive kings and princes^, 
ften and childreny Jeverai nobles bearing palms^ foi-^ 
s with fpoils and trophies r Then Xerxes advances^ 
n thtjarther end of thoftagf- 

% Thus, in defpite^of their refiffing fatc^ 
inwdlikig gods^ thofe bufy rivals^ 

6 6 
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In my nfing glory, arc forc'd 
With Allien envy to behold my triumphs : 
Look from your chrydal battlements ! look down, 
Ye pow'rs amaz'd, to view a foul unfbakea 
By thefe bafl^ed dorms of chance ! A foul ! 
That dares relblve to bear your utmoll wrongs, 
And grappde with oppos'd oqinipotence. 

Cleo. Thou deity ador'd 1 Immortal Xerxesy hail ! 
To thee are held the lifted hands of Perfia^ . [KmeliMi^ 
When war or tumult wou'd molell her quiet ; 
To thee fhc bends her knee, in humble gratitude 
For foes fubdu'd : 

Let every head bow down, and kifs the earth 
That bears him to our view : Soldiers and children. 
Virgins and lovers ! All without diflindtion kneel 
Yet lower, proftrate as the veil of night. 
That wraps the globe in darknefs. Down ! bow down,. 
And kifs the earth with adoration. 

All fall ufon their faces y hut Mardonius and Aranthes, 

'ujho Jiand unfeetu 

Art. O Aiame to glory ! \JJiJe. 

Aran. Incredible Ibpidity ! \A/ul€. 

[The fun appears o^ercaft harf- 

Xer. Now by my yet untafied joys of powcr^ 

This looks a god — It is ! 

For fee I the dazzled fun contnuft* 

His golden beams^ he hides his face and blufhcr 

To behold a rival power above him. 

Art, Gods ! how hi« drunken fancy fwells him. [Afde*. 

Xer^ H^j what means this fudden face ofvdeath? 
How fell thefe heaps of prpdrate bodies I . 

O fpleenful £ate L tbey^re dead ! malicious planet ! 
Am I left alone to rule, the monarch 

Of an unpeopled world ? 'Tis well, ye pow'rs,. 

Your dire decrees fliall h^ obey'd ! Up ! Up ! 
From your Ueepy graves !. Rile all I revive and take- 
New life, from power to give it,. 

dran^ Amazing frenzy L \Aftdu 
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Enter a Mcjfenger* 

Dread Sir, the reverend Magi are at hand, 

dome with pious joy, to gratulatc your triuoiphs. 

cr. Let 'em come on, and" we approve their 2KaK 

Enter the Magi, 

Mag, Long live vi£lorious Xerxes I . j 

a dread cdmmiiSoner of fate, in whom 

all-knowing gpds repafe the care and bufinefa. 

he world below : From thee mankind receives 

appinefs fo fail, our prayers to heav'n 

flill but thanks, ^r benefits enjoyM. 

Mag, Thou facred head I inilru(Sk us to be grateful 

to the gods> and thee : What hecatombs 
iue for this aufpicious day ? 
' (hall we thank the ev£r-glorious fun, 
fuch a king ? What vows ? what offerings too 
due to Neptune t - 
) through the dangerous {ea&, 
thus return'd thee fafe to Perjid T 
y : Where (hall we find out vidtims 
thy of their altars ? 

?r» How now, Priellhood ! Is this the way 
r tawning piety would Iboih an injured king? 
I not thofe pow'rs, alarm 'd by fea and land,, 
>8*d my fpreading glory ? Am I not 
-es flill, and mult at lafl ignobly fue 
)eace, by a precarious facrifice ? 

flaves,. 1*11 feaft your gods ador'd; 
f fliall have offerings, priefts ! they (hall !. 
injurious fun, the Teas and wind that faw, 

funk and fcatterM my ftupendous navy, 

feel the vengeance of a rouzing deity. 
; order that the wind receive three hundred la(he8«. 
fleeting jEoIushc whip*d from pole to pole, 
1 drive him to fome hollow cell confin'd, and tell 
roaring god, his mailer Xerxa is reveng'd ! 
Mag,^ O impious thougjht I avert this madncfa,. 
Leaven I 
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Xer* How now ! What^ would your grave devotioa 
flartie me ? 
Away, draw out aa able band of archers,^ 
Mount 'em on the battlements of yon lofty tower, 
And let 'em (hoot a thoufand arrows 'gainft the fun*. 

2 Mag, O blafphemy !- 

Xeri As many chains be thrown into the Tea, 
And bind theblue-hair'd Neptune to a rock !' 
Prepare a hundred bars of vafl hot glaring iron^ 
Then plunge them hiffing down 
Into the burning bowels of the deepf 
And while his ^aldinij^ biUows boil and foam^ 
With rjiging torture ;• 

There let him rave^ and da(h his batter'd limbs,^ 
Ziikis a defpairing flavc for ever. 
Away ! take all the wings of fwifr revenge, 
And fee my will performed ! Now, priefts ! 
Are thcfe nt offerings for your mighty powers I 
1 cou'd not ftay to ftnd 'em with your lazy prayers 
To heav*!!, your wanton thoughts have dipt their winga^ 
^00 deep in pleafurcs of the earth , to let 'em mount 

fo^bigh. 
Where'^5 all their idle bolts,, their brandifh'd Ught'ning 

now,. 
To blaft the man that dares oppofe 'em ^ 

2 Mag. While frantic paiiions talk fo wild and- loud,. 
The voice of reafon is of little force x 
But dill remember, king, 
Tho* while you live^ the gods retard your doom. 
Yet after death, a fore revenue will come. 

Xer^ Away I ye fenfdefs dreamers of the world UP 
come. 
Who dare f>retend ta fright mankind with tales. 
Of what (hall happen after death v 
But yet can give us no account of what 
The foul endur'd before it put on flelh f 
Hence from my fight and thoughts for. ever ! 
Begoiie, ye expeimve-lumber of the world ! f £A'*Magir 

\AJhout at a dlfiana^. 

€ko. Behold, great Sir ! a thoufand Ikilful SKvhcrs^ 
From yon high fpacioue tower,. 
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Aloud pfbdiaimmg wiur againft the fun r 
They brace their ftubbora bows, and look 
Refolv'd to make their arrows reach him-. f^Jiundetew 
Xer. By Jove theyVe there ! Ha ! whatf means this* 

rinng florm ?' 
By all my power unlhaketf 9 n^)^ fo^ ^^▼c are ihurtUd 
At my danng fury ; Til {land and view 
The god-like war ? See ! how the fleet winds {LQuder^t 
Are pofted to the fun^ with tidings of 
Impending danger I Hark ! the dreadful new» 
Is toldy in peals of burning thunder ! ha ! 
By arms the noble chargcis given ! \^he fiage H darken* dm- 
For fee f th* alarm'd god retires ! ^ 

He dares not climb the ikies, he reins his fiery deeds ! 
He flops!- he turns 'em back, and rat ties dxnvn {Lightnings- 
The Eaftem hill of hcav'n ! See \ fee f [Falling.. 

How the foaming courfes flounce and tare, 
And dafh the fpangled ikies behind 'em ! 

\AJh<yvoer of rain*- 
Now, by my own immon^ foul, 1^1 mount 
The burping car my felfr Fll^have it di^awn 
By flow-pac d elephants,- and every gladfome day 
Shall fliine a year : 

New order,> new feafons ihall be born,. 
Ev'n from the womb of this flupendous dkiicnefs 
New nature fhall arife, and blefsthe world 
With one eternal fpring !• \^hJh is cleared*^ 

Cleo. Ha ! the fun appears again \ I'll humour his ex*- 

travagance. 
See, facred Sir, ^tis done T Behold 
A new-born light adorns the ikies. 
And feems t' applaud your vaft creating thpught. 
' Xer. Ha ! 'tis fa !• the harrafs'd gods are weary of the 

fray : 
Why let 'em reft ^ and now albne 
The bufinefs of the earth fhall fill my thoughts : 
Draw near, ye royal captives of my terreflrial war. 
And liden* ta pronouncing, fate ! No k>ng^ now, 
The chains or victory fhall gall your valiant minds 
Your future bonds fhall all be love ; 
For ever now be fbee ! bcfafc ! Xerxet 
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Is no more your foe ! 

No more the toils of war fhall break my flumbers, 

The lull of conqiieft ihall inflame me now no more, 

Nor fate (hall dare to crofs my will, which thus 

Refolves to give mankind a general peace, 

And rowl the wanton globe in pleal'ure. 

[T/je capt'i*ues are unbound y and f be people Jh out* 
Aiid now to fprcad my refoltrtion through 
The fpacious world, here I proclaim, to any head 
That Aiall invent a new untafled draught 
O luxury, rewards unlimitted. 
The earth and fea (hall throw their treafurc up 
To make him happy ^ 

Let young-fieag'd heroes court the noifc of war, 
And ftarve their pleafures, but to feed their care : 
Let fond ambition's wing ftill fcorn to reft. 
Still foar to prey, without defire to tafte : 
For me, more folid blifs my days fhall crown, 
I'll tafte the pleafures which my arms have won. 
Eternal fprings of love and guilful joy 
Shall feed my ravifh'd fcnfe, without the power t* 
cloy. 



^ Ejjd of the First Act. 
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ACT II. 

< I ' 

t ' 

7X/ S C E N E, XerxesV Palace. 

Enter Cleontes and the Poet. 

CLEONJES. 

C TTOUR fortune rifes, Sir,- your mufe has charmM 

W^ the king; » 

-^ After'the^bancjuet, he Intends to fee 
The malk perform'^l : Bat what's a fairer demonilrsttlon 
)f his favoqf, I am commanded to enttuft you 
Vith his fecret love — r-^He much relies on you. 

Poet. Pollible ! O ye gods ! a pimp ! • [^4fide% 

rhea my prayers are heard ! The devil's in't 
f I don't thrive nbw h 
ler name,, dear Sir > 

ler ifame and quality : I'll melt her down 
Vith a diftich : She ihallbe rhym'd to raptures, 
ler name, Sir ? - 

Cleo. Her name is Virtue^ Sir. 

Poet. Virtue ! She does not belong to the court^ Sir, 
does Ihe ? 

Ckoi That maft be our care to find out : You know 
rhe king refolvi^s to tafte no common pleafures ; 
iis fancy therefore leads hirti to enjoy 
V marry'd beauty, of untainted virtue ; 
)ne that dares defend her honour 
\gainft the utmoft ftorms of fortune : 
i?Vhom neither threats or bribes of power can (hake, 
^or all the fubtle artsof languiQiing defire; 

Poet. Look you, (not that I believe we (hall) but 
^uppofe we (hould (ind fuch a lady ; pray, 
iVhat would his niajefty do with her ? 

Cleo* He'd firft ufe all his arts and power to bend her 
virtue, 
\nd if he found it yield, defpife her ; 
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But if (he flood his love unmovMy 
Then force (bould give him a delight,^ 
Which her confent would ruin* 

Poet* O ho ! then itfeems, his-majefty wou*d: 
Only have a flafti at her virtue !'. Very good I 
A marry'd lady^ you fay,, that won't cuckold 
Her hufband tor, love or money ! Why now*. 
After all^. thatmuft be a very oddt 
Humour in a woman !* 

CUoi Yet fuch a onethere may be found, Sir*. 
You know the fair and (sao*d Tamtnty 
The mk of nqhl^: Artabatitts : 
The king,^ before her marriage, wai in love with bery. 
And often made attempts upon her honoum: 
But meeting flill fevere repulfes, : 
Offer'dher at lafl his crown, and ev'h that^ 
She with the fame indifference rejedM*. 
.The general on tkis wasfbanifhM ; (he followM him^ 
And toi the hazard off her life,, embraced his fortune. ■ 
The kiugatlafl, with abfence, cur'd iiis love ; 
And wanting foldlers for the war with Greece, 
Caird Artahanus home, reflor\i him to his honouxVt. 
Andgay^e 7d(x«/rtf toiiis arms : But be 
Remembers now afrefh her former cruelty ;. 
And refolutdy vows to fatisfy^ 
His old reven|;e^ and the remains of love.. 

Poet,. A fatis^^ion for the gods above ! 
But hark you, Sir ! Are you fure *m Artabanushynit'x 

Cleo. The fame : I mentioned feveral^. 
But moil the king inclines to her, 

Poeu. '^yJovf% we'll d^ hia lordfhip then ! w^H dul 
him : 
Now my revenge is perfect : He gave me- 
Nothing for my lafl dedication* \^AJidt^ 

Cleo, I guefsthe kingexpe6l8 henatthe iTrail:» 
But fee oui; general, and AroAanui with him, 
I like 'em- not, they're enemies to you. and me*. 

Poet. Oh [• let me alone with 'em !. 
•You fay the king has pofitively 
Commanded none ihall pafs his prefcnce aem'd f 
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Ckif» He ha s ■ I'll retire, and inform him 
^7 are here, while you demand their fwords. 

Emer MatdoniuSy Artabanus, anJ Araathes. 

Mar. What mean thefe double guards ? 
Poet. Safety, Sir^ fafety ! 
Mar. What ait thou ? 
Poet. I am a wit. 

Art. I'll not take your word, Sir. 

Jran. O 'twere charity, my Idrd, fince he can't keep it* 

Poet. I'll write no more dedications, my lord i 

Jrt. 'Tis well refolv'd. 'Twere infolence ' 
To libel men of honour : For what wer't elfe^ 
To tell the world they like a mufe. 
Which juft before the world had damn'd. 

Poet. Your lordihip's picture was not ill drawn bc# 
fore it. 

Aft. *Twas every where unlike me ; 
Thou drew'ft my honours all o'er white, 
Without one touch of (bade to heighten it : 
It lookM to me a fiat infipid nothing. 

Poet. The very image of your Jordftiip's gratuity* 

j4rt. 'Tis a vain pri&, not gratitude, rewards^ 
The undeierving ; to encourage thee, 
Were an affront to real merit. 
To the prefence -on my lord !— ^ 

Poet. You muft leave your fword, Sir. 

Mar. Who demands it ? 

Poet. Your humble fervant. Sir. 

Mar. Here, takeitflave! [PrefeMing the points. 

Poet. Auh ! not by the wrong handle^ I bdfeech youy. 
Sir. 

Mar. The meaning of this infolence]' You, gentlemen,.. 
Is it the king's command? 

Guard, My lord, it is. 

Art. 'Tis likely, difpute it not, my Lord! There,, 
gentlemen ! ' [They give their fwords*^. 

Mar. Gods I That a man fo great in arms, 
Should ever know the guilt of fear ! See where he come»^> 
Amidft bis court of women now ! O ihamefuL changQ*^ 
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Enier Xerxes, followed by a train of ladles^ CIcontes in 
difcourfe wth him. Tam^ra amongft them. 

Xer, Did you fee her, fay you ? 

Cleo, She follows in the train, my lord. 

Xer, Let her be near us at the maik r I wou'd 
Appear a gentle lover firft, and try 
The force of paflion, and heart-woundmg eloquence 
I know, tho* real, they would plead in vain ; 
But that 'tis heightens my defight ; for whea 
She thinks the lamb-like lover dying 
In the vain purfuit, the bounding lion then 
Shall ftart, and drag the unwilling prey* 

jiran. Health to your majefty. 

Xer Aranthes^ welcome! welcome, Aranthest 
Valiant Mardonius^ welcome ! 

Mar, I never durft be a coward, Sir But now^ 
Methinks, you fhould not know me for Mardonius* 
I us'd to wear a fword ! 

Xer* O ! 'twere needleft, unlefs you had enemies* 

Mar, There ftill are Grecians living, Sir* 

Xer, And they were bom to live. 

A^^r. Yes, and conquer too \ Your pardon, Sir; 
I love 'em not, tho* they deferve my love. 

Xer. Hai 

Art, Take heed, my lord, your words hare mov'^l 
the king. 

Mar, Then do yours foften him :. For I want temper. 
. Xer, [AJi(ie.'\ I'll find a fitter time to filence him. 
Such men are hateful, and will oppofe nvy pleafures. 

Art, We came to intreat a private hour with your 
majefty. 

Xer, The court at prefent is difposM to mirth 
And pleafure : After the malk, I'm yours. • 

Aran, We'll attend your majefty. 

Xer, Your entertainment iliall be foft 
And pleafing ; what the mufic wants, may be 
Supply'd in love : But that's a feaft, my lord, {To Art# 
You never feek abroad, that are fo fare 
A welcome gaeft: at bome» 
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'r/. I owe that blcHing, Sir, to your indulgence ; 

fee, (lie's here ! Your majefty will pardon me. 

[hn. goes to Tam. 
>r. *Tis your duty, Sir. — By heav'n 
loves her, after tour years enjoyment ! 

fhebeen mine, e'er this I'd loaih'd 
: fight of her — Not but Ihe's fairer than the beams 

of day I 
er than a lover's hope— and virtuous — to ^n infolencc. 
am. [To Art.] I hope you're not difpleas'd,'my lord, 
Vt, Noi But what was it brought youiiither ? 
am. Indeed the hopes of feeing you. 
Vt, D*ve not fear the king fliould gaze upon you? 
am. It you fear it, I'll retire. 
W. No, 'twould be bbferv'd : But yet beware of him. 
often dwells upon your praife of late. 
am. Indeed I'm forry, if it troubles you, 

could hear it with indifference. 
!>r. Come, Sirs, our entertainment waits us. 
ibanus / You'lltruft me near your lady ? 
V/. Thattruft willbe herprotcdion, Sir. 
>r. Begin the malk. 

le a Jymphony is playing^ Luxury srijes^ J^^fii^g on a 
bed of rofes ; and Mercury enters to him. , 

cury. Awake ^ /oft Luxury, atvake^ 
Thefmiling gods befriend thce^ 
And with pleafures here attend thee ; 
NowfeafI thyfenfes^ and receive 
1 be Jweetefi joy the g<nds can give. 
Awake ^ &c. 

Scene draming^ difiovers fiver alY)Q\i\^%'^ attended hy 
their feveral ?lesSuTts : Cupid advances* 

)i"d. Pfith me J thefe rival gods contend^ 

And each ajjerti his power to hlefs ; 
^hy voice alone thefirife muft end^ 

Who know'fl ail pleafures in excefs: 
And wanton Cupid comes to prove 
Ltife has no joy like lawlefs love. ■ ■ '> 
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Luxuiy. What kind revjdrdjball I receive 

From them^ tewhom n^ voice I give f 

Cupid. That thou ttnhrih*d nu^ give thy voice ^ 
Eternal freedom to foffefs thy choice* 

Mars advances to a warlike iymphony* 

Mars. Sound! found! the trumpet founds 
The VHtrrior^ i foul alarm f 
Ik fights !^-^Th^ fij!^'-^nd fwvi vjith CQU^M^ ij 
cronxm*df 
What god can give a nohler charm f 
ItfUXUiy • No more T no more ! Ah throw thy arms awoy : 
For with *em hovefhallf^rt and play \ 
' The trunspet now Jhallfofler founds 
AndfweU^ and weep ^ and genty Huound* 

Hymen descends. 

Hymen. Iffofier love can make thee hUfi^ 
ihat hUfs in marriage is poffefi. 

Jtsdiffereuce interrupts him. 

Indiff. Away ! away ! no life can le 

Like that^ mankind enjoys in me : 
Indifference is the hMieft fiate^ 
On which no care orjorrows wait % 
Nothing hating^ nought admiring^ 
Never wanting^ ne*er requiring ; 
Never pining for pojfefiott^ 
Nor yH flighting kind occafion : 
Joy is wHcomefiill to chear me^ 
Sorrow never Jball come near mCm 

Mar. and ln» 1 J^ peaceful joys can make thee hleft^ 
togetheri j Inhimy or me^ they are pojefi^ 

Luxuiy. Begone! duUpair, I cannot tdke^ 
V Or grant a joy in either: 

Be i:haiitdfor ever hack to hack^ 
And wander thro* the world togethetm 

Chorus. Begone f dull pair, he cannot take, &c* 

The Pleafures bind Marriage oMJIwUfTerenoe together ^ and 
Jrive tbem iff the flage ; TbetiYakyuM etdvanceH 
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lit. WouUyou iwnn the fiuteteft jqy$y 

Which Virtue ^mfely keeps from fools ; 
Then feed a mifrefs^ break aU ties 

That would confine your love to rules . 
From YmXcsol forced to hide my charms^ 

ImodeffiiUy and cold mufi prove : 
JSutf ah ! when in nvjf warrior's drms^ 

I live ! and give a loofe to love. 

L andlAU other loves hut faintly tafle^ 
lUS. \0r JliUrepeatedy fytoofaf I 

But the lover y 

Will difcover^ 

Changing^ 

Ranging^ 
Makes the hlifsfor ever lafim 

uy. Jrruejqy is now reveaPd ; 

Come^ Pleafures, danee and play ; 
AU! All! to Venuiyieldy 
Fair Venus wins the day^ 

le the Pleafures dance^ the four loft lines are repeated 
'n grand chorus* After which the company rifes* 

r. Now, my lords, what think you of thefe ibfter 

ple^ures! 
i a peacefiil court, adom'd with beaudes^ 
^o;id the pmfpe6t of a dufly camp? 
me an army now, that dares refift 'em % 
could unconqutr'd, yiew their charms 1 
cr. I ceu'd ha' ihewn you one. Sir ; your pardca 

r. What !— -«They wece valiant oU fokUers ! 

rr. No \' young and lufty, in thdr prime of yeao 

and healthi * 
I allow the ladies each to conquer feven men, 
even hundred thouiand wou'd have held 'em tO^t* 
r. You are allow'd this liberty, my loid i 
yean excufe you. 

rr. I ha' loft no tafte of manly pleafuieit 
r. How did the mufiyc take you? 
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Mar. Tho* it were loofe, I couM^ia:* likM it 
In a projler feafon ; to me 'twas harOi _ 
And out of time 5 When I have nothing elfe 

To do I'll have a nliftrefs and a lute. 

Xer. Why^ what have men to do on earth, 
But to indulge their appetites ? How fliou'd 
We ftop tha Iwift career of time, Uiilefs . 
We load him well with pfea^ui^es e'er he flfes-away ? 
Old men, I find, c^n be cpi^tent to- dream: t ^r _ j 
Ot happinefs : Away I Some fruit ^nd,{prrjjhgt|y' vvin^l ' 
Conduct the ladies* to the grove of jeflamines, 
And ftrew the beft perfumes. of iiature a^ they pafs*. 
Yiiur e-dVy Arant/jes, . [The courtieh conduH the ladies* 
Tarn, to Art, Pray, my ioveV excufe^me \ I dare not 
follow *em ;- T . ._ \ ' , - - - 
During the maflc .the king let fall • 

Some wanton words, tbai'trouble and^^fleiid.rac;.-;^; v 7.I 
Forgive this fault, I'll ne'^ex be fefen at court again. 
Jrt. This prudence ^aa oblig-d,hie: f*tewel*\ J{^Ex Ta. 
Xcr. lo Aran. Noi; e'er in c<:>mm0n t^lk: <|Jeak ilightly 

of my triumph? 
Aran. iVly royal lord, his private thoughts I knownoti^ 
If they' were ill, he ne'er would utter ''em : 
I have indeed obferv'd him thoughtful when 
We fpcait of youi and he has foUgtit '/ ^ >! . >'^ 
Thisopportuniry to tell ! i:?. ■ 

Your majefty tBe ^ufe. f ; ' '^' ' " ' i * ' ' '' 
, Xer., I can ill fpare it now;- ft>y pfetfure^ waity' 
And they brook n<^ del ayl^^ :....: ,»,; - - 
Aran. Befeech your majeftyj biit a monieht. * ^ 
^X<?r. A'lriojnenr ! t'Tis an uge \ I>et hinv be fbort. - 
Too plain I, read his fullen thoughts ; .• f 

He takes an ill tiine to thwart me !' ' • *- ' • 

L^t him b^warei my deeping will,- ^? ^f:^ ' ' -^ "'^ 
For if it wakes difturb'd, it may be f^tal/ ' • - • \,AJide» 
Now, S?fV your grievances 1 ^ . .7 
iWwr. Arc they not written in my face? ' 

Xer, I rfead nothing .there but- age, - - 

And that indeed's a grievance ! ■ '■'/■'' ' 

Mar. Sir, -^oU^ve liie not !' ^- ■ ' i '» - ■ • • 
Xer, Goon! havd yoy'any fticM^:?-;;- L:- . ! ... 
Mar* Gods ! 
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Xer* Speak lower. 

Art* Forbear, my lord, you'll ruin all ! 

Mar. Speak thou then, that can bemafterofyourpftflibn. 

Art. My royal lord,' may I intreat ^rmimoDy 
i wou'd dnload that grief, which heavily 
Has brought us to the court* 

Xer. You have our leave, the reft be filent. 
Till I coromidion 'em to anfwer. 

Aran. I fubmit* 

Mar. I'll do my beil, 

Aru Then thus, my lord. 
We grieve to think your late expenfive triumph 
Was not worth the fums it cod you : That all 
Your trophies, fpoih, and treafure ta'en from Greece^ 
Are now thrown by for lumber : 
That ev'n your royal captives, led in golden chaias, 
Were abjcdt (laves before they wore 'em : 
That a benumbing lethat^ has fciz'd your foul, 
And funk your glory in unmanly pleafures : 
That women, f&tterers, and fcrvile poets, are 
Your only favourites now : That we, 
Whofe loyal fwords have ever been your guard, 
Ere we can gain admittance to your fight. 
Are forc'd to give *em up to bafe*born flaves. 
Left we fhou'd flieath 'em in your jealous heart. 
We grieve that your furviving foldiers arc 
So little known^ the many thoufands 
In your fervice tlead, fo foon forgotten. 

Xer. Proceed. 

Art. You may remember, Sir, 
In your profperity of arms, when once 
You drew your hardy millions up, and faw 
Th' amazing fpace of world was taken 
To contain their numbers. 
You then bedew'd your cheeks with tears, to fee 
So many gallant fouls in perfect health. 
Which you was fure, in one fhort age of man, 
Th' inevitable throat of death muft fw^Uow. 
If then fo late, becaufe a certain end 
Cou'd move your foul fo far, what floods of grief, 
What raving madnefs fhou'd pofTefs you, 

Vol. V.^ H 
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When you refleft, that they were all derour'd 
At a meal ; 
. One fatal battle flew 'em for the tyrant's feaf^. 
And for,his table fpi^ad the earth with (laughter. 
By heav'n, our foes report, they are afhamM 
T' have conquered men, that can ibtamely bear their hSet: 
Others, le&infulting, fay, (and that indeed does wound us) 
That we {land ready all, and raving jfor revenge, 
"But want an animating king to lead us. 

Mar. Nay, Sir ! they talk yet worfe than this— 

Xer» 'Tis not yet your time to fpeak. 

Mar» Would it were ? ' I ha' done* 

Xer. Have you any more ? 

jirt. No more, my lord, but that 
You wou'd believe my words, the didlates of 
A loyal heart, that bleeds to ferve you. 

Xer. Aranthes^ you! 

Aran, My lord, my griefs are told by AriaBanusi 

Xer. Nowy Sir, you have leave. 

Mar. I am unartea, Sir, in any grace of fpeeck 
To ftir the foul ! ' My words are plain and honeft. 
Too (hort to hide a crime with eloquence ; 
I'm downright angry, where-c'er I fee 
The face ot. fliame : Ye gods ! had I but ta'en 
The cue t^have fpoke the half what h6 has utter'd. 
Ye had appear '-d a — I want a name to call a king by : 
But come, Sir, TU return the mufic you Jtiave giv'n : 
I've yet a tongue will better fpeak 
My thoughts ; a voice, that once oou'd warm you filler 
Than a filken miftrefs, and was perhaps 
As loth to let you fleepa' nights, 

Xer, Whene is this power^l orator I Let's hear him ! 

Mar, Bid the trumpets enter, 

Aran, Now you ftrikc him home, my lord. 

Enter trumpets. 
Mar, Here ! here's the harmonious tongue fhall plead 
my caufc, 
And roufe yout- flartling foul to glory ! Sound a charge. 
Art, Yet hold !, by heav'n I plaud my fellow -foldier's 
heat h [Emhracing Mar. 

And fee 9 my lord'! what hatdy (quadrons join to back 
him ! \Lobii <i«(. 
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Look ! how they move ! what a martial grace and order ! 

Gods ! Victorious terror's in their eyes, and now 

Suppofe within a well-pitch'd field, 

The fwelling foe, advancing to our foremoft ranks. 

We fix our chofen ground, and fland impatient 

To receive 'em ! the lieighing fteeds too foam and champ^ 

And tear the earth, and (hew a noble lufl of war ! 

And fee they come ! the glowing foldiers fhout ; 

The fignal's given, and death in ghallly wounds 

Deals various fate around him ! 

While clafhing armour, fpears, and rattling (hields, 

]>rums, fifes, and trumpets, (glorious hori-or !) 

With their ftupendous clangor crack the ikies ! 

Now flretch th' alarming voice of war ! Sound till 

From your fwoln veins the fprmging blood gufli forth ! 

Imagine now the eager arms of victory 

Extending to embrace us ! found ! as if 

The glorious fcehe were here in real adtion ! 

Sound ! and wake the ghofl of this departed hero ! 

Aran. O glorious harmony ! [They found a charge* 

Aru^ O powerful charm ! 

Mar. By arms, it fets my glowing veins o!n fire ! 
I burn ! my fpirits rave with furv for the war ! 
Away, to horle ! to arms ! why uand you. Sir, unmov'd. 
As ir a low-born fear had fix'd you here inanimate ? 
Can you be deaf, when great revenge and honour call ? 
Are there fuch charms in a detefled floth and eafe ? 
Gods ! where have you tamenefs left, to Hand thus long 
Sufpedted not to dare ? Sound a frefli alarm. 
And let the martial din ungrave the dead to roufe him ! 

Xer. On forfeit of your lives, forbear your infolence t 
Audacious traitor ! thus to brand 
My hallow 'd pleafures with the name 
Ot floth ful eafe and fear ! I'll have thee think, 
Unknowing flave ! that nothing in itfelf 
Is good or ill, but as it pleafes me. 

Mar. I fay no. There will be fhame in cowardice, 
Tho* Xerxes were a foldier ! 

Xer. Ha ! 

Aran. Forbear, my lord, confider *ds your king that 
liears you* 

Ha 
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Mar. I ha* no king ; 'tis merit, not a crown. 
That makes a king : When pride and floth debafe 
The foul of majefty, the crown's a toy, 
No more in worth than what it weighs in gold : 
I fcom a king, whofe robes can only fpeak him royaL 
)r Xer. Witnefs, ye gods, how loath 1 am to wake, 
And crulh this (lave, who, like a crawling infedt, ^rcs 
DiUurb the fleeping lio n 

Mar, A lion i 
By heav'n I've feen a hare, a woman's courage, 
Dare beyond thee ; the martial Artemifia^ 
Whofe aiding arm in fight fupported and difgrac'd theci 
The warlike woman (hew'd a manly rage : 
The courtly king, a woman's trembling fear : 
Ever wer'c thou laft in battle, foremoft 
In the flight, humble in danger, and when " 
The danger's paft, infulting! 

Xer. Seize the traitor! hence ! and bear him toadun« 
geon ! , ^ 

There let the furly lion growl and champ 
His galling chains in vain ! I'll try him in theden; 
Hard fare, perhaps, darknefs and chains may tame him. 

Mar. A dungeon ! Now by the power of arms, 
thou'lF found 
The only place an honefl man can bear in Perjia ! 
Thou poor inverted king, whofe favour is difgrace, 
Whofe frowns are honour now ; thou canft not railc 
My glory more, than thus proclaiming to the world 
Thou hat'il me : But when 
This lion grumbles o'er his chains alone, beware 
Thou Icr.d no Pcrfian fools to, gaze at me ; 
Le4l in my roundof thought I (hould believe 'em Greeks 
7hat keep me there ; and bounding from my coi^ch, 
Gnifping with fury the miftaken prey, 
Withh flaming eyes, (hould dare their fouls away. [Exit. 

Xer. To Hie dungeon, hence, and load him down 
with mafTy fett^s. 
By heaven I'll find a way to take 
An undifturb'd repofe ; I'll have my dreams 
Of cryftal pleafure clear'd of all thefe martial weeds, 
I'JJ tear 'em by the roots, and throw them ufelefs by. 
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Art. My Lord, howe'cr your foldicr's heat ■ 

Xer. I'll have no more to do with faucy war I 
Were now ten thoufand times the millions 
I ha' loll in arms, intreating, begging as for life 
One animating word to bid them move, 
I'd not unftieath my fword,. to be enthron'd with Jove. 

[Exit. 

Art* Why I why ye powers ! has fuch a tainted foul 
The care of th* empire ? Or if the gods have ftamp'd 
Divinity on kings, fixing them far above 
The reach ofcommon men ; why then have wc 
The eyes of reafon to infpe6t their faults ? 
Why are we born with fouls to loathe difhonour, 
And yet by honour bound to bear it ? 

Aran. How ! To bear it ! No ! That loyalty's dif - 
honourable 
That bids me bear diflion our : When fubjedls 
Are no more the care of kings, we then 
Have only left the laws of nature to prote<5l us; 
And nature ties us all to ielf- defence : 
We muft in time refent the blows we've taken : 
Mardonius^ freedom muft be fought, and fuddenly ; 
The current of our treafure ebbs too fad ; 
Ir muft be ftop'd by right and privilege : • 
The Jatc expences of our gaudy fliame ' 

Exceeds th* account of neceflary war : 
And fhall we fleep, when from our hands by force 
The gripe of tyranny has wrung our fortunes ! 
More Lcou'd fay. 

If I believe that words cou'd win you to 
An honourable action • 

Art. Aranthesj 1 was never flow to fuch a calf, 
Nor Weeds the caufe a tongue, 
But yet the underftanding^ difficult. 
And will require our friends* bell counfel. 
To-night at my own houfe I'll fummon 'em. 
There fpeak our griefs at large. • 

And may the bleft event taages prove. 

No crown fits fafc without the' people's love. 

\Ex€untm 
Hj 



174 XERXES. 



ACT III. 



n^ S C E N E, The Houfe of ArtabanM^. 



Enter Memnon ^Ub a paper* 

MEMNON. 

HONESTY'S inotio»« and only reigns, 
Like women's chaflity, in cold untempted 
minds : 
It mufl be fo ! I ever thought that yillainy 
Had an ugly face : but now I view it 
In the flattering glafs of intereil, it feems 
No monftcr ! O f a fairer form than half-itarv'd vir- 
tue, 
•—Yet let me think a littl o i 
. Here I am trufled with the names of feveral men. 
Who have combinM to free th'imprifon'd general. 
To feize the king, and force him to renew 
The war with Greece ! Nay, I've fubfcribM my own, 
T' affift 'em too, and now am going to inform 
The general of it : The undertaking is but juft ; 
For old Mardonitis lov*d the king, and lies 
In chains, becaufe he offer 'd proof on*t : Xerxes 
Is unfit to hold the reins of empire; 
He throWs them loofe, and lets it run to Ihame 
And luxury — Why don*t I hirifte to ftop him then ? 
And by the execution of what I*vie fwom to a6t. 
Prevent my country's ruin— But day ! fuppofe 
I fail in my defign (as fure 'tis dangeroiisj 
If I am taken, can my country favc me? 
-Or, if I fucceed, am I fure my country 
Will be grateful ? They'll fay, perhaps, 'twas intereft 
Led me on ; 
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And let me ftanre, while they partake the blefling ! 

They may be bafe, arid probably they will ! 

Then *tis not fafe to truft 'em ; nor can I 

On th* odier fide be Aire of life, if I delay 

This great difcovery ;— Why then, 'tis fixt ! 

I'll take the fiiireft way to find reward from Xgr^ces ; 

And when my pardon and reward are fign'd, 

Then let 'em call me fool, or tell the kmg 

I am a villain. \^Exit» 

Enter Artabanus, Aranthes, ^c. 

Art, Never was caufe, my friends, more chearfully 
Embrac'd, never were hands more fit for adUon, 
Nor ever greater glory waiting on fuccefs : 
'Tis not the thirii; of others' wealth, or dignities^ 
Nor 69 vy of a favour'd faction, that inflames us. 
No mercenary end : 'Tis bleeding honour calls us 
To revenge her wounds ; *tts Xerxes^ not the king, 
That (^nde Acci]s'<d : If Xerxes can relent^ 
Still let him wear the crown ; if not, th^ •orown 
By us remov'd, can d^aify 
Another h6a4 for empire. 

jiran. 'Tis not jwho r^ignc, b«t who S^igjO^ W^\ '>s 
.*i|ig* 

Art. He that ne^£k tlie fo^l ofice. 
Should be compejl^ to lay it down ; 
And we w^o feel the fmart of that negle6^, 
Arc only proper judges where to place it. 

Aran, Let us but once more fee Mardonim fworded, 
W^ihan't be kuag to &ek a man that's fit 
To wield a fceptre : I long 
To hear how be receives our undertaking ! 
Why lingers Memnon thus ? may we believe 
He's not refus'd accefs to him ? 

Art. You may, I have unbar'd the prifon gate« with 
gold. 

[Afervant tJDhifpers Artabanus. 
Come, gentlemen, the night begins to wafie, 
OarfmaUcc^lation waits us : Aranthes^ 
Pray, condud^ our friends ; I'll give fome orders 
In the houfcy and follow you. [^;ir// Aran, with the reft •. 

H 4 
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Enter Tamira in her night-drefs^ weeping. 

Art. What mean thefc tears, Tamira t 

Tarn. O, can you love like me, and aik that queftion ? 
*Tis true, I counfel'd what you have undertaken ; 
Yet cannot help my woman's fears : Not but 
I love your honour more, than both our lives ; 
Yet, when I run o*cr the frightful hazards. 
The dangers imminent you meet. 
To purchafe and preferve it, then I could wiih 
Some humble (hepherd were my love, 
Whofe fole ambition were a rofy chaplet ; 
Not a crown : 

Who in fome fwect retreat of blooming nature. 
Naked of honours, but enrich'd with love, 
Might give and take delight unknown to crownt| 
And drive, with undidurb'd repofe. 
The melting hours before us. 

Art. Be witnefs, heaven, how thefe words tranfport 
me ! 
For ftill thy fears, I know, are born of love, 
And love's of kin to honour*'— -Couldft thou behold^; 
Ev'n in the fofteft moment of our jby, 
Our native country in difhrefs, the bloody arm 
Of tyranny juft rais'd tQ give the wound j 
And not with horror throw me from thy arm» 
To flop th|2 blow ? Think what a glorioulT tale * 
Futurity (hall regifter of him. 
That firft ftcptout to fave her ! 
And if oppafing death fhould crofs the brave attempt, 
Then fhall it farther ftill be faid for thee. 
This man, this honeft man, the memorable ^r/^3<i»»/, 
Beyond his lire his countr}' lov'd, 
Yet, equal with his country, lov'd Tamira. 

Tarn, O, fhall it be faid Tamira^s fears •» 

Oppos'd this glorious enterprize ? Perifh 
That wife who's fo impatient of her joys. 
That, to indulge her love at home. 
Would turn her huibiind's honour out a ftarring ! No I 
Go on, my dearell lord ! leave me, and cheer 
Thoi^c gallant frieilds who've fworn to affiH you ; 



X E R X E S. 177 

If you return witii life, my lore will find - 

A thoufand thoufand ways to welcome your-Hark ! 

What knockmg's that ? Who can it be thus late ? 

lA loud knockingk 
Do you expert more friends, my lord ? 
Pray heav'n no ill be towards us ! 

Art, Be not concem'd, my love, I guefs 
.*Tis Memnon from the general : Within there ! 

Enter a Servant. 

Hafte to the portal ; know firft their bufinefs, 

E'er you give admittance ; unlefs it be 

To my lieutenant iliJ?/««^;i; Be calm, my love. [^Ex.fer* 

Tarn. I cannot, while this noife continues ! * 

You fhall not flir, my lord ; heavens ! how I tremble ^ 

Art. Now ! Who is it ? [Re-enter with tljejiez\jard» 

Serv. My lord, your fteward. 

Art, The news ! 

Stew. Defend yourfelf, my lord ! fome danger's towards 
. you. 
Going to my reft, within the outward lodge, 
I heard the thronging tread of paiTengers, 
Whom from the window I difcover'd 
To be the guards 2 

They now are marching round the orchard wall, 
In order to befet the houfe : < 

1 heard 'cm fay too, as they pafs'd along, 
Kill none, let 'em he taken all alive. 

Art* Death and horror ! we are betray'd ! 

Tarn. O fly, my lord ! 
Let me conjure you, by the pangs 
Of my dillradtcd love, fly ! fly ! e'^cr yet 
A moment can befriend you. 

Art. Impoflible I I leave my friends in danger f 

Ta/n, Run ! hafte, and rouze 'era from the jaws of 
ruin.^ " [Totheferiu 

O fatal enterprize ! 

Art. That we may gain fome time to think, lend you 
■ The fervauts to the ealTern gate, [To the Jicward^ 

Command 'em, on their lives, to kc^*p it bar'd 
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'G^nft all would force thar entermnce. Gods ! 
Was ever noble action €o ootHnely bom ? 
O, Tamira f 

Tom. What power, what fate can ftop oar headlong nun? 
Some pitying gods look down, and ftretch an arm, 
To keep our lires and love unpart^ ! 
O that the earth wou'd open wide, and take us thus, 
Thus undivided to the centre ! [fhrews her arms en him. 

Art, If we dcferve your rage, ye pow*rs ! 
Now hurl your thunder to dcilroy us : 
But flrlke us clofer, not afunder with your bolts. 
O ! mud we part, Tamira / 
Curft be the hell-born (lave that durft betray 
Our honeft lives. Ill reft betide his frighted foul, 
Devouring guilt. 

Like the Promithean vulture, knaw his peijur'd heart, 
And mark him for the carrion of mankind. 

(Aran, nvitbin.) Ruin*d ! betray M, and loft ! 

Art. O my friends ! 

Enter Aranthes and the rejl in diforjer* 

Aran, Di dragon ! Memnon; 

Art, Ha ! What of him ! 

Aran. He ! He! thatcurft, that canker'd flare, for fear, 
Or bafe reward, has fold us all : I now 
Defcry'd him by the diftant light of torches. 
In conference with the king, who fmiling comes 
I'th' rear to catch us in the fhameful toil f 

Arf^ O that a curfe wou'd kill the villain ! 

Aran* Let's fend it then upon our pointed fwords, 
Since we* ve no hope of fafety left ; 
Here ! let us fix our ftand, and if the villain 
Dares to face us, rufli all at once to reach hiis heart. 
And die like men, reveng'd upon our rub. * 

Art, Impoflible to Ycape fuch numbers : No ! 
Let's down to the poftcrn gate, and try 
To leap the orchard wall ; or now the darknefs of 
The night befriends us, mingle with the guards 
That are in fcarch of us, feem hot as they 
In the purfuir, and that way take our chance 
To Ycupe *em uadiicovcrcd. \^Aloud noi/e ^vithout* 
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Aran. Away ! they are upon us : 
Succeed or not^ we know atiafl to die. 

\Exit nxjtth ^ reft^ 

Art. I follow you. {Tamira holds Art* 

Timt. My lord ! my lore, I ^cannot leave you ! 
O let me part ^ith you and life together ! 

Art. This is no i^ime to jpart like loveri , 
Nor yet to tell thee liaif my fears ! 
The king ! Revenge I and luft ! I can no more ; 
But ihou'd thy frighted firtuecall for help, 
Let this fpedc for me. [Gives her a dagger m. 

Tarn. By heav'n it fhaU; and home: But do not venture 
To the orchard : Here in the houfe below there lies 
A fecpet vauky in former times of fome religious ufe» 
And now is only known to me ; There Iconjure you lie 
Conceal'd till'fa^y call you fc^rth : Nor helt, nor envy can 
Betray you thence, unlefs I prove uAfaithful. 

Art. O might we never part till then ! 
Hark ! they are entering ! Ihejv me ! \Kxeunt^ 

After a noife of the g^tes being broken do%vny enter Xerxes^ 
. Memnon, ojfficers and guards^ ivith torches, 
Xer. Where ! Where's this infernal brood of traitors; 
By heav'n, I'll crulh em in the ncft ! Away I 
Look out ! Search every hole that fear can creep into ^ ] 
Noir earth, nor heU fhall hide 'em from my vengeance! 

Enter at the other door Cleon^Sj andguardsy dragging itt 
. tHJjo^ of the conjpirators deiad^ 

• Cle*. Here ! this way, fhew the bodies to the king ! 
Great Sir ! two of the confpirators 
This moment breath'd their 1 aft. 

Xer. Was't not my ftricl command to take 'em all alive ? 
Who was it dar'd to kill *em ? 

Cleo^ My lord * it wasifheir own defpair^ 
For, e'er we cpu'd befet the orchard, 
Thefe two, with feveral more^ that jufir before efcap'd us. 
Made an attempt to leap the wall ; 
We interpofing in the moment. 
Demanded 'em Our prifoners ; 
At this, they^ looking round with hopelefs eyes. 
To o&e aaother^$ breaJUs their pointed fwords advanciM. 
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And ru(h at once to an embrace 
Of friendQiip and of death. 

Xer, O fp'ueful fuUen traitors ! bring in the torture ! 
By heav'n, i*ii have them rack'd to life again ! 

Mem. My lord, thefe wretches are but the limbs 
Of the confpiracy ; it only halts for want of them I 
If you would have it huih'd for ever. 
Cur off the head, thdr AruAanus ! . 

Xer. Thou haft informed my rage : Say, flaves. 
Among thofe that fled, faw you Artalanus f 

Cleo. No, my lord, we rather chofe to let them fly. 
Than give him time to *fcape, while we purfu'd *em» 
If with the reft he was, he's (till i' th'houfe, my lord*' 

Mentn Then we are fecure of him : I left him heie ; 
But fee, they've found bis wife ; 
If he lies yet conceal'd, ihe muft of courfe 
Be privy to the place* 

( . . . • 

Enttr Tamira, guarde^m^ 

Xer. Now I Is Artaban^s found ? 

Guard. My lord, we've left no place un(earch*d. 
That jealoufy can enter; but can no where And him : . 
And when we urg'd his lady to difcover him. 
She call'd us fools, and faid we aflc'd her idle queilions* 

Xer. So brave ! But this is done in fpitc to roe : 
The traitrefs knows I love, and therefore fhe infults ;: ^ 
But thus I tear th*e pallion from my bread. 
And in its room take fell revenge and hate ! [AfiJu 

Bring in the rack ! I'll try if that can make 
A woman fpeak her mind. 

Mem. *Tis here, my lord. 

Xer. See you that, lady I 

7afn. Yes, and feel it in my thoughts. 

Xer. What think you of it ? 

7(im. That I could bear it. Sir, t' avoid a greater pain. 

Xer. What's that ?. 

Tam. Difloyahy to my hufband, and my love. 

Xer. That fhall be try'd : Where is your hufband ? 

Tarn. I have hid him, Sir. 

JCrr. Where, traitrefs \ 
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Tom. I dare not tell you. Sir, he has commanded me 
I fliould not. 

Xer* He then commands thee to the torture I 
If thou wbuld'^ Tcape it, fpeak ! for I will know*. 

Tarn, You (hall ! You aik to know 
Where I have hid my huiband ? 
Then I muft tell you, tyrant, in my heart. 
Where you, nor yours can enter to remove him* 

Mem. Fmi her to the trial. Sir! the rack keeps na 
fecrets ; 
Women are folm patient of a little pain. 
That only fqualling in their natural labour^ 
They'll forfwear mankind. [-4^-^^ '^ Xer^ces* 

jSm, By heaV*a, l*m |)leas*d to fee her folly rave. 
Thou talk'fl as if the rack were but a fport ! Haft thoa 
Been ever feniible of any pain like this ? 

Tarn. Ten thoufand times a greater : I have known 
The pains of, hofielefs love,: Nay, after that^ 
The agonies of blufhing to reward 
The roan that lov'd me. 

Xer. How feelingly flie talks of love, ev-n m 
The face of horror ! Art thou not afraid of death ? 

Tarn. No ! This moment from my window I beheld ^ 
Thefe two unhfippy wretches run into 
His arms, and:lee ! how foon thcyVe quiet ! death I 
Alas ! he's now my pearcfi friend 1 look here I 
I wear him in my bofom. Sir; 
My huiband plac'd him there. 

Xer. Thy hufband ! ' To what end ? 

Tarn. During his abfcnce to keep didionour from me. 

Xer, O the inveterate flave ! Memnon^ walk unobferv^d 
Behind, and wreft the dagger from her. \^Afide^ 

ikTr/tf. I fhall, my lord.. [He ftealsround. 

Tarn. That whifper has a meaning I am jealous of; 
By keav'n 'tis fo ! The villain meets my purpofe ! 

[Obfirving Mem. 

Xer. Once more ! Where \% thy hufband ? 
Confefs, and yet preferve thy life. 

Tarn. Thus far I will conkfs : That I am now indeed 
Almofl afraid of death : For it would grate my foul. 
To leave my hufband's ruin unreveng'd ; 
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(For I defpaiir agnn to make hkn luippy) 
And that's the only wi(h that makes me .^odjof life. 
Forgive me,'doty» if i miftake the breaft ; 
But great revcDge, and love, inftrud me here ! 

ISioh Mem. 

Xer. Difarm her ! Seise her, flaves ! 
Ill truft the rygnefs doofe no more. 

Mrm. Furies and deatti, ihe*8 KtchM mj heart. {Ditu 

Tarn, So msy all tndtors cKe 1 ' Tis done I 
The noble talk, that love had fet me 
For the remains ot-life, is nofcdy ended ; 
And now I aTki at lei Aire for 
The idle holiday of deaths 

Xer, No, fullen trakreis 1 thou ihak be yeans adying* 

Tarn, Let me be ages, Sir! 

Xer, Begin the torture ! 
m4«ivc^y glbry 'live for e^w! ' . 

By heav'n, mt mockfi my vengeance ! {^hy^dher^ 
Now, where arc your fmties of fcom, lady ?. 

Tarn* Here ! in my foul, whicht thtn contemns thiee, 
tyrant. 
Thinking to bow it^own to bafenefs. > 
Alas ! my bcxly now wou*d li»k to th'idartii;, . 
With horror of yon agonizing tortuiea; "^ i 

But that my daring foul (hoocs, like a temperM fpeaf, 
Quite thro' the ^ling trunk, and gives it power to Mand. 
Now fatiate thy rage, ftripoff my trembling fleA, 
And when thou hafl piece-meal torn theie tracer limbs 

away, 
Srill (halt thou leave unmovM a naked nund 
Ereft to heav'n, 

Xer, Away ! and drag her to her fate, [Shi tsca»riede]^. 
•My ftern rfevetige will brook no more defiance. 

Clei9» My gratiious lord, might your poor flave advife— 

Xer. Preferve thou thy own life, and tempt me not, 
• 1 tell thee vengeance takes up all my foul. 

Cleo. But yet, you fee, my lord, Ihe minds it not ^ 
You are not thus reveng'd i— She mocks the torture 1 
Now, Sir, may I advife—— 

Xer, Advife me ! What! Not cv*^ the dama'd caa 
jgroaa 
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"Witt more variety of pain— Look there ! 

Cleo* I fee, my lord, and plainly fee from this. 
Were (he in your arms, (he'd feel at once 
A gneater pain, and yoii a fWteter vengeance. 
Methinks fhe's lovely yet ! her charms new pointed ! 
See, how her fnowy bofom heaves and fwells 
With inward pains, difdai»ing to confefs 'em, 
O miracle of diftrefsful beauty ! 

Xer. Not yet a groan ! No figh or tear for mercy ! 
Reveal thy hufband yet, and I forego 
My juflice !— By yon heav'n ihe*8 dumb and dauntlefa ! 
See, how (he gnaws her lips, and firms her brow ! 
With fullen virtue (he fupports her foul, 
And bears it with unheeded refolution ! 

Cleo. Stupendous woman ! 

Xer^ forbear a while ■ ■ [To the execuii(mers% 

Cleo. With half this pain, I've feen a malefadkor 
Make the torturer trouble with his. groans 1 
Can all this fortitude be ix)m of love ? 

Xer. If it be »- 

What mortal man can merit fuch a love } 

If love can make her fmile in fuch a raging pain. 

What mud he do, when wrapt in real pleafure 1 

What racks of blifaful joy, what raptures muflihe give ! 

By heav'n, they muft be tafte d ■ 

Unloofe, and feat her by me. [She is brought in MUUoody^ 

I'm now k convert to her undaunted virtue. 

Thou glorious woman, whofe unconquer'd foul. 

In fpite of wron^, refolvesmy rage to pity. 

For ever now, thmeand thy hufband's injuries 

To me, are cancell'd and forgiv'n. My crown*« 

Too lifde to reward thy coflftancy ; 

But if thy hulband's life atid^fafety can, 

Nay, and his friends too, they are thine, 

Thy gOodnefs has rec^mM 'em. 

Tarn, What faid you, Sir? you do not flatter me ! 

[IVeeping^ 

Xer. Search round my kingdom for a wifh^ 'tis thine* 
Or wealth, or empire, all too poor a gift, 
For fuch exalted virtue ! 
But aik i O fpcak ! and teach me to be grateful! 
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Tarn. O my cheer'd heart ! Shall I not a& is t^ ? T 

Xer* Speak and enjoy thy wifli ! \% 

Tarn, Indeed, it is an humble one: laik 
Not wealth or power ^ I ne*er was fond of dignity; 
Nature and reafon ever taught Jne to believe, 
No tarte of life cou'd be, but in the free, 
Th' intire poilef&on of the man that lov*d me., 
Give me his life, and him the life of thofe ^ 
Unhappy friends his rafbnefs has engag'd, . 
And 1 am more than happy. 

Xer. All this I had rcfolvM unaiky ; 
Can ndthing more be given to cheer thy life ^ 
X Tarn* A little more, if I mightfpeak* 

Xer^ Speaking b to enjoy* 

Tarn. Then give us leave, my Inifband, Sir, . 
.Our little infant, and myfel^ with the remains 
Of our inheritance, to fcek retirement 
On fome rethote axid unknown cUme, 
Where power and ftate may never more 
Didurb the peace of our unmurmuring love* 

Xer. Draw up a pardon flrait for Artahanusj 
And thofe with him concem'd in this co^fpiracy. 
. Here, fair one, take this ring ! Give it thy hu Aland ; 
! Be that thy triumph, and his paiTport thro' the world* 
Now gently raifeand bear her to the palace,. 
. And let our own phyficians have the care of her* 

Tarn. Alas, my lord, I want no art, fuch words as thefe 
Wou'dheal a wretch expiring of his wounds I 
O let me kifs your facred feet. 
And thank you with my grateful tears of joy ; 
Thus let me weep, and wafli your cruel guik away. 
Till gods and men (land wondering at your virtue ! 

Xei\ Rife, fair creature ! Live, and enjoy the man 
that loves thee. 

Tdm. Now you indeed haverais'd me, rais'd me, Sir, 
From death to life, to love, and to my hufband ! 
But hade ! O lead me to him, e'er my wounds are cold^ 
That I may fold his body in thefe bleeding arms,^ 
And print it o'er with crimfon characters ~ 
Of eternal faith ! 
And Dosv let bafe detra<fUon blufli 
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To call us cowards, or inconftant fouls^ 

Since e^'ry drop that falls from me. 

May to our injur'd iex*s gtory prove, 

That racks nor hell could (hake a woman's love. [ Ejt • 

Xer, Then thou'rt the firft that never could ht won. 
And therefore only fit to feed a love 
Luxurious as my own : Now follow her ; 
Seize her hufband the moment (lie difcovers him. 
And bear him to the fcafibld. 

CUo. You gave your royal word to fpare him, Sr* 

Xer. No, fool, I gave my word to find himoutf 
Juflice demanded him ; and fince the rack 
Froduc'd him not, I might with jufBce then 
Make.nfe of policy ; and now Fm both 
Secure of my revenge and love, 

C/eo. Then fhe muft not die, Sir ? 

Xer. Oh, no ! (lie lives and (hall be lov*d to ruint 
I've prov'd her virtue now, and find . 
It worthy of a fiege : I'll further try 
If all the moving penitence of love can take ht i : 
If (as I wou'd) (be ftillre(jft that powV, 
The noblefl way to conquer is to (form : 
'Tis oppofition gives the vidtor glory ! 
Oh ! what a noble gull will fwell my Toul, 
When (lie lies drown'd in tears, and trembling in my 

grafp ! 
Nay, atter my abhor'd pofTcflion, I'll hold her down * 
With Trailing fpite, and talk my raptures o'er i 
In her unwilling ears I'll pour fuch tales 
Of loofe defire, her very foul (hall feel the rape. 
And though— 
. Her words may beg I wou'd her life deftroy, 

I'll make her eyes cQnfe(8 that (he partakes the joy» 



End op the Third Act* 



I 



lU X £ R X £ S. 

A C T IV» ! 

g 

Thi SCENE, the Palace. « 



Efiier Xerxes attenJeJy a Mejfengtr offering him a Uttiir% 

XERXES. 

WAIT on me to-morrow ; 
I'm not at leifurer now for buiinefs. 
Meff. To-morrow^ may be too late I 
They're of importance, and concern 
The fafety of 3rour royal perfon. 

Xer. I tdi thee, (lave, my will's my fafety ; 
When danger dares to face me, 
I'll command it from my peribn. 
Meff. But, Si f'. 
Xer. No move, lay plea&rcs i«ak» 

^»/^r CleoBtes. 

Now, my Ckoniei^ jnrhat news from iofie? 

|iow does 7ian/r0 Inear her heavy Ghao^e of fortune ? 

Cko. Oh I never did the weeping eyes 
Of pity view a foene fo mournful. When fiiik 
We feiz'd, and fieMPc'd her huftand from her aitns» 
She wrung her hand., and fluiek'd, *nd tore her £owii>g 

liair! 
Beating her breads ; and in h^r wild defpair 
She brdce thro' all the guards., with an amazbg force. 
And ftrain'd her arras once mose around him. 
We flrove to part him from her hold ; but (he 
Still clung, and clafp'd him with fuch convuldve force. 
That from herhalf-heal'd wounds the ftarting blood 
. Agen fprung forth 

And fprinkl'd thofe with pity that t>pfwsM hen 
Moy'd by that fight, we ftopt a while. 
To let her take a ihort, a laft fareweL 
Quitt btreathlefs now, her head upon his boibm lean'd. 
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Sht wept, and fpoke with dying eyes 
Th« tender anguifh of lier (ouh 
He pce&'d her dofe, and callM, i^ HJef 
She fighMand groanM, and offered anembrace. 
But there, alas ! "her wafled fpirits funk, 
And left her on the floor expiring* 

JC?r. Extravagance of love ! 
If only to behold her parted from a huiband's arms 
Were fuch a mournful Hght, 
Qh ! what a beauteous ruin will her ibrrows make^ 
When rifled of her dearer honour ! 
She weeps and wails, with fwoln eyes looks up to heav'n. 
And chides the neuter gods for their neglect of innocence* 
But fay, how have you difpos'd her hu(band ? 

Qea, While ihe lay ^intmg on the ground, 
We hurry'd him to prUbn ; then us'd all our cave 
To bring her. back to life. 

Xer, Is flie then recovered ? 

Cleo. To life Ihe is, but hardly to her ienfes. 
She fpeaks to none, nor minds another's fpeech ; 
Penfive (be fits, with folded arms, 
Fixing to th' earth her blood^fhoteyes, and looks \ 
The piteous image of true mourniMg mifery, 

Xer. How are her wounds ? 

Cieo0 By virtue of an ArabiMn plant, flie hat 
Already loft the pain : They were at firft 
But flight, tho' Imarting. 

Xer. U(e all the power of art to chear her ipkks; 
Butl:eep her ftill within the palace. 
When you perceive (he is inclin'd to talk^ 
Lot me hear of he r 

Meffl I beg your majefty- 



Xer. Agenthis plague \ Whence are thefe tetters? 
M^. JFrom my mafter, Sir, the governor of your 

new-ere6ted fort. 
Xer. (Reads,) Ha 1 He tells me here, fome rebels are 
in arms, 
■That you are able to iilform me farther ! 
Say! Who? what are they? 

Mej: Moft of 'em are tfaofc the {jnciam left un- 
ilaughter'd. 
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Xer, In arms ! ^r-_ 

Meffl Yes, Sir; and in order too : They have bee* Ir^ 
Long usM to war : You taught 'em firit the trade, h^ 

And now f hey fay, they'll fet up for themfelyet. |pj 

Xer. So blunt ? J^ 

Meffl They talk but little, Sir; they look their thoughtt. 
And threaten in their iilence.. 

Xer, Aranthes at the head of 'em ? 

Mejf, I faw and fpoke with him. 

Xer. What faid the traitor ? 

Mejf, He bid me tell you, Sir, Unlefs the general 
Were free to-morrow, he'd himfelf find hands. U 

To force the prifon gates. 1^ 

Xer* So refolute ? What was their number^ 

Mejf, When firfti view'd *em^ theyappear'd 
Not above ten thou fand: :But in four hours 
I perceiv'd them doubled, 

Xer. Ha ! It may be dangerous then too far 

T' incenfe a gathering power It muft be fo ! 

Here, take the royal fignet ; haile, and flop 

The execution of Artahanus. [Exit an attendant 

Nor is it fear that makes me do it ; 

But, on my fecond thoughts, it may advance 

The glorious projeft of my loofe defire i. . 

(For (he'll believe, when I proteft it foy 

That love of her has made me pitifuK) 

Befide, the news will call her fpirits home. 

And make her fit fb much the fooner for my arms. . [AfiJt, 

Poft to thy mafter, back : Bid him di*aw out 

Thofe forces under his command, and meet the rebels, 

J^ejfl The rebels are more than thrice his number, 

Xer, No more ! But let him do't, or die ! 

'Mef, I am gone, Sir. And if he takes my counfel^ 
His few iliall make their number greater. . \^jifitle* 

Xer» ni think no more, nor fhock my eafc, 
To entertain a thought of toilfome arms ! 
But yet, I am notfaie till thefearequellM 
Let hooid-wink'd fortune ufe her fenfelefs will I 
Man fees in vain, and does in vain oppofe her : 
Fight) or negledt 'em, itill my fate's decreed ; 
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"Nor is*t in* me to fhun a future ill, 

^nlefs, with pow'r to ad, heav'n gives me wiH. 

"Yet thus to live in doubt, a torment is ! 

Then magic art (hall fet my mind at peace : 

I'll to the Magt*s cave, whofe charms (hall prove 

What fate's defign'd my empire, ^nd my love. {^Exit* 

The SCENE changes to the Magician'i Cave. 

Re-enter Xerx^ alone. , 

Xer, Come forth, ye pow*rs on futurity : 
You, that with powerful charms unlock 
^he cabinets of heav'n, and fteal from thence 
The hidden fates of kings and empires, 

The Magi afpear^ 

Hafte from your gloomy cell, and fummon all 
Your art to wait a monarch's pieafurc. 

Mag, Command us, and our art obeys. 

Xer, Tell me what end my empire is decreed. 
If I by foes, or foes by me fliall bleed. 
Tell me what pleafupe I in love (hall know ; 
If love, or force (hall make the fair one bow* 
Exen your art, and prove what fpells can do. 

Mag, Prepare the charm : The charm muft be 
To Sofhielj who delights in harmony. 

I ft Mag. Jings. 

Sophiel ! Old fire of early fate ^ 
Who fceft before thi gods debate ; 
That kno^^Jl of yet unbeing things^ 
The fates of uncreated kingSy 
Of men^ of empires^ and the doom 
Of thoufand thoufand years to come t 

1 ft Mag. Appear! 
ad Mag, Appear ! 
3d Mag. Appear 1 
ill Mag. Sophiel ! 

By the mooH^s pale heam^ 
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Tfjat faintly gUmnurs 9^ tr the Stjffanjfreamp 

Appear^ &c. '^I 

3d Mag. Sophiel ! 

By the oceaiCs ehh andJUw^ 
Wboft hidden cauft we neW cou*d htow^ 
Afpcqr^ &c. 
3d Mag. Sophiel ! 

By the fuhterraneous winds^ that make 
The tremlrng earth and centre Jbaie» 
Chorus* Appear / Thrice/ Thrice/ invok^d^ appear; 
Whether in air thyjorm doesj/ray^ 

Or under earth by charms is bounds 
Swift / fwtft as lighi^ningy dart away ; 
Ch fierce as thunder^ ■ tear the ground. 

Sophiel arifes in the form of an old man^ all in wbite^ 

and f peaks. 

N Soph, Too cuiious man ! Why doft thou fcek to kno^ 
Events, which good, or ill, fore-known, are woe ? 
Th' AlUfeeing Pow'r that made thee mortal, gave 
Thee every thing a mortal flate ihould have. 
Fore-knowledge only is enjoy'd by heav'n. 
And, for his peace of mind, to man forbidden. 
Wretched were life, if he fore-knew his doom ; 
Ev'n joys forcfeen give pleafing hope no room ; 
And griefs affurM,- are felt before they come. 
Yet loofe the charm ; be wife ! O fend me back ; 
And what's decreed by fate, with patience take. 

Mag, Thou beg'ft in vain to crofs our monarch's will: 
What he commands, fpirit, I charge thee tell ; 
Speak, or I'll bind thee in an everlalting fpell. 

SopL O ! fpare me, and I fpeak : nor blame my cdre ; 
I thought, in kindnefs, I might fay, beware. 
Know then,, raft man, thou'ft loft the happy hour, 
Which fav'ring fate once gave within thy pow'r ; 
While thus thou liv'il in thoughtlefs luxury, *] 

Slighted of friends, of foes defpis'd, thou'lt die ; ' > 
In madnefs only fam'd to late pofterity. J 

But thou in love a ftranger fate flialt know ; 
The fiir one ihall, but ihall to virtuei bow* 
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"With humble love purfae, and thou (halt find 

Thou art decciv'd,"alas 1 in womankind. IHe defcendsm 

Xer^ Spirir, thou ly'ft ; I ne'er dcfpis'd iiiall die ; 
I'll change my death 9 to prove that fate can lie* 
Shou'd fortune threaten what thy words declare, 
I'd free ray foul, to be reveng'd on hcr« 
And for my love, I will the. raptures know^ 
She (hall to love or force, not virtue bow« 
Virtue may pleafe, and give dull foiils a £gafl ; 
But .nvifhment's a joy for gods to tafle* [Exit* 

The S C ENE changes t$ a private ro^m in the palace. 

Enter CXtontts^ and an Officer y and fernfunu fetting 

out a banquet* 

, Cl^* Difpatch, difpatch ! the king approaches, 
, Qfl I guefs the meaning of this preparation ! 
But is the lad^ in a condition, think you. 
To be entertam'd ? 

Cleo. Her hufband's liberty and pardon have recall'd 
^. hear fparits. 

Off. Has fhe feen him then ? 

Qeo. She has : I faw their firft meeting here, i' th* 
palace* 

Off. Sure 'twas a ji^ful one* 

Cleo. It was indeed ! Joyful, even to a face of forrow. 
So movingly (he wept her gnefs away, 
'Twere hard to judge which feem'd the greater pain, 
The^ terror of his death, or the diftrading joy 
Of his return to life : For ev'n there ihe fsunted. 

Off. .Where is her huiband now ? 

Cleo. After the hurry of their joy was over. 
He beg'd her leave to vifit brave Mardonius ; 
She, loth to part, but more unwilling to deny, 
Difmifs'd him, on his promife of a quick return* 
That vifit was the only thing cou'd part 'em, 
And now the king's fecure of opportunity, ^ 

If in the interim her huiband (hould return, 
Yaur orders ar^, to give him no admittance* 
See all the /anti-chamber's dear'd* Away ! ihe's here,^ 
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Enter Tamira alone* 

Tarn, How tedious are the ablent hours of love ! 
Life's an unpleafing dream when he's not with me : 
'Tis worfe ! 'tis death, and wifhingto be bom agen! 
I am impatient of my ftate — ^When, when, tey love i 
Sure time Hands dill, to fly the fader at our meeting ! 
Our hours in love have wings ; in abfence, ^crutches. 
What can this- muiic mean ? Addre&'d to me ? 

[Soft mufic^ 
Good heav'n ! the king ! and yet I read no terror 

Enter Xerxes, hovjing at a diftance. 

In his looks Innocence ihould never know 

The guilt of fear : I'm ye t 

To thank him for my hufband's life ! 

When bounteous heav'n gives a furprizing joy, \To Xer. 

We bend our grateful knees to thank the goes : [Kneels. 

Kings are their images : Such thanks as heav'n 

Accepts (the humble all that man can pay) 

Receive, O facred prince, from me ; who, like a ^god. 

Have giv'n roe life reflo^'d, and more thaa life, — my 

hufband ! 
Nor wou'd tl have you think that any power on eapth, ' 
But a refiftlefs love, cou'd e'er have forc'd 
My honeft heart to brave -my prince'sanger \ 

Xer, Ay! there indeed thou 'il nam'd a motive 
That might excufe the fouleft crime, 
And wa(h it fair as innocence ! 

Unconquerable love 1 Oh, who can brave hi« power i 
A power, that braves the eldeft law of nature : 
Ev'n felf-defence is loft where he exerts his fwaj j • 
For who'd not rather die in proof of love, » 
Than fufter life, untafting af his joys ? 
When Jove created love. 
He made a greater god than JW^ 7 
Hadft thou dcfigriM the ruin of my empire. 
At love's command, 'twere treafon not t' obey ! 
From him alone our hell or heav'n we prove ; 
He bids the damn'd defpair— the happy, love! 

Tarn. Defend me heav'n ! Whither wou'd he drive ! 
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Xer* Riches, ambition, glory, pride may boaft 
Their feveral charms to raife our fouls aloft ; 
Yet from the height of all their tow'ring thoughts, 
When on the eager flretch to kifs the Ikies, 
Thus do we fee em lur*4 to earth, like me, 
And reft their weary'd wings upon tKe hand of love ! 
Why doft thou turn away ? Is it fuch pain [Takes her hancl. 
To be belov'd ! to be ador'd ? \Kneelu 

Can penitence and humble tears offend thee? 
The gods are not averfe to thofe. We kneel 
To heav'ii, and tafte of mercy ! 
O why ! why didft thou take an angel's form. 
Without the foftnefs of an angel*s mind ? 
Canft thou not pity me ? 

Tarn. Alas ! it is not in my pow*r : 
Still as my thoughts grow foft, my hufband fteals *em 

from me ! 
And he*s fo greedy df the joy, he flrips my foul, 
And leaves me cruel to the world befide. 

Xer. Be cruel flill, yet will I flill love on : I have 
Confider'd all the vain impoflibilities of defpair. 
Yet have refolv'd to ufe no other help but love 1 
But fuch a love ! fed with fo foft a flame ! 
So fond of mifery ! fo impotent of hope ! 
It mufl be inoffenfive to the chaflefl ears ! 

Tarn. Why do you hold me like a frighted dove, 
That trembles in your hand, and murmurs for its mate ? 
'Tis moft inhuman to be cruel *caufe you may. 
*Tis true, I am your flave, and in your power. 

Xer, Behold, I throw it off! Be free : I fcorn 
All power but humble paflion, 
Which thus difrobes the purple king. 
And flrips him to the ftarving lover^ 
But (liall I, muft I ftarve before fo fair a banquet ? 

Tarn. I have no room 
To entertain another gueft. You may 
Difturb n\y love, but never can be welcome to't. 

Xer. I'll bring with me a tender fighing heart ; 
A lover's heart, that bleeds, that languilhes, 
And dies, to make me welcome. 

Vol. V I 
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Tarn, Give it to thofe that ftarvc ; on me *tis loft : 
I, in a faithful hulband, have eternal plenty. 

Xcr, Hufband's the groiTell food of love ; 
The ignorant and vulgar have their (hare of him : 
The poor contented drudge of idle natur-e ; 
Cheated of blifs, to be the tool of propagatioiu 
But didft thou know the joys a lover brings, 
Thus wouldft thou clafp me in thy willing arms, 
Andy mad with wild defire, conrefs [Emhracing her^ 
Thou haft been fed, but Qever knew^ft to tafte before. 

fam. Strike ! fbrike me deaf, ye gods ! O idolence 
To the ears of virtue ! 

Arr. Virtue's the bane of blifs ; and while it check 
The hulband's love, love leaves the lorer free. 
The mifer hufband fbrves a generous flame ; 
He thinks you lavifh, when you moft are kind ; 

And even fears to alk 

What with a loofe the happy lover takes. 

He's Hill impatient of unknown delight; 

Begs with unfated longings to improve the blifs; 

And adds, by aiking, to theftore of love. 

By heav'n, flie muft be mine ! my foul's on fire ! 

And while I grafp her thus, flie muftdiflblve, or burn 

She meks ! Ave pants ! her .confcious eyes confefi the joy 

And fparkle from her flames within i 

The god of love lays proftrate all her charms, 

And thus I feize her, yielding to my arms. 

[Eagerly embracing her 

fam. Tyrant, 'tis falfe I I neither melt or bum ! 
Exerting tlius the lirength of innocence, 
I dafh thee from thy luftful hopes for ever ! 

[Breaking from blffl 
Stand off ! approach me not ! for if thou doft. 
By all the wrongs of my undaunted love, 
Thefe hands, refolv'd with horrid force. 
Shall tear my guilty eyes away, and da(h 
The reeking balls upon the ground before thee* 

Xcr, Why then the fpirit ly'd 
That faid I was deceiv'd in womankind. 
I kn^w my hopes to conquer thee were vain : 
/ now dcif^Jiair, and that fecures my pleafure ] 
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Women that yield to love, or vile reward, 
Are things below the paiHon of a monarch's foul : 
But (he that can, like thee, be deaf to power. 
To conquering love, yet bear the rack for love, 
She is, mdeed, a banquet for the gods 1 

I'll be their taller now 

And ferve up in raviftiment to them. 
Hadft thou fubraitted to my eager love. 
Perhaps in heat of blood I had enjoy 'd thee. 
And after left thee like a common thing, 
Defpis'd and hated for thy eafy giving. 

Tant^ O happy thought ! he teaches me toTcapc him ! 
Forgive me, love, if now I feem the thing 
That love Ihould moft abhor. [AfiJe. 

Xer. Now, where's that hand will hurt thofe beaute- 
ous eyes ? \Sei%ing her hands* 
Strive not, nor think thy criet can move ! yet do ! 
Reiiit me flill ! flill curfe my hated flame ! 
*Twill burn the fiercer, when oppos'd : 
Methinks thou art not cold, as I could wifli. 
By heav'n, I'll grind thy fullen hate to love. 
And glut my vengeance with abhorr'd podeffion. 

Tarn, And why abhorr'd ? [SntiliBg^ 

Can there be horror in fo fweet a pleafure ? 
Can force be needful to the yielding fair ? 
X find you think me, what I feem'd, all ice ! 
Ah ! little, little do you know of womankind! 
Our lives, our thoughts, our very fouls are love! 
Our tears are foftnefs, and our coynefs, fear ; 
Our frowns affedled, and our fmiles decoying : 
Our hearts are tender, and our tongues belie 'em ; 
Our wiflies fecret, and our eyes betray *em ; 
We mufl be cruel, e'er we can be kind 5 
And ufe refiflance to be more defired : 
But when our cruelty has done its part. 
And kindly prov'd how ill the wretch can bear, 
Then ! then ! our joy's fecure— — A look can cure 
defpair ! \^Looks nvantonly on hinu 

Xcr* Amazement ! 

Tarn, You thought, perhaps, becaufe I bore the rack, 
That I xrould only bear a hufband^s love i 

I 2 
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Alas ! I fuffcr'd thM in fpite to you, 

Not love to him ; for you were then my foe ! 

My intereflbribM me there to fuffer : 

My ftolen plealures now arc all fecure. 

The rack has fix'd my reputation fair, 

It now fhines out with fuch a glaring light. 

It blinds the eyes of jealou fy. 

By heav'n I know, were you unkind or ba fc, 

And fliou'd divulge the joys I now refolve to give,. 

(So fair my honour flanus) it wou'd not be believ'd. 

Xer, Nay, then the fpirit did not lie : For I 
Confefs, I'm now deceived in womankind. 

Tarn, And why deceived ? 
Cou'd you believe thefe eyes, the ftars of love. 
Were lix'd ? not planets wandering round the world. 
To fearch and tafte of fweet variety ? 
A*l)ufband's love ! Perifli the ftipid wretch, 
Whofe heart once fir'd, feeks net to bum for ever : 
And has a hufband fuel to maintain the flame ? 
I ne'er could .find it fo. For me ! I own, 
An hundred eager lovers have fupply'd his room^ 
Youths form'd to melt, and charra a woman's heart : 
While he abroad has fought his country's caufe, 
I've ftillbeen raifing love recruits at home, 

Xer, By all my hopes, a ftrumpet ! 

Tarn, But all the conquefls that my eyes have won. 
Are poor and low, com par 'd to you : To make 
The monarch of the world defpair and weep ! 
Is fomething fure beyond the power of love : 
It prides my foul, to think my frowns have force. 
And charms me now, to drefs my heart in fmiles. 

Xcr. Thy frowns were fmiles to me ; thy fmiles arc 
common : 
A monarch caiinot (ccdi on what has pall'd his flavcs. 

Tarn, Youfeem uneafyjSir; permit me touch your hand, 
To talle your killcs ! Now you're grown fo cold ! 

Xer, Gods ! That a (trumpet cou'd appear fochafle! 
Why did I form fuch monflrous hopes, to tade 
A woman's virtue ! — • — 'Tis notion all ! 
Levvdnefs and life are what they take together, 

3ajv_ And why ! Is that a name to fright you ? 
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Why did you woo, unlefs to win my love ? 
How cou*d I yield, unlefs I turn'd a wanton ? 

Xer. But thou'rt fo foul, I loathe thee : 
With loofer beauties to delight my blood, 
Such as will fell their honour for a price, 
I'm hourly ferv'd, and pall'd! *Tis vulgar! No! 
My hope .was here— — 
To tafte thy beauty and thy virtue too ; 
But know, that royal appetite's above 
The handled offals of a common love : 
Thy virtue tainted, thou haft loft thy charms ; 
I now condemn you to your huft)and's arms : 
But fince thy luft my furious love has tam'd, . 
As a rewaird, take all my guards inflam'd j 
Or if they fail to flack thy loofe defire, 
So I am free, fet all the world on fire. [Exit Xer. 

Tarn. Gods ! Can it be ? Is then the face of vice 
So loathforae, ev^n to the vicious ? 
Triumph, you guardian powers of virtue ! 
And let your care of innocence this day, 
To your eternal glory be recorded ; 
For thiB efcapefhall tell the world a tale, 
To make your precepts more ador'd than ever. 
The loofer beauties now (hall blulh to hear. 
In what difgrace their lewd embraces are, 
A tyrant luftful, and debauch'd with power. 
In fearch of blifs, an Humble paffion wore, 
Conceal'd his luft, his flighted crown threw by. 
And only hop'd from love'b authority : 
But when he found his fubtleft art was vain, 
Unveil'd his foul, and fhew'd the brute again. 
The trembling nymph infpir'd, for fuccour flies 
To loofe defire, fafe in that foul difguife ; 
She palls his flame ; he ftarts, and dooms her back 
To all that life can g^ve, or happy lovers take* £JSi«//« 



End OF THE Fourth Act. 



1 3 



19$ :( E R X £ 9, 



ACT 






SCENE, the Palace. tl 

Jl?;7/^r Xerxes, atienigdm 

XERXES. 

rr^HRO* all the unmcafur'd bounds of wild delight, 
I I never yet cou*d tafle fubftantial joy, 
•^ Or know one pleafure more than common men* 
If I indulge my appetite, Tmcloy'd; 
Uneafy now with what I lately long'd for : 
If when my blood is high, I tafle of beauty, 
I lofe the bllfs, becaufe my power commands : 
The peafimt there takes more delight than I, 
That trayels thro' defpair to fweet poflTeffion* 
Whien, deaf to injuries, I make my way 
Thro* others ruin. 

Stern confcience ^ps me fhort^ and will be heard, . 
She keeps me waking, when the world's at reft. 
And fluffs my pillow with a thoufand thorns ! [AJbout, 
Ha ! what mean thofe fhouts ! they found a mutiny ! 

Enter Cleontes bqfiify. 

CUo. Arm ! arm, my lord ! the city's in a tumult ; 
ArantheSy having forc'd the prifon gates. 
Has freed Mardomus from the dungeon, 
Who drags his chains along the crowded ftreets. 
And calls *em brave rewards for loyalty. 

Xer. Infulting traitor ! 

CUo. Another party here producM a rack, 
Stain'd with the blood of fair Tamirah wounds ! 
Here in another place. 

Three dead virgins, whom you had lately ravi&M, 
In fpiteful pomp were carry'd round the ftreets, 
To turn the people's hearts againfi you ; 
And I much fear, their fury will be fetal. 
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JlVt. Meet they no pppofition ? 
The magiftrates, do they ftand idle ? 

CUo. They're out indeed j but ftiew an hollow* 
heartfd power, 
Unarm'd, and unrefolv'd to quell 'em : 
^Tls iilid that Artahanui too, 
Is railing friends to join 'em. 

Xer. Let hi m, Mardonius^ and ^r/i^/z^^i be profcrib'cf. 
Set on each head an hundred talents : 
Mean while^ to make the rabble ours, let 'cm 
Have leave to plunder every rebel's houfe, 
Then fet 'em all on fire. 

If ehildren, wife, or fervant there have (helter, 
Let none efcape, but bury all in flames. 
Alarm the guards ! bar up the palace gates, and follmv 
me. ^ [£a7/. 

Ttht SCENE changti to the City. 

Enter Mardonius in chains^ Aranthes hearing his fivOrd^ 
MagiJirAtes and People Jhoutingm 

AratL Fellows in arms, and you my friends of peace. 
Both equally opprefs'd beneath a tyrant's yoke, 
Btfhold our liberty in chains ; 
This loyal arm and head buQed in wounds. 
And watching for our country's peace and honour^ 
Half-flarv'd, ^nd fetter'd like a common traitor; 
Unaik'd, and unadvis'd of you,- have we prefum'd 
(Prefuming flrft, you'd not condemn thea(^ion) 
To force the prifon, and fet free this man, 
Free from a tyrant's power, but dill in chains : ^ 

If you pronounce 'em worthily put on. 
Him, and his fword to your difcretion we furrender^ 
To arm, to execute, or free himfelf and you. x 

Is it your will he be remanded back, ^ 

To end his life in (hameful bonds ? 
Or (hall he take that fword, inur'd to a£tion. 
And lead you forth to brave revenge, and liberty ? 

People. Arm him ! arm him ! Liberty ! liberty ! 6fr. 
\Thejf giv^ him theJworJy and unhind him. 
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Mar. If fupple words, } ^ 

My noble countrymen, muft fpeak my thankff, 
I (hall appear ungrateful for this truft reposM : 
If blows have eloquence, 1*11 be a talker : 
Let it fuffice, that I am free and arm'd. 
Not my own wrongs, but yours ihall edge -my fwotd ; 
Your liberties infrine'd, your rights deflroy'd, • 
Your ancient glor)^ mnk in (loth and tyranny ; 
Your ranfack'd houfes, and exhaufled treafurc. 
Your tender virgins, and your wives dcflower'd, 
The public wrongs, and* poor Tamirah rack. 
Are uings too vcnom'd, not to fwell refentmeht, 
Ev'n to your wifhcs height ! Once more, Pm yours j 
Let heav'n but fmile, tho* Perjta\ head lie low, 
I've yet an arm to ward the tyrant's blow. 

Omnes. Liberty, tsfc. 

Enter an Officer and four Soldiers of Avtdb^nm* farty* 

Offic, Here, gentlemen ; 
Place yourfelvcs at the comer of this ftrect, 
While I go privately to thelioufe ; 
If we can bring his lady fafely to him. 
He'll not be wanting to reward our care* [AJkfiut* 

Hark ! the tumult's near us ! 

Ha ! what means yon glaring light ! — It (eems fome fire] 
By heav'n ! the houfe of Artalanus all in flames ! 
Nay^ 'tis the fame ! I know it by the portal ! look ! 
Look ! how the rabble fcramble for the plunder ? .5 
What, thanklefs care they take to faye 
The plate and furniture ! See ! how fgme venture 
Burning, to be rogues, and yet would tremble 
Should an honeftcaufe require 'em. 

Rahhle^ *Lvithin, hvt2iy with her, tsfc. 

ift Sold. And fee the tqrrent rowls jhis w^y, 

Qffic. Ha! by heav'n, the lady ^tpo! Taming 
And her child rudely dr^agg'd along the flreets* 

(H^ithin.) Away with her ! to the palace ! to the kii\g! 
away^ with her ! 

j&Sold, What's to be done? We are no nuniber !• 
oppofe 'em. 

Q^, Let us run back to Artahanus^ and if 
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Poffible, bring him down to her relief. 

Before they carry her to the king ! Run, 

They are upon us. [Exeunt. 

Enter Tamira plun^er^dy her hair and cloaths diforder^d\ 
the Raible with her Child^ Jheftriving to recover it. 

Tarn* O barbarous, cruel men ! 
If ye are men, be touch'd with human pity \ 
If you feek blood, take mine, but fpare 
That harmlefs babe ! -Tear not my heart-firings from me ! 
You once were young and innocent yourfelves. 
And now, perhaps, have children of your oun, 
O ! could you bear to fee 'em torn by cruel hands 
From off their tender mother's breafls ? 
Wou'd it not make you bleed, and tear your hair. 
And pierce the heav'ns with your fhriek.ng forrows ? 

1 Rab^ Come ! I fay, give her the child, it has done us 
No harm, and will do us no good. 

2 Rah, The child's my lawful plunder, and I'll keep it. 
Tarn. [Kneeling,] Dear Sir, you look with eyes of 

mercy on me ; 
If you have power, command; if pity, fpeakhim fair; 
So, at your lateft hour, may you iweet mercy find 
Of heav'n, as now you (hew it me. 
But fee ; his bloody arm is r^s'd ! O flop [She ri/es. 
The fatal blow ! O hold ! for pity hold ! 
See^ Sir, I've that will charm you to compaflion; 
This diamond [Takes it from her hofom. 

2 Rab, Ay ! that diamond 

Tarn. The firft dear pledge of my unhappy love^ 
To favc a more endearing one ; 
Weeping I beftow you : 'Tis all i' th' world 
Of value I have left me : 
And were I ftarvlngnow for want of food. 
If this were only left to feed me, wou'd I ftarve, 
So much beyond my life I prize its worth ! 
But, oh ! fo far beyond 'em both I love my child. 
* 2 Rah. Ay 1 now I feel the woman ! let's fee the ring. 
Tarn. Here, gentle Sir, and with it take 
Ten thoufand prayer s ■■ -Si r ■ < p 

Is 
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2 Rah* You muft have no child, till I kare fuch air« 

other cUamond* 
Tarn* By all my woes, I am a beggar ! 
You camiot be fo cruel to refufc me now ; 
Believe me ! fearch ! take all ! ftrip me 
To pinching cold, to every thing but ihamCi 
Tear off this idle robe, it mifbecomes me. 
While that tender infant needs it. 

3 Rah Pfhaw ! away with her ! muft we ftand to hear 
A woman prate ? 

2 Rab, Ay ! ay ! away with her f &c* 

Tam.^ My child ! O favage creatures \ 

[Catching at the fellow^ Jhefalh 0tt the groundi 
. Cm. To the king ! to the palace ! away with her. 

Tarn* Ha ? the king ! not all your force fhall drag me; 
Thus will I daih the ground, and tear a paifage 
To efcape him ! fierce tnunder ftrike me to the grave \ 
Gape earth, and take me living down to horror ! 
Torments ! any hell ! but life and fhame ! O ! 

Om* Drag her \ away with her, fe*r. 

[Tfcy drag her hy the hair*, 

Tarn. O cruel ! cruel men ! [/is they are going cjfl 

^/f/^r Mardonius, Aranthes, and their party. 

Mar, What means this ftrange diforder, friends ? 

Why fwarm you thus like angry bees unhiv'd^ 

That fting in wild revenge or friend or foe ? 

Is it becaufe you want a head to lead you ^ 

Or do you blindly ferve a tyrant's will ? 

Why is this woman rudely drag*d along ? 

{They locje her^ as half afraid*^ 
Tarn* Relieve me, heav\i ! 

Mar. Now, by my foul ! the fair Tamira, Help ho \ 
Tarn. Proted me, brave Mardonius* [They ratfe her* 
Mar* Protedt ! yes, and revenge thee too— Villains \ 
Tarn. Hold ! I conjure you, hold— Good Sir, be miltJ* 

And fpeak *em fair, or that revenge 

May coft me dearer than my life — my child ! 
Mar* Ha ? forego the infant, (laves \ 

Or by the lifted fury of this arm ■ » 



XERXES. 263 

Tarn. Oh ! do not fnghc 'enit Sir ! feq ! they're 
merciful 
And kind ! they will not hurt the babe ! 

[The^fet dovju the childy which runs into her arms*. 

Mar/, Whence comes this infolence, you hounds ! 
You hungry yelping curs, that run at all. 
Whence mifchief cries halloo ! 
Is innocence your game? Hence! to your kennels, dogs ! 

Om. Fly ! fly ! lie [Beats 'em off. 

Aran. Let 'em run on, they are not worth purfuit ; 
Their fear will foon difperfe *em« 

Tarn, But where's my lord, my Artahanus^ Sir ? 
Why is it he's not with you ? 

Mar* Having expected him ere this to join us. 
We fent to know th* occaiion of his delay. 
And every moment wait his anfwer. 

Aran* And fee, Sir, the mefienger is retumM. 

Enter an Officer. 

Mar. Now ! Have you feen the general ? 

Qffic. My lord, I found him pofied on a little hill 
Without the city ; 

From whence, enrag'd, he faw his hoyfe in flames. 
And led his men with fury down to join you : 
As he was marching on, 
An officer (whom juft before h* had fent 
To And, and bryig his lady to him) 
With breathlefs hafte inform'd him, that the rabble - 
Were that very moment dragging her to the palace : 
At this he trembled, and his lips grew pale ; 
But on a fudden, flarting from the fit. 
He march'd his numbers in diforderM hafte, • . 

Strait on to th' fkilace, refblving there 
To force the guards, to die, or refcue her ; 
And this delays him. Sir. 

Mar. ni-tiro'd and djingerou^ error ! 
But hade ! away again, and tell hrqi 
His Tamira*s fate with me — If he (hou'd force 
The guards, he runs ijato the jaws of death. 

Tarn* O ! fly before the danger me^ts him» [Ex. Off. 

Mar. Some on befo^ to fl;op the fiire ! 

I 6 
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Tamlr0 be your care, AranUhts^ 

While I with thefe inarch oa to his affiftance^ 

\Exit Tain. omJ Axa»* 

inter afecoud Officer^ wounded* 

Offic. Arm i arm ! . 

Mar. How now, foldier ? What meaa thefe wounds ? 

Offic. My lord, they faintly fpeak our general's danger. 

1/iir. Where is he ? 

Offic, This moment forming at the palace-gate ; 
I left him there demanding his Tamiray 
. And tlireat'ning, if rcfus'd, to bury it in aHies : 
At which the king, in mad revenge, grown defperate, 
Threw^ him an handkerchief diftam'd with blood. 
And cryM, take there ! there's all that's left 
Of thy Tamira now, the reft of her is cold. 
Swell'd with that fight, he flew with fury on tlie guards ; 
And now, impatient of revenge, like wildfire, throws 
Deftrufiion round him for a time ; 
But mud at laft expire, and let his cunous foes 
With fafe amazement^ view the wond'rous ihell that 

held it. 
Alas ! I fear you'll be too late: But yet 
I'here's hope in hade, my lord^ to ftem this flood of ruin. 

Mar. O fatal error ! on to the palace 1 march ! 

[Exeunt • 

SCENE, the Palace. 

An alarm is heard^ feveral run o^er the fia^e^ and 

Xerxes in dlforder* 

Omn, Fly ! fly ! they are ent'cing ! they are upon ui : 
Fly ! ' [Exeunt^ 

Xer. Confufion ! How the flaves forfake me ! 
They've caught me in the fnare ! nor can I Ycape 'cm 

now. 
Let 'em go all ! I'll (land the fhock alone ! 
The fearhil ftsg at bay will fight. 
Will die reveng'd upon his hunters ; 
And the fierce lion's wilder in the toil : 
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Shall danger (hake a monarch's foul ? 

Now J)y njy crown's right, royal majedy, 

I will not fall ! What, ho ! my beaver, flaves ! 

Til pat the godhead on, and deftiny 

Shall tear her idle fc rolls of fate decreed ; 

For (he has written falfe of jrne ! I will not die, 

Nor (hall my foes have pawer to face me ! 

Thus with this awful front, 

I'll look the raging god within, , IShout and clajhingm 

And frown 'eni into fear !— -Thp^jj^le-fac'd flavc ! 

Enter a foldier* 

SoliL My>lord,yqur guards are half deftrby'd, 
The reft revolted all to Artah^its^ 
Who, like a deluge, with his force comes row ling ini- 

Xer. Let him,rowl on !. ; ' 

He niee^s a rock will ftand unnipv'd his roar. 
And da(h him into dew, \Shout again* 

Enter Artzb^inuSy freflng lack bis follower A 

Art. Gn pain of death, let no, man follow me ! 

Xer. How dareft thou, Have, . - 

With that rebellious face, confront thy king, . 

Or tempt the vengeance of a waking deity ? 

Art. When kings arc caft in moulds divine, 
We fiiid their adions great and pitiful : 
Pity's the nobleft compofition of a god. 
But thou haft none ! No foft companion ever touch'd 

thee, 
Tygers and wolves, to thee, are tame ! See here, 

\T*he handkerchief m 
The rueful flag proclaims thee worfe tha^ tyrant : 
Ox, if a nearer name can reach thee devil ! 

Xer, Traitor ^ 

Artl From any mouth but thine, wojii'd ihock my 
foul. 
Or, if I am a traitor, 
Ev'n thofe juft powers that gave me virtue. 
When they behold the wrongs that rais'd my arm. 
Will fure allow, I was not prompt to ill. 
Not eafily difl9y^-~--My virtue did its part : 
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If held, it firuggled ftoutly to be tame* 

But here's a force would break the flrooged holdl. 

And turn ev*n pity to revenge and rage. ^j 

If yet the horror of the deed 

Has left thee temper, ipeak ! What had the poor 

Tamira (done, to merit fuch a death ? * 

Why haft thou kill M 

The tendereft mother, and the fofteft wife ? 

Xer» But that 1 know to fay, will gall thy hearty 
IM fpurn thee, traitor, for this bold demand ; 
Daring to aik a reafon of thy monarches will : 
But, as a god, to thunder-ftrike thy ibi^l, 
I tell tliee, flaVe, I whbr'd hefr to a diflikin^. 
And then (he was unfit for life : ' ' 
Nor cou'd I brook to let her live for thee, 
After the ftamp of royal love was on her, 

j1rt» O favagcl bloody tyrant] The horror of bis 
words 
Has numb'd my fenfes, and drown'd my weak reVenge 
in tears. 

Xer. Now by my glorious brother in the ikies. 
My words have more than power of common kings ; 
They're fomething near ! 'Tis fecond fate 
To ftrikc this hardy foldiex' pale with fear ! 
He weej* ! he dies !— l*vc look'd him to a ghoft ! 

jirt. And art thou dead I Our infant-lov€ for ever 
parted ! 
—No more of woman now — Farewcl t 
Nor need I thiato dry my tears. 
The third of vengeance rages in my blood. 
And drinks *em feftet than they flo w - 
Hear, hear me, gods f Revenge your heads prbphan^f ; 
And as the caufe, the woeftd caufe, is yours, [Kneds^ 
So from this arm (your not unwilling inftrument) 
Hurl fwift deftrudion to the tyrant's heart— 

Xer. I laugh at all that fate can do ! Come on, rafts 
fool ! 
And if thy tife^ a pain, (as, fure, a rebel's ought,} 
Thus hand to hand opposed, death never took 
A nobler form to face thee 

Jru Now, by the fun^ refulgent lay^ 
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I meet thee worthy of my rage. 
Oh ! I could thank thee that thy hlood^s fo high : 
That manly fury in thy eyes tranfports me ! 
It fets the noble front of honour in my riew. 
And hinphtens my rerenge with glory. 

[neyjfigbti and^ after fajfes^ XtrxesJ^eah^ 
Xer, Confufion ! How he dallies with my fury ! 
But thus I pour it all at once. 
And certain fend thee to the (hades. 

^r/. And dius the gods repay thee [Bothfi^. 

Xer. Furies ! and hell ! They've firuck me now in- 
deed ! 
But if there be hereafter, 1*11 revenge it ftill 2 
Rebellion from the loweft (hades (hall rile. 
And give 'em frefh alarms of war, 
More dreadful than their puny slants rase : 
The defper^te fiends, by me to n-eedom led. 
Shall dalh their chains againfl their cryflal tow'rs, 
And ihake their heav'n to horror !«-CMi ! 1 am famt ! 
My gulhing blood flows inward to my throaty- 
And drives out life before it ! Ha ! ^tis falfc I 
I am not dying I No ! I'm weary of the wcM-ld, 
And now will fleep for ever ! ■ 

Art. When I behold this fight/I wiflx to follow thee; 
Death cannot be more terrible ; 
His hand is on me, and his looks are mild. 
To be no more, is now to be moft happy. 
Oh, for a friendly witnefe of my glory ! Hark ! 
My fortune's kind, I hear *em coming ! \^AtrumpeU 

Enter Mardonius and hh party. 

Oh ! welcome ftiend ! My fellow-foldiers, welcome I 
See there the wounds of Perfia cur'd, the tyrant's dead : 
By me he fell, and poor Tamira \s reveng'd. 

Mar. Horror ! on horror ! Thy Tamira lives ! 
And comes with e^ger love to meet thy arms : 
Oh ! rather had (he died, than thus to meet thee ! 

Art. What means my friend ! Tamira living ! 

Mar. Run ! hafle, and tell her of this bloody chance ! 
If (he would fee her hufband, (be muft fly, \Efcitafoldicr% 
AlaS) my friend 1 That gory handkerchief 
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Was only by the tyrant thrown fo gall thee : 
^Thy poor Tamtra lives ! This moment dragged dong 
By the rude rabbie, 1 redeem'd her fafe. 
But hark ! A'Otohes bnngs heron ! He faints ! 

\A trumps at a difianct^ 
O, cruel ! gods ! can you not lend one hc^ur 
To a departing lover ! 

Art, Grieve not tor me ! Give to my wife thy tean ; 
She'll need a frieau's compaffion : Let not her forrows 
(For 1 know ihe'il mourn my tall) be defperate : 
Her little infant will require feme care; 
I chart/e her, live for that 
Commend me to her heart, and let her know. 
My lattil dying w(trds, and thoughts* 
Confels'd her loving, more than life belov*d— [2)/V/, 

Mavn He's ^oi>e ! O treedom dearly bought, 
Unwelcome peace ! Without the life that gave it. 
But fee, his frighteij widow comes ! O mournful thought! 
O pittoujB wpman L . 

Rnter Aranthes, wth Tamira : She rum to the hoiy. 

Tarn. Where! where's my bleeding lord ? Standoff! 

give him to mv arms I Ha !-— Speechleis and pal^ ! 

Oh ! 

Aran. Help ho ; (he finks ! let's raife her from him* 

Tarn, Oh ! we mud never part, 
But with more pain than bodies lofe their fouls* 
Dear Sir, for pity's fake oppole me not : 
Ev'n in your eyes 1 read a friend's concern ; 
But mine's a nearer tye ! a wife ! Alas I 

1 was his wife, his tender wife belov'd. 

Mar. indeed, I pity thee : But yet, call reafon to thy 
aid. 

Tarn., Ah i do I not, my Lord ? Are not my tears 

my duty ? 

Have I not caufe to tear my flefli, to bleed, 

Aid dafti me on the ground ? 

Oh ! ceu'd my tears but fall like ihowers from heav'ii| 

Tiiis difmal objc<ft, fure, wou'd drown the world. 

Mar, Be comforted, fair creature ! 
Nothing is ours : Nature but lends us life. 
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Since death's a debt that all mult pa y > 

Tarn, Since he is dead^ is there a comfort left me ? 
Oh ! I cou'd^butweep the ibuthem clouds? Away, 
And give my forrows room : Stand off! 
And let m« fill my arms with, woe : [Emirachg the ho^^ 
Grudge me not this ! This eafe of mrfery indulg*d, 
Let me but talk a while, and gaze, and kifs 
His cold, Jinfeeling lips, and you fhall fee me quiet ; 
Huih'd as the cradle ••^babe, 
When chidden by ite angry parent to 'a^umbcr. 

' [JVeefs over him, 

Aran, Give her her way, my lord ! 
Her grief fwells higher when oppos'd. 

Mar, By heaven, this ilubborn heart, that has uomovM 
Walk'd by a heap of groaning ibes. 
At this fad fight is melted down to woman. 

Tarn, Hu& ! — Who's that weeps fo loud!— You'll 
wake my lord. 

He is npt wejl, he ilumbeis, and a eold, 

Damp fweat i&on his brow.l- O my poor love ! 

Hark ! hark'! He calls me in his ileep ! He chides ; 

Says I am unkind, and fear to follow him ! 

As if the terror were not in life behind him ! Ha i 

What means this friendly weapon at my bread ? 

It looks not, fure, as if the haiid of chance. 

But love had laid it, to relieve my woes ! 

—'lis fo !— 'Twas love i — and love applies it here ! 

' [She Jlahs herfclf 'with her hufband* s fworJm 

Aran. O fatal deed ! 

Mar, O rafh defpair ! 

Tarn, Call it not rafh, when there's fuch eafe in death. 
But death, alas ! is never wholly kind ; 
For, tho' I'hi pleas'd to think I had not power 
T* outlive my lord ; yet. Oh ! it grieves my heart 
That I have robb'd an infant of its mother. 
Oh 1 be a friend to that ; and teach him, Sir, 
To keep the middle paths of a6tive life. 
When wild ambition, or too powerful love. 
With eager heat would drive him blindly on ; 
Be kind, and warn him with his parents' ruin* [Dies* 

Mar* There broke 
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The tendered heart that cycr figh'd in lore : ^i 

But lore viras her undaing ; fbi; once. 
In wild revenge, to right her love betray 'd, 
She flruck a poniard to the yillain Memtwn*% heart. 
The gods have frown'd ; but men muft pity her : 
Na}^, heav*A but half reients her faults, gives her 
A kind, a not-untimely death : 'Twas then 
Too late to live, when all fhe lov'd was gone* 
Remove the bodies, never more to part : 
JLiving, .one chafte bed ; now one grave (hall hold 'em. 

[Turning to Xerxes< 
But here, the g;od8 with terror ftrike mankind ; 
Let kings and jarring fubjedts hence be warn'd, 
Not to opprefs, or drive revenge too far : 
Kings are but men, and men by nature err ; 
Subje6b are but men, and cannot always bear. 
Much Ihou'd be bom before revenge is fought : ^ 
Ever revenge on lyings is dearly bought. 
■"" s gods this comfort give ; 

; the living learn to live. 
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PREFACE. 



rHE following entertainment is an attempt t& 
give the town a little good mujic in a language 
they underftand : For no theatrical perform- 
tee can be abfolutely good, that is not proper; and 
nv can we judge of its propriety, when we know 
It one word of the voice* s meaning ? But perhaps 
lis is not all that the Italian language has of late 
npos^d upon us ; moji of our Operas being {if 
ijjible^ as miferably void of common fenfe in their 
'iginaly as the tranflation : Nay, the tyrant^ is 
irried yet farther ; for the fongs are fo often 
irrCd out of their places, to introduce fome cAfurd 
ivourite air of the finger, that in a few days the 
rji book you have bought, is reduced to little more 
ban the title-page of what it pretends to ; and as 
^ now Jiands, the whole entertainment feems to be 
^windled into a concert of inftruments ; for a voice 
hat is not underjlood, has in reality no more meani- 
ng than the fiddle that plays to it : And thus, by 
'm)ifhly giving up our language to the defpotic 
\ower of found only, we are fo far from efiablijh^ 
ng theatHcal mujic in England, that the very ex^ 
nbition or jilenee of it feems entirely to depend up' 
n the arrival or abfence of fome eminent foreign 
performer. By thisjbrt of conduct, the vqjl fums 
hat have been levied for the fupport of it, have 
nly ended in its abufe and projiitution. And (though 
he infolent charms of the Opera fsem to be above 
t) why Jfjould zve fuppofe that a, lit tie plain fenfe 
^jould do mujic any more harm^ than virtue does a 
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beautiful woman ? And Wis but a melancholy proof 
of its power, that it has been Jo long able to keep 
wnfenfe in countenance* 

It is therefore hoped, that this undertaking, if 
encouraged, mcty in time reconcile muftc to the En- 
glilh tongue. And, to make the union more prac- 
ticable, it is humbly moved, that it mc^ be aUaa/d 
a lefs inconvenience, to- hear the performer exprefs 
his meaning with an imperfeSl accent, than in words, 
that (to an Englilh audience) have no meaning at 
all : And at worjt, it will be an eajier matter to in-- 
firuB two or three performers in tolerable Englilh^ 
than to teach a whole nation Italian. 

After having fatd fo much of its abfurMties, it 
will be butjujtto allow the excellencies of the Itaiian 
confpofitioni the manner of it being indijputably 
fuperior to all nations for a theatre : And ^tis hoped 
this entertainment will want nothing of the Italian, 
but the language. 



•^.. 1 .te V*. T 



VENUS and ADONIS. 



FIRST INTERLUDE. 



^donis entering from a wood. 

ADONIS. 

HAI L! bright Aurora ! blufhing maid. 
Life-giving goddefs, hail ! 
What mortal would diflblve in deep, 
And lofe the riling view« 
Which thy creating beams ^pijefent ! 
O ! how tranfportmg *tis, tojfee 
Thy glories chafe the ihades. 

And gild the globe anew? 
See ! how the mountains raife their heads 

In purple hue before thee ! 
The verdant vallies and the meads 
f orfake their mifty beds, 

Anddrefs their beauties, to adore thee* 

Hov} fleafant is ranging the fields^ 

When ive mount njoith our hounds in the morning f 
iVimtfpirit the exereife fields J 

Wlyen tjce hollow^ 
And follow 

The /cent ever burning T 
-How pleafant, Is^c* 

Venus dtj'c ends from her chariot. 

l?nt foft ! What nympli is this? 
^Vhofc gaudy tbrm aud dreli 
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Seem rather of a court, 
Than of the rural fpprt ? 

Ven, Ah / pweet Adonis, 'formed for jay f 
Ah ! blooming lovely hoy^ j 

Have fity on a goddef^ pain : 
Since gods themfelves have Ji^h* d for me^ 
Ah I let not Ytn\>%Jigh for thee y 

Dear charming youth ^ in vain» 
Ah ! fweet Adonis, &c. 

Adon. O! bounteous goddefi! you mifplace 

The bleflings you on me beilow ; 
My joy is only in the chace, ^ 

I to Diana^s altar bow. 

fflfh her alone Fll live and diey 
Bui love Jkall ever fly : 

Tet vohen the game is cbac*d in vieWf ' '^ 

Like lightning I purftie* 
With her alone, tSJr. 

Your leave, bright goddcfs— \GoingA 

Fen. ; ^- :— ^ Hold I 

I*ve more to fay— — — — — 

Adon. The morning's cold, 

Befide, the fport expeds me 

Fen. ■ Where ? 

A don. In yonder vale 

Fen. " Ah \ do not fear ; 

Stay and improve thy paftime here. 

Sivain^ thy foolijh fports give over y 

Joys immortal thou Jhalt find : 
Svoecter pleafuresyot^ll dif cover ^ 

When the queen of beauty*s kind* 
Swain, CSJ'c. 

AJon. In vain of love you pr^fe the joy 
To an unfkilful beardlefs boy ; 
I've heard men talk of fighs and kiiTes, 
But can't imagine where the blifs is : i 

Then I am too young to bedeceiv'd. 
And you too fair to be belie v'd. i 
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^en. Who could deceive fuch blooming charms ? 
T after thinet feck other arms ? 

AJon. Nor truth nor beauty touch my fenfei 
or I am all indifference. 

Ceafeyour <vain teazing^ 
Love is unpleajing^ 

No heart Jball brave me^ 

Mine is ffty own : 
IVhyJbould a creature^ 
Weaker hy nature^ 

Think to enjlave me 

With f mile or frown f 
Ceafe, l^c 

Ven. Ak ! Fenu^ loft ! thy charms n6 more^ 
et flattVing gods pretend t'adore ; 
1 vain they ffild me bfight, and fair, 
rhile of a mortal I defpair : 
To ! no ! my folly foon fhall ceafe, 
.evenge or pride Aiall give me eafe. 

. Cupid ! Cupid ! hend tl^ hew^ 

Revenge ! revenge thy mother* s pain: 
Let his heart nf^ t&rikent know^ 

What *tis to love^ and love in <tfain» 

las ! alas ! it will not be ! 
'he more I ftruggle to be free, 
'he more I gall me with the chain, 
iid but increafe my pain. 

Hurtting horns at a dijlanctm 

Adon. Hark ! how the cheerful horn 
'roclaims the wafting mom ! 
'he jolly fportfmen mend their pace, 
o the appointed meeting place— ——• 

Fen, Curfe on thofe noify founds ! O ftay ! 

Adon* I cannot lofe the fport, and muft away.] 

Ken, Haft thou no.lenfc of what I bear^ 
fy pains nor plea! u res wilt thou ftiare ? 

Adon. Forbear ! forbear thy vain cmbmcCt 

VoL.V. K 
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If thou with me wilt pleafure fliarci 
Tie up thy robes, »nd ringlet hair, 
And follow to the chafe. 

Htmj filly* s the heart of a <woman^ 
Wheh courted hy manyy tojlyf 
But i\)henjhe isfollovo^d hy no man^ 
For onejhe will languijb and die : 
Beguiling^ 
And fmlling^ 
I^ow cqying^ 
Then toying J 
She'll her fancy furfue \ 
Defigning^ 
Or <H)hining^ 
She*U*vexye^ 
Perplex ye J 
And aU that purfue her y undo* 
How filly, l^c. 
P^en. Such fcorn and infult can I bear ? 
But hold ! from far 
I fee the jealous god of war ; 
Some other hour I roufl employ 
To melt this frozen boy. 
Well ! cold Adonis ! fince the charms 
Of rural fports 
(Tho* F'enus courts) 
Muft fnatch thee from my arms ; 

Yet, ere we part. 
Bid me farewel, and eafe my heart. 

[Air in t^i'o parts.] 
Adon. Fare^-ely Venus! Welcome pleafurei 

I muji to the groves away. 
Ven. Dear Ad6n\i I O my treqfurej 

I could here for ever fay » 
Adon. When n^fporting knows no meafure^ 

Think vohat joy it -is to me: 
Ven, When thy fpor ting gives thoe leifurCj 

Think I languijb here for thee. ' [Ex. fev€ 



VENUS ^w^ ADONIS, iif 



SECOND INTERLUDE. 



SCENE, the fide of a large wW, 



MARS alone. 

FROM war's alarms, 
To (bady groves retir*d. 
Behold the god of arms, 
By foftcr charms infpir'd. 
Bids all imperial difcord ceafe, 
To taile fuperior joys in peace. 

£eauty now alone Jball move him^ 

'MsLTsJball know no joy hut love ; 
Let the wi/ergods reprove bim^ 

fender vj'ifljes^ 

Melting kijfes^ 

Mutual blijjes^ 

Beauty charming^ 

Love alarming^ 
Ratfe the foul to joyi above* 

Down to thefe woods defcending, 

F'enus oft beguiles the day, 
And to be tbllow'd, fure, intending, 

When (he fends her doves away : 
Then foftly tread this, pathlefs cover. 
And blefs the hero in the lover. [Exit. 

Adonis ^m» another woody witb^HuntJmen. 

Aden* No more ! no more ! 
Your fruitlefs toil givi o'er, 
Our (port is croit : 
Was ever day fo loft ? 

K 1 
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Call in the hounds that iland at gaze. 
The mofTom*% mom maj mend our chace. 

[Exemmt bmntJmcM^ 
Come, fsreet repoie, thou wekome goeft. 
Laborious pleafures call for red. 

\Ht la^s bimftlf mt a lanh 

Gentle Jlamkfn life reUevhfg^ 
Lull my fettfii^ unperceivtHg^ 

Gi*ve my toib their glue rep^fe : 
Wafted fpirits every creature 
Muftjuffly^ and weary nature 

Will our drooping eyeUds clofe* [Sleeps* 

Venus enters^ not feeing biuu 

Fen. This way the jolly huntfmen's hollow 
Bids the wand'ring F^enus fdlow : 
Let Mars the woodlands beat in vzm^ 

While I purfue ray lovely fwain 

And fee ! ye powers ! my charmer's found 
In envy'd fleep's embraces bound ! 
O that the circling feas would ever 
This grove from all approaches fever ! 
Since tcnd'reft touching may awake my boy, 
Ah \ foftly^ gently let mtfteal the joy. 

iKiJcshinu 
Around thee let the warbling choir 
In melcing notes foft dreams of love Infpire. 

Chirping ivarilers^ 

T'uneynur voices infpiring. 
All the prjjlin if Venus defiring ; 

Z,f / ^jour mufic 
/;/ dreams nxjarm a lomer^ 

IVhom atvaking^ 
fily heart mujl give over* 

But foft ! he moves, a while retire \ 

Ah ! catch him, love, 

And flatt'rirg echo i'an the kindling fire. \She retires^ 

ylJoti, What fofc'ning founds my fenfes charm ! 
Atid with unufual joys alarm ! 



.VENUS and ADONIC 221 

^EchoJ] « — ■ ■ " — ^Unufual joys alarm. 

i^don. O tell me ! tell tnc, ye melodious choir. 
What gives xTxy heart this foft unknown defire ? 

l^Ecbo.l - ■ — ■ ■ U nknownd efire. 

. j4(ion. What voice is that ? Who is't o'erhears nic ? 

[EchoJ] i ■ ■ ' O ! hear me ? 

Athn. Some fairy, fure, or phantom near me ! 

[Echo J] — ' Come near me 1 

^Jon. I'll try, if yet again 'twill anfwer, 

[Ecbo,'^ -— ■ ■ — *Twill anfwer. 

jidon. O fwcet delufion ! to my fenfe unfold thee : 
If thou art real, l«t my eyes behoW thee. 

{Venus apfearingJ] Behold me ! 

jidoH. Celcftiil Fe/tKs / [Surfri%^J. 

Pen. > O my love ! 

Once more I come my fete to prove. 

^don. Ah ! goddefs, yoii have killM your boy! 
It mud he love has touch'd my hearty 
Such pain is in the joy. 
Such pletfure in tlie fiiMnt $ 
Too late I now my folly fee, 
And alk that pity which you begg'd of me. 

Yen. JThat heart couid m^w rifujt thte^ 

My deareji only /out s defire f 
lify pajfion knowj no nuafuri : 
- O / may the circling pleafuri 
But with thi w fir Id expire / 

Mm, What mean thefe fiears ^ 

ren. Ah ! ruined ! loft I 
See where the jealous Mjri appears r 

*Ti8 he ! 'Tis he ! 
And this way feems to bend him t 

j4don. What if it be ? 
Adonis neve r did offenA him .. 

f^en. Here I here, my lovely boy,- 
Unfeeiiy fecure, repofe thee, 

While from his jealous eye 
Thefe bending boughs enclofe thee. 

• [Adonis lies dov:n^ *wbikjhe hides him with the hough s.^ 
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EmUr Bian i# her. \ 

Mart. Thus the hravefrom cvtfr rctmnuMg^ 
With the temPrefi fafficn hurning^ 

Fiy ivitb joy to fold the fair : 
Not ail heroes /am* J injiory^ 
Nor their triumphs ^ or their gloty^ 

Can their joys tvith mine cow^re. 

Ven. Ah ! cruel Mars ! forbear ! fbrbear ! 
My yieldifig weaknefs to enfhare : 
Too much of guilty love I've known. 
And mufl for Follies pail atone. 

Mars. What means thb cold reludance ? Why 
Does beauty's queen her hero fly ? 

Fen. In vain you aik ; for now I mufl deny* 

Mars. No more ! no more ! 
Thefe female arts give o'er : 

Some lurking god ufurps my right ; 
On that, on that pretence you're coy : 

Since I no more can give delight, 
I will my rival's blifs dedroy. 

Where have you hid this minion ! Where ? 

Ven. Ah ! don't diHurb the child ! forbear^ 
Tls poor lick Cupid yi^ laid down to reft, 
And his diforder has my mind oppreft ; 
£ife I with joy had met my Mars^ 
But how can beauty fmile in tears ? 

Mars. Was that the caufe then ? 

Ven. 'Twas no more^ 

For know, I ftill my Mars adore : 
In yonder cr}'ilal fountain ftrait, 
(Where now my bufy nymphs awsut) 
I firft will bathe, — then meet my love, 
Kind as his wilhcs in yon myrtle jrrove. 

Mars. Forgive my jealoufy ■ , 

yen. ■' Away ; 

We foon will meet, and blefs the jday. 

Mar$. Farewel, my fair. ^ 

yen. —-Nay hafte. 



Mars. ^— ^ Farewel. 

f^efi. Hc*s gone : What ton^we m^ \o>f oaxi tell ? 
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Mars. [Apart.'] So coy, and kind for flender reafon, \ 
Speaks my pretence out of feafon ! 
Behind this cover undifcern'd, 

This female fecret may be learn 'd. [He retires. 

Fen. Arife ! Arife ! Come forth, my love, 
Our dread furprife is over ; 
Thy rival's ibifted to the myrtle grove, 

Like a believing lover. 
Why droops mv boy ? Mars has not fcen us : 
Supprefs thy fears. 

Mars. — — O, conftant /^/i»j/ [Behind. 

Adof^. — — Ah ! goddefs 1 now no raqrc thou'rt fair ; 
Thy charms adorn'd with truth 
Might have fubdu'd my youth, 
But falfehood never fhall my heart enfnare.. 
yen. — — O, my love, more pity Ihew ! 
Is it a crime in me. 
If I abandon Mars for thee ? t 

AdoH. ——On Mars alone your vows beftow. 

On love nxfhat greater curfe can fall ^ 

Than loving one that can*t he true T 
The wanton hearty that^s kind to ally 
With endlefs anguijh we purfue. 

Horns and voiees at a dijiancem 

lIFithitt.] Hark! Hark! Adflm\ hark away! 

Fen. Thus, thus in love's embraces bound. ■ 

[Holding him. 
Adon. No, no, the boar is found, 
Nor will I longer ftay".— - [Going. 

Mars. Hold, traitor! take thy juft reward ! 

[ Mars offering to kill Adonif • 
Fen. Ah, me !— — This bofom is his guard. 

[Interpojing. 
Adon. [Kneeling.] Hold \ hold, dread iliiiri/ OD me let all 
Your furious vengeance fall ; 
I cannot fee 
A goddefs bleed for me : 
.If blood alone 
Can cure your jcaloufy, • 
Adonis is the caufe of all. 
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Ifyrs. O peijurM f^enus! Falfe as fair ! 

Fen. O kbd ^^<;«/i / -O dcfpair ! 

Adon^ Are thefe the pleafures lovers (hare ? 

[^// r<^tf/ /i^ tbr€e loft lines in cbwm* 

Mars. It miifty it fl)all be fo ; 
*Twere poor, myfelf to give the hlowr ; [Afaru 

Adonis^ hence; but range thefe woods no more : 
I'll leave my vengeance to the boar. [AJide. 

Adon. With pleafure I obey thy power. \E^* Ados. 

Mart. O fading je^f Hard-fated love ! 
What pangs in thee 'wefikdf 
Shall never faithful pajjion prove 
Fair truth and heauty joined. 

Ven. O I Mars^ unkind ! Is this thy love ? 
Mud this perfuade me to the grove? 

Mars, ^lispoorfck Cupid : — — Thipk on.that^ 
And tremble for thy minion's fate. 

Fen* — jO ! fpare the boy, and to reftore 

Thy peace of mind> 

1*11 be for ever kind, 

And never fee Adonis more. 

Marsn No ! no i I'll never trufi thy power. 



AIR, in two partSt 



Ven. ■ 0/ helievjtme! 

Mars. ' . .^g, w, no! 

"Tot^ll deceive me. 



Ven. No^ nOf nfff 

IJhall ever Mars adore. 
Mars. J can never irufl thee more. 
Ven. Ungrateful! I have lov*dthee^ 

Nor haft thou lov*d in vain. 
Mars. Unfaithful IJjaveprov*dthee^ 

And now will break the chain. [Ex. Maru 
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Fitn. He's gone !— and in his eyes there fat 
A menace of Adonis* fate ! 
0, gods ! my fears are form'd too late ! 

Adonis fupforud hy huntfmeny hleedtng- 

Adon. Ah r goddefs. lend thy botlnteous aid^ 
And-keal the wounds thy eyes have made i 
The jealous Mars^ provok'd to fee 
Thy radiant beauty fmile on me ; 
While at the furious beaft I ftruck^ 
My l^nce in thoufand (hirers broke : 
Difarm'd, I feU— -— when lo ! the boar 
With fatal tuik my bofom tore. 
JTen.^ " O ! terror to my eyes ! 
O ! tyrant jeaiouly 1 
Adonis bleeds and dies, 
And dies, poor youth! forme* 

Adon» O ! vodcome / tuelcome ! gentle death i 
While thus I fee 
The queen of beauty mourn for me^ 
With pleafure I refign my breath* . [Dies*. 

F'en. He*s gone the fleeting (bul is fled ! 

• But leaves his wound with me ; 
Fcnus muft ever mourn thee dead 

In painful immortality. 
Why (hines the hateful fun. 
When fuch a piteous deed is done ^ 

A fhort Jymfhony^ 

• 

Arlfe ! txlack dorms tnd tempefts, rife ! 

Deep darknefs (hade the day ! 
Loud thunders bellow through the ikies^ ' 

And forked lightning play. > 

lit thunderfy. lighiens^ and the flage iidarkeitd^ 



K^i 



%ib VENUS «»</ ADONIS. 
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O ! pleafing horror ! 

O ! melodious yell ! 
Hark ! hark ! 
All nature rings with forrow ! 

Poor Adom^ knell* 

Let e^ery tender pajpon feel 
Henceforth^ like mine^ the lover* s bell f 
And make mankind as curjl as I: 
TJnpity'd Jighs^ deceitful tearsy 
Feuds ! falfehood! doubts^ and groundlefs feai 
For ever mingle with the joy. 

[Fenus afcends in her chs 

Chorus of Hunt/men* 

No more let mortal heart 

Of haplefs love complain,^ 
Since gods could never part 
I The pleafure from the pain. 
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Dramatis Perfona;. 
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L A UR Ay idone* 

LO VE ! with what fantaflic fway 
Thoir mak^fl poor mortal hearts obey £ 
I love^ and am belov'd again, 
Yet treat mv lover with difdain» 
Whene er* he*8 nigh me^ 

I undo him ; 
Yet, fhou'd he fly me, 
Shou'd purfue him*^ 



Mjrrtillo,. mi9t^d you w6o mtf 

Love hfs^ left I defpife you t 
Or /, tho* ^Pwou^d undo mt^ 

Shall tantaliZi yau^ 
When you nvith pain aro dyingy 

Pm far the^ from complying. 
Wou^dyoufecure, or fright mtf, 

Pretend to flight me* 

See where the fullen fwain, 
Relu(Stant, drags his chain : 

Thy former peace defpair to have*. 
Now help me, female ^rt, 
To charm and vex his heart, 

Aad make the rebel more my ilave» 



2SO MYRTILLO. 

Myrdllo crnms ftrward. 

Thus fceming careleis to repofcy \^€ lies dawit 

Uncovered beauties (hall allure him ; 
Andy when he*s fafter in the noofe^ 

I'll wake furpriz'dy— -— and ooc endure him. 

A Symphony, with a flute. 

Myr. Hdfme^ love! I figb^ I ^e^ 
Diey . alas ! for one I fcorm: 
Fain and fickle tbo* I frove ber ; 
Tbo^ purfiung 
Is my rtuMf 
*Tis my fate to love ber: 
.Reafon no relief can raife me^ ., 

Love betrays me : 
Sbe was for my torment horn^ 

Sec where the lovely tyrant lies ! 
Unpointed noW| 
And harmlefs are her eyes* . 
But, oh ! what rifing charms 
Swell on her breall, 
(Where gods might reft) 
And i^ve my heart a thoufand new abrms. 

Lau, Myrtill o ' 

jl^. H a ! (lie calls ! flie dreams* 

Lau. O be but thus ! thus erer kind. 

Myr. O, gods ! fheis not what ihefeemt. 
Her hearty her heart's. to love indinM ; 
Sleep on, foft, charmmg fair, for I 
Yet never knew fuch wakmg joy. 

Ne*er let a lover ^ 
His bope give over^ 

For being deny* d I 
' ^be female rover ^ 

In pique and pride ^ ^t' 

Her love v^tbfcom will cpvtr : 
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The way to woo her^ 

Is to purfue har 
With flames and vows ; 
With/corn her fcorn opfofem ' 
If Jhe pretend you teaze ner^ 

Seizey andpleafe her. 

Lau. What is't, M^tiUo^ turns thy brain ? 

[Seems furpri 
Myr. Ah, Laura^ I have changM my drain, 
Nor will I more in fighs complain. 
What I have feen and heard juft now. 
Has taught me thus in fmiles to woo. 

[Offering to embrace her. 
Lauw And me with (miles to hear thee to. 

[Turns aw^ injcom 
Myr. Laura^ your heart's of fofter make, 
In lleep youVe kmd, tho* coy awake. 

Lau. Know then, deluded wretch, that I 
Did but pretend in deep to lie. 
And heard you fay, 

For one I fcorn, I dit. 

il^. You mufl not mind a hopelefs lover ; 
In rage we often love difcover. 

Lau. Ah I no I the proof of love ^ 
Is finding joy in pain : 
A tender inclination 

Will lovcx and love in vain, 

Myr. Nothing more wouM make me tendtr^ 
Than a hope that you'll furrender. 

Lau. Nothing fooner wouM enrage me» 
Than your hoping to engage me. 

IMfyr. The lover that can part with hope. 
With eafe may give the fair one up. 

Lau. To eafe you then of all your pain,. 
Defpair, nor fee my face again » 

Myr. What hav^ I done to merit this ? 

Lau. What have you done to merit lefs i 
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Hdyr, Oh, injurM love ! ray heart relieve^. 
And tell this tygrefs, (he's unfit to live. 

Lau, No, Cupid; let him flill complain ,. ^ 

^Till he confefs the pleafure of the pain. 

> 

Myr. L€t me the torment feel 

Of rolling Jiane^ or reflefs wheel: 
L/et me the *worfi ef tortures prove \ 
But eafsy O eafe my heart of love. 
More raging pains 'were never hom^ 
Than unrelenting voomai^ s fcorn* 

Lau. O poor unhappy fwai n ■ ■■ {Ironican^$ 

Myr^ What can the fyren mean I 

Lau. O happy Myrtiila, 

"No morefe^ I flight you \ « 

You truly delight me 

While you are in pain : 
Tour pain is my pleafure ^ 
Toupleafe above meafure j 
The greater my pleafure^ 

foe m^reyou complain* 
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Myr*. Curfe on thy falfe, iniidious air! 
Is^t not enough I feel defpair ? 
Why wilt thou ftill my heart cnfnare ? 

Lau* Come ! come, be cheerful, bear thy &te. 

Myr. No more thofe eyes I'll trufl, falfe rair ingrate« 
For ever from thy Fatal charms 1*11 fly. 
And the flow cure, or death of abfence try : 
Hence will I haden to fome difmal cave. 
Dark ! doleful ! joylefs as the grave ! 
Where the fad fcreech^owl's notes are only heard, 
Whence light ahd comfort are for ever barr'd ! 
There, pining, waile my days, from infults free^ 
And die forgotten of the world and thee ! 

Lau. Oh, ftay, Myrtillo^ and Til tell thee alL 

Myr. Yet I forgive thee, cruel as thou art^ 



I 
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^hou haft undone the tend'reft, conftant hearts 
Farcwel for ever 

Lau. Stay ! 

jl^. We mull- 



Lau* M - I - » ■ We mufl not paru 

• Nawyvu move me 
With complaining: 
Canyoufiy me 'ixjitb difdcuning f 

Traitor / go f 
Tou hut prove me 
With falfe vifws: 
Tour pajion feigmng ; 
Did you love mef 
Never ! no! 

i^^ G love ! to thee far help I fly> 

Support my flaggering mind ; 
Lefs danger's in her cruelty^ 

Than m her feeming kini*^ 

Wbatjhall an injured lover do f 

Can I believe her f ■■ NoyUOy nti t 
Will it grien;e her 

If I leave her ? No^ no, no / 

Shall I on her faith refy ? 
Or the fair delujionfl^t 

Lau. O Myrtillo f 

Jl^. Laura^ forbear ! 

Lau. Still art thou deaf? 
iWJ^, I muft not hear,. 

[In two parts.] 

Lau. Oh^ myanguijb! 

My r. How I languijb t 

Lau. ^Tis more than I can hear t 

Myr. Ufiione hy hope 5 fecure hy fian 

\.Rural thufic at a dijance.'\ 

ii^. What rural founds are thofefo near? 
Lau* The nymphs and jolly fwains prepare 
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To celebrate with fports the fpring : 
~^lt thou not join them while they 

jlt^. 1 heir fports to me no comfort bring< 

Enter Lycon, Mopfa, and chorus of Jbepheriu 



To celebrate with fports the fpring : - *) ' 

Wilt thou not join them while they fing ? \ 

Myr^ Ibeir fports tome no comfort brine. J 



Lye. Uow all ye fwains and hijfes^ 
Put on your, airs and graces \ 
For this the time and place is 
To pipe ^ and dance ^ and play: 
All hrijk and jolly ^ 
Sportit^^ 
Courtingi 
Care is a folly ^ 

Dancings ^ 

Prancing^ 
Flora commands a holiday. 

lyc. See, Mopfay fee ! Il^tillo\ mute ! 
Mop. Laura's the caufe ■ 
lyc, — Without difpute : 

Spe^ boldly, fwain ; your grief declare. 
Myr. *Ti8 true, I have my grief from her. 

Lye. ^jat tho* the nymph dcnyyou^ 
She ne'er intends to f^ youy 
A thoufand tricks Jhe'll try you y 
AH hut to hold you fajl : 
She'll pout and vex you ^ 
Coyingy 
Toyingy 
Then perplex you. 
Slighting^ 
Frighting ; 
Follow her clofe^ ^ ■ ■ J he^s right at loft. 

Mop. From Laura I (ball more difcover :— « 
Is this a time to flight your lover ? 

Lau. Myrtillo'% nice, but cannot fay I'm coy, 
And feems more fond of pain than joy. 
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Mop. What tho^ the Jhuain abjure you^ 

Protejis heUl ne^er endure you j ' 

*Tis all hut to allure you^ 
To eafe him of his pain. 
If once you treat hint 
^ Kindly^ 

Friendly^ 
TTou defeat him^ 
Fairly^ 
Rarely ; 
- Ply him hut homey h e^s right again t 

Lau* Myrtillo- 



Lye. S hall comply.- 

[Seizing Myrtillo's hand* 
J^r, L aura* ^ 

Mop. no longer (hall deny. 

[Mop. and Lye. join Lau. and Myr. bands 

[In two parts.] 

Myr. Kind and tender^ 
Lau. I furrender. 
Both. All my joy i in thee alone* 
Lau. When I deny^dyou^ 

I only try*dyou. 
Myr. When t forfworeyou^ 
I did adore you* 
Both. Def^air and carets for everflownm 

. [Chorus of voices and dancers* 
Cho. Hovi) all ye fucains and lajjes^ &c. 



End of My&tillo. 



PAPAL TYRANNY 



In the R E I G N of 



KING JOHN, 



T R A G E D Y. 



Tamum religio foiuit fuadere makrum. Lucretius. 



To the Right Honourable 

P H I L I P, 

EARL OF CHESTERFIELD, 

Lord Lieutenant oi Ireland^ &c. &c.&c. 
, His Majefty's Ambaffador Extraordi- 
nary to the States- General, and Knight 
of the Moft Noble Order of the Garter, 

My Lord, 

rHIS play^ which throws it felf at your lord- 
Jhip^s feet without any previous permijfum to 
approach yoUy begs for no farther protetVton 
than your impartial judgment would afford ity tho' 
the author had not the honour to be known to you. 
The favourable reception it has met with on the . 
theatre y ^tistrue, demands my grateful acknowledge 
tnents ; but I mujl rejirain my vanity from^taking 
dny advantage of this fuccefsy tiU your hrdfhip s 
farther approbation has pafsd thofe favours into a 
legal aB of grace. Jill I can fay in excufe of my 
prefumption isy thaty if I could have found a judge 
more learned in the dramatic lawSy your lordfhip 
had not been troubled with this appeal; and though 
I offer it at a time when your attention to caufes of 
a quite different -nature will fcarce leave you leifure 
to kok upon more than the title-page ; yet am J not 
fo impatient for fame y as to conclude I can have at^ 
right to itf till your lord/hip's opinion has decreed it 
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me. Or, if, atworftj it Jbmdd fali Jbort of ihtd 
honour, even your dijpndfes have fo uncommon a 
charm in them, that tf my vamty could be quiet, I 
am notfure I Jhouldn&t chooje, even in Jo tender a 
point, to deferve them : Tour rmUery on my err on 
hasfometimes given me morepleafure than the dain- 
tieft compliments of a flat ofuility. But as the 
pubUc is not bound to indulge me in fb extravagant 
an excufe for ny defers, I muft aUaw thef have a 
right to be as fevere upon them as thrf pkafe\ re- 
ferving to my f elf the refolution to be Jiill contented, 
if your lordjhip Jhould be favourable to me. 

1 Jhall not trouble your lordfhip with a critical 

examen, or comparijbn, between this pky and the 

King John of Shakefpeare, any farther than 

jufi to mention the principal motive thatfrjl fet me 

to work upon it. 

In all the hijlorical plays of Shakefpeare there 
is fcarce any faS that might better have emphyed 
his genius than the fiaming contejl between his in- 
foUnt HoHnefs and King John. Tthis is fo re- 
markable a pajfage in our hiftorieSj that it feems 
ftirprizing our Snakcfpeare Jhould have taken no 
more fire at it ; ejpecially when we find from haw. 
much lefs a fpark of contention in his frjl a£l of 
Harry the Fourth j he has thrown his Hotfpur in- 
to-amore naturally fomented rage, them ever ancient 
or modern author has come up to, and has maintain* i 
that charaBer throughout the play with the famt 
inimitable fpirit. How then Jhall we account for " 
his being Jo cold upon a fo much higher provocation? 
Shall we fuppofe^ that in thofe days, almojl in the 
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infancy of the reformation, when Shakef[>eare 
wrote^ when the influence of the papal power had 
a ftronger party lefty than we have reajbn to be- 
lieve is now fubjijiing among us ; that tibisy Ifay, 
^might make him cautious of offending ? Or Jhall 
we go ^Jb far for an excufey as to conclude that 
Shakefpeare was himfelf a Catholic ? This fome 
critics have imagined to be trucy from the folemn 
defcription of purgatory given us by his ghofi in 
Hamlet ; yet here, 1 doubt y the conJeBure is too 
Jlrongi ^b^^ defcription being rather to be ccn- 
fiderd Jimpfyy as a poetical beauty y and critically 
proper to a Catholic chardSfery than offered as a 
real point or declaration of his own faith. Had 
Shakefpeare been a Romanift^ he would fcarce 
have let his King John have taken the following 
liberty with his kolinefsj where he contemns the 
credulity of FhiWipy the French Kingy that can fub^ 
mit to- 

Pilrchafe corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who, in that fale, fells pardon from himfelf. 

This is too Jharp a truth to be fuppos^d could 
come from the pen of a Roman Catholic. If 
then he was under no rejlraint from his religioHy 
it will require a nicer criticifm than I am mqfler 
ofy to excufe his being fo cold upon fo warm an oc- 
cajion. 

It was this coldnefs theny my lord, that firjl 
incited me to infpirit his King John with a rejent- 
ment that jujily might become an Engliih monarchy 

Vol. V. L 
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and to paint the intoxicated tyranny of Rome in 
its proper colours. And Jo foTy at leqftj my labour 
kas fucceededj that the additional fentiments which 
King John throws out upon Jo Jiagrant a pro-' 
vocation, were received with thofe honefi cordial 
applaufeSy a^/Vi.EngUlh auditors I forefaw would 
be naturally warnCd to. Afy fuccefs in this poifttj 
which I had chiefly at heart j makes me abnoji un- 
concerned for what may be judged of the farther 
mechanifm of the play : I have endeavoured to 
make it more like a pday than whcU I found ^ it in 
Shakefpeare ; and if your lordjhipjhouidjindrtfo^ 
my ambition has no farther viezvs. 

Tour tqfte in poetry , my lord, though natt^raUy 
candid, wants not the quickeft eye to imperfeSlions ; 
and though no man^s playful muje has more beauties 
than your own, yet is not your fondnefs for them 
fo Jlrong as to be cool in your praifes,. when ano- 
ther makes a flight that comes near you. A poetical 
rival (if he coidd be found) might excite you to 
excel, but never enough dijlurbyou to difpraije him. 
T^his being your natural difpojition, from whom 
could I hope for equal jujiice or favour ? 

I now, my lord, take my leave without the la- 
bou/d compliments of a modern dedicator. Tour 
many great qualities are too well known ' to the 
world to want a poetical herald to proclaim them. 
It is to the private man of quality then I only make 
this addrejs ; and 'tis an uncommon pleafure to one 
of my advanced age to have been thrown into a 
labitude, that Jb frequently has permitted me to 
lave an ocaijlonal Jljare in the delight of your un- 
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bending hours. But fince your lately-acquired ho* 
nourSf which ere honoured by your wearing thenty 
home lifted you fo far above the reach of my former 
approaches y all I can at this diftance afpire to, is to 
throw my cordial wijhes after you. May your 
elevated Jiation never lead beyond the bounds^ of 
rational happinefs ! That when you think jit to re^ 
Jign it, ym ma^ return to the private world, as you 
left it, the mojl agreeable gentleman that ever brought 
gladnefs into fenjible fociety. I am^ 



i^ Lord, 



Tour Lordjhip^s mofi obliged, 



and obedient humble fervant. 



Fi*. 25, 1 744.5. 
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CT^HE hardy nxjretch that gi^ues the Jt age a pUtf^ 

-^ Sails in a cochhoat on a tumbling fea / 

Shakefpearc, <whofe ivcrks no fh^-ivright could excel! 

Has launched us fleets of flays ^ and built them tvell: 

Strength^ beauty^ greatni/s^ *were his conflami care : 

And all bis tragedies vjere men itf ^AforJ 

Such towering barks the rage offeas dej^^d^ 

^hejiorms of critics^ adverfe *ix?indsy or tide f 

Tct fame nor favour ever deigned tofqy^ 

King John was flat ion* d as a firfl-rate play ; 

though flrong and found the bulk^ yet ev*ty fart 

Reached not the merit of his ufual art I 

To cure v^hatfeew^d ami fs a modem mufe^ 

Warned by thefuhJeH^ lets his rafbncfs loefe \ 

Takes on himfclf the errors of to-day^ 

And^ thus refitted^ trufls it to the fea! 

Tlje furfofe of hii voyage this'—'to fhevi 

Ho^v England groaned five hundrtdyears ago! 

IVhcn^ veiVd voithfaniSlity^ the fafal fujay 

To ivolviflj faflors made our folds a frey ! 

JVljen Roman prelates here like princes reign* d^ 

Yet fear ce e*cr v'ljited the land they drained! 

Andy v.^inletl^e bigot* s neck this yoke endures^ 

Our fouls ivcre favd by foreign flnecures ! 

Thus vihilc each pontifl\ like thefun^ from hence 

JK^hard the vapnurs of his Peter-pencc ; 

Their locked' up hea^v^n they promised (fuch the grace is !} 
Tlat popes ^ like ho^ -keeper s^ fecur^d you place's : 
But net as here^ their ta'i^js more firm ivere made^ 
i^onc ^jccre admitted there before they paid* 
As if the right divine of Roman pow*r ^ 

IVc'rcfirfl to hlhd their flocks^ and then devour ! 
This carnal d if elf Hue the fiery John 
T>ctermln*d to fupprrfs^ offer ts his throne ! 
Dffiaiue to tic lordly pontiff flings^ 
^/■J /funis his legates that ''^ouU ^ope imth klnrs ! 
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Hence ! roared the holy thunder through the land! 
Aghaft ! the people hear the dread command I 
Terror y confujion^ rage^ and ci*vil Hjoar^ 
At once the bo^veli of the nation tear ; 
'7/7/ the loji monarchy fvanquijlji^d and alone ^ 
HisfubjeBs to regain y rejigns bis throne ; 
With *vajfal homage at her feet lays do^xjn^ 
To hold from Rome, his tributary cro-ivn f 
Thefe dire di/afiers^ this religious rage^ 
That fhames our annals^ may become the ft age : 
mere the vjild pafjions ^which thefe contefts raife^ 
If nxjell prcfentedy may deferve your praife ; 
At leaft thts pleafurefrom the view mayflow^ 
Thai long ! long diflanl ixjere tho/efcenes of *woe f 
And asfuch chains no more thefe realms annoy ^ 
Applaud tht liher^you tuvi enjoy^ 
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Dramatis Perfona. 

MEN. 

• 

King Johfi* Mr. ;^/ff< 

Arthur* Hit DepheW|Dukeof Jr#/Mrj«e. Mifi J* Qihher. 
Salifiwy* Mr. Rld^uu 

Pembroke. Mr. Rofc9* 

Arundel. Mr. AmUrfium 

Falconhridge* Mr. Ryan. . 

Hubert. Mr. Bridgewater. 

ILwigThillp^ -1 fMr./&/^ 

J>ziu/i the Dauphin > of Fretnce. i Mr. Cihhery Juu« 

Meluttf a nobleman J ( Mr. Cajbell. 

PanduJfb. Legate from Pope Innocent. Mr. Cibher. 
Abbot 1 f ^ . f Mr. G/A/J», 

Governor J of ^^^'^-^^ { Mr. cJr. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Confiance. Mother to Arthur. Mrs. Pritcbard, 
Blanch, Niece to King y^^/i, and -^ 

daughter to Alphoi^o^ King of > "Mrs.^Bellarn^f. 

Caftile. J 

7J^ SCENE, three aiis in France, the two loft in 

England. 



PAPAL TYRANNY 

In the REIGN of 

KING JOHN. 

A C T I. 

SCENE, A Camp nemr Angiers. 

'iLMerliag PhBip, the Dauphfn, Arthur, w//^ IMj 

Conftancc, attended. 

• • • ■ 

. King PHILIP. 

KO W, royal Arthur^ injur'd heir of England/ 
Behold yon formidable fwarm of war ; 
That fhines, in plum*d array, to vindicate 
Thy caufe^ and give rebuke to ufurpation. \ 

O ! never^ never to their native homes, ». 

Difpers'd in peace, fhall thofe brave bands return,^ 
Till this bold town of Angkrs flile thee fov'reign, 
Till conquered Normandy prepare thy way. 
And England to thy royal right recal thee. 

Art, O ! god-like Plilif ! now my more than father ! 
That I have life, was nature*s gift ; from you 
A greater, nobler blefiing I receive ! 
That life, with princely dignity fupportcd ! 
But if hereafter gracious heav*n ordain 
Your arms fhall ieat me on fair England*^ throne. 
Then ihall my thanks be worthy your acceptance ; 
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An annual tribute fhall confefs the tenure* 

K. Philifn Alas ! thy youthful heart melti to concef- 
nons, 
Which, though *twere laudable in thee to form, 
Becomes not elder honour to receive. 

Conft* Then, Philips give a riper parent leave tofpcak, 
A widowM mother, and an ipjur*d princefs ; 
For this relief, this godlike aid of arms. 
Receive a tribute heav'n itfelf accepts ; 
Thefe tears of joy that ftream to Philips praife. 
And tears, that flow from high-born hearts obligM, 
Are bribes, which the mod glorious kings may take. 

K. Philip, Fair, haplefs rclidt of renown'd Plantagmij 
Compofe thy heart, and reft thy care with us ; 
Thy wrongs are ours, and as our own will we 
Relent them : for thy infant fon, our Ton 
The Dauphin fhall ailift his youth ! at once 
His guard, and his example in the field ; 
And teach him, as in fport, the arts of w^r ! 
£mbrace him, boy, and plant him in thy bofom ! 

Danpbn Thus with a brother's love my breaft receivit 
him ! 

Aru So fweet a mafter, Sir, will make me learn 
The hardeft tafk of danger with delight. 

Dauph, Young prince, if you advance as faft in war^ 
As you are forward in your fchool of honour, 
I fooner fhall be found your pupil than your tutor. 

K. PhiUp, Here break we off the greetings of our lovc^ 
For fee ! where brave Melun from England comet 1 
From his ;uivices muft we form our meafures* 

Enter Melun. 

Now, fay, Melun^ to the demands of France^ 
Is peace, or is defiance England*s anfwer ? 

Melun, In full difcharge of our commiffion, Sir, 
In royal Philip*s nsime and Arthur\ right. 
Roundly we warn'd him to refign, in peace. 
Fair England*^ crown, with all its juft dominions : 
That crown which fa^ion, favour'd by fuccefs. 
From lineal blobd had forcibly with-held ; 
To tiiii King John^ after fome paufe of fcom, 
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• 

RcplyM, What follows, on this claim refused ? 

War ! we rqoin'd, the juft comroul of war ! 

To chace rebellion from the realms of right, 

And bind allegiance to its lawful lord. 

On this he kindled to luch fiery mood. 

As might have well become a better caufe ! 

«< Bear my defiance to your matter's teeth, 

** (He cry'd !) The war's begun ! nor arc you here 

** In fafety. Hence make allyourfpeed to Philips 

^^ Lett our loud trumpet's march fliould reach hit ear 

** Before you." 

K. Philip. — Trumpets to trumpets then^ and drulM 
to drums 
Reply, while blazing war through fields and fort* 
^hall fweep her train of defolation ! 

Melun* Turn then your forces from this paltry fiege. 
And form them to confront a mightier foe ! 
Por know. King John is landed on our coafi*. 

K. Philip. Say'tt thou, Melun! 

Melun." ■ My liege, too true it i&: 
I faw him difembark'd, and in review 
Adjudg'd his bodies thrice ten thoufand ttrong.. 

K. Philip, Prefent them in their h^& advantage t 
what ! 
Well chofen ? Veterans, or undifciplrn'd^.^ 

Melun. I dare not, Sir, deceive you by a feint. 
Or falfe difpralfc of what my eyes were witnefs ; 
An army more compleat, more martially 
Prepar'd, yet never trod this northern herbage 1 
Their eager march comes onward ttraight to Anglers ^ 
All flulh'd and confident, in ftrcngth and fpirit i 
Not formM of mercenaries, hinds compell'd. 
But volunteers, that fport with war, that come 
Like cretted champions to a tournament ; 
Jocund as huntfmen at their fun-rife meeting. 
Or playful Ihepherds piping o'er the lawns. 
That, having. tir*d the courfeof idle pleafures. 
Now turn bright honour into modes more noble t 
With thefe along a troop of beauties pafs, 
Who form the court of Lady Blanch of Spain j 
And thofe by martial lovers are furrounded|^ 

L£ 
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All plum'd and gorgeous, wsston font of fatiCy I 

Who, having fell'd their grandfiret 'oak at hoxne^ * ^ 

Carry whole mortgaged manors on their backs. 
To make a venture ot new fortunes here : 
In brief, a bravec choice of dauntleis fpirits 
Than Englijb bottoms now have wafted o'er. 
Did never float upon the fweliii^ tide, 
To violate the maiden peace of Blurofe / 

K. Philip. So fwift an expedition is amazing ! 
But thou defcrib'ft a root of revellers ! 
Men that would rather bravely feaft than fight- 
But be it as it mray : '^^^W find them entertainment. 

Daupb. Hark ! from yon diftant northern hill I hear 
The murmuring drum give iigns^ to the march. 

[One whifpers Mcluiu 

Melun. Mylieve, a purfuivant atarms affures us, 
King Jotm is now in view, and would have parley. 

K. Philip. Be our reply — Content and royal welcome. 
Now, Madam, (hall you prove our friendfliip ? 

Conji. In that, alas \ xho' confident my hope, 
Yet, Sir, permit me to retire ; the fight 
Of royal treatment, paid my mortal roe. 
Is more than my affii£ted heart can bear. 

K. Philip. Prince Dauphin^ you conduft the Lady 
Conjtancc 
To our pavilion : Arthur may aflift us. 

[^AYf/«/ Dauph. tf«^Conftance. 
But fee ! he comes \ and, with a martial port, 
As well befits the front of majef^. 

Enter King John, at ten Je J. " - 

K. John. Forms are the trappings of deputed pow'r ; 
The fpeech of kings fhould, like the voice of heav'n. 
Be plain : Equality deftroys degree. 
And fervile bendings mark inferior men : 
Thus, by our treaties pel fonal, we wave 
Thofe outfide, thin difguifcs of the heaft. 
And flieW, at once, the naked tenrw of honour. 

K. Philip. Such be our parley ; brief and artlefs. 

K. John. Thus then — ^^If France fhall peaceably per- 
mit 
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That England take pofieffion of her own, 
Our NorTuan towns, and chiefly this of Anglen ; 
Then come we, as a friend, to France in peace ; 
If not, bleed France^ and frighted peace afccnd 

To hq^aven 

K. Philip, — Defiance to defiance firft ! 
Then thus to thy demand : Thofe 'Norman towns 
Thou fpeak'H: of, France in Englandh right has feizM. 
K. John, In England*^ right? a feizure made by 
France! 
Haft thou, from "Englandy ought to authorize 
This buly meddling m thy neighbour's fuit ? 
Qfhcious in a caufe concerns thee not ; 
Whence is thy motive to a part fo gracious ? 
Say, from what law, what treaties, or pretence ? 

K, Philip. Muft w« produce our voucher then ? Be- 
hold it here I \Taking Arthur hy the hand* 
Read in this face thy elder brother's feature ! 
Thefe eyes, this afpeft moulded out oF his ? 
In this fair copy'd Volume is contain'd 
The growing abllrad of thy brother's virtues f 
h^Geoffry llobd, in lineal rank, dire£t 
Prefumptive heir to CceurdcUonh crown : 
So llands hisfon, to thw»art thy crooked claim : 
Then, in the name of high-offended heaven, 
How comes it that Earl John\% call'd a king. 
When living blood is beating in thefe veins, 
Of elder right, to wear the crown before thee ? 

K. Jobfu And whence haft thou this high commiflion. 
To judge the right of crowns, and fummon kings, 
Like criminals impcach'd, to thy tribunal ? 

K. Philip, From that eternal Judge who rules on highj^ 
Whofe righteous deputies, o|i earth, are kings! 
P'rom him have I receiv'd authority 
To look into the blots and ftains of right : 
That Judge appoints me guardian to this infant ; 
By his comm'lfion is thy claim before me, 
And I am bound by office to reject it, 

K, John, Prcfuinptuous man ! talk'ft thou of injur'd 
right, 
Who wottld'ft thyfclf Aifurp the pow'r of heaven ? 
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And, like fantafiic Rome^ difpoie of empires ? *'i 

But, fince that lordly pont^ has been gracious, 
Since his indulgence deigns to ftile me king. 
Mud yo/jH have PJbiiif*s fandtion to his title ? 

K. Fhilip, What crime alledg*d has fet afide young 
Arthur? 
Can treafon, lunac}% or ndnted blood. 
Be once pretended in this youth's ctts^TOur ? 

K. Join. Prevaricating claim ! Is CmurJeUon^ will, \ 

That gave his crown to us, of no validity ? ! 

Are we not there his fucceilbr approved ? 
Adopted ? b^ the general dates confirm'd ? 
And is a nation's tlQl refponfible to thee ? 
Did not our Norman Wtlliam claim by conaued ? 
And, by his will, a yoimger fon fucceeded ? 
Our fecond IVtlUam^ nay^, our fix^cHemy too: 
Both to their elder brother Robert*^ claim prcferr'd ? 
Wants then our right a precedent, or wl^nce 
Had CcpurMon lefs a pow'r to make one ? 

K. Philip, Where kingdoms are bequ^th'd, fuck 
wills are mockery ; 
But this were impious fraud ! thy ipleeny mother's lato* 

jeft, 
Who, to fecure fucceffion of her power,. 
Seduc'd thy brother to prefer her minion,. 
That, under thee, the creature of her pride,^ 
Her paffions flUl migbt lord it o'er a people ! 

K. John, No more !. thy in£ult8 tempt my patience I 
Hence ! 
Forth to th^ field ! difpute eur title there ! 
While grappling war, the ekxjuencc of kings. 
Shall prove the vi6ior has his right from heaven ! 

^.Philip. Then heav'u for us 1 and u4«j/>rj be the 
umpire ! 
Sound our immediate fummons to this town !: 
'A trumpet ho ! for Arthur ! France demands it. 

[Trumpet founds o» the French Jfde^ 

K. 7ohn, Now found on our fide ! blow aa Englijh 
blaft ! 
And let them fee their king that will defend them ! 

[Trumpet on the part 0/ Eoglindm^ 
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Enter Go*uernor and SolMers ott the ramparts. 

Gov* Whence, and from whoiDi thefe trumpets at 
our walls !: 

K. Philip. The one fiom France^ who here in Eng^ 
iand*^ right, 
Demands polTeffion of your citadd. 

KL. John. England for England fpeaks, defying ^r^^r^f 
And here, in perfon^ ilands with EngU/h pow'rs 
To enter and defend your walla from violence ! 

K. Philip, Right had no need to Wing along fucli 
pow'rs. 

Go*v. Whence, then, this other army at our gates ? 

K. Philip, Are you notfubjedb all to CeeierdelionWieiT^ 

Gov, To his fucceifor, doubtlefs,. are we fubje^ti 
But, if in terms confus-'d of heir and king, 
You now command,, now interdict obedience. 
Where (hall obedience find her fafety I 

K. John, — Here I 

Se not deluded, warlike hearts of Angierst 
This pow'r of France^ that claims in Arthur^ nght> 
Like the fierce falcon, clad in turtle-plumes, 
Would tempt you from your dovecot-fafety forth ; 
Then gorge ambition with your liberties. 

Gov, How anfwers France this allegation ? 

K. Philip, Behold this royal youth, your lawful lord x 
In whofe juft caufe offenfive war, conftraia'd 
By hofpitable zeal and royal honour, 
Now clrags her cumbrous engines to your walls l 
Be therefore early warn'd ; for if you dill 
Dare fet at nought the terror of our arms, 
'Tis not this girdle of your mouldering ramparts 
^hall hide your rebel heads from chaflifement ! 
Say then, will you fet wide your gates in peace, 
Or mud we f^alk in blood to our pofTeffion ? 

K. John, When England fhall have fpoke, determine x 
. Whence are yon murd rous enfigns, for a fiege, 
And mercilefs proceedings now before you ? 
Has not the hunger of thefe Frenchmen brought them, 
Thefe meagre wolves, that prowl in troops by nighty 
Taking th' advantage of your owner's abfencc. 
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To leap your fence, and fill your folds with flaughrcrr 
Now ! at. their peril, let them ftir ! cry but halloo ! 
And I have here a fet of EngUJh maftiA 
Shall worry 'em, like curs, that bark at what 
They fear — Now, know your fafety and your king ; 
Open your gates, and give your friends refrefliment, 

Go^v, Princes, with patience have we heard your conteftj 
Which, in the balance of our judgment, weighs but this* 
France came, in -^/Ws right, t6 feize this town^j ^ 

And England y by a fpccdy march, prevents it. > 
Yet both alike have fumnnon'd us as vafials ; 
So that to either yielding, we to one are rebels : 
Therefore, on hazards, will we yield to neither ! 
Let in yon field your troops decide the king. 
Then to our king, as fuhje^s, will we bow : 
But, till your fwords or treaties fix that right, 
Ourflubborn gates are bar'dagaitfft the workJ. 

K. Jo/jn, Philip, to thee we owe this difobediencc ? 

JC. Philip, Here in the field of Angitrs let obedience 
know 
Her lord, and Englijh liegemen bow to Arthur / 
• K. John, This, at the gates of Paris^ (hall thou an» 
i fwer ! 

K. Philip, Anfwer thyfelf, thy crime of injur*d righr, 
Thy felf a Itibjed: to the crown thou wcar'tl ! 

K. Jdm, O ! thou hall rpus'd the lion in my heart. 
And all my brother's fpirit burns to chafe thee I 
Take to thy arms ! — =- 

K. Philip, Mount, chevaliers ! to horfe ! 

K. John, To prayers ! for pardon to thofe fouls of i^r^^f/ 
Whofe unrepented fins this night (hall come, 
Through England^ vengeance, to eternal doom* 

[Rxruftt French antl EngWih /cveralfym Trumpets 
found on each fidey to horfe, 

Condance enters from the tent of Philip, 

Now hangs the crown of England on a moment I 
Decifive war anon demands it fix'd 
Upon the brow of right, or ufurpation ! 
Ht;w defp'rate, how tremendous is the ftake^ 
Depending on this iailaot calik of battle I 
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The vi(£k>r, the defeated— fkvc or monarch ! 
The regal fceptre and the purple robe 
Againft the cockled jMlgrim's rug and ftaff ! 
A prince in glory, or a high-born beggar ! 
O ! miferable, wide diilindtiony hark f 

[Alarms^ and at great diftance^ 
The wafting winds, in audible perception, 
Set all the terrors of the field before me \ 
This jar of drums ! the lofty trumpets' ardour ! 
The vaunting echoes of the neighing fteed ! 
This clang of armour ! thefe iky-rending fliouts 
Of charging fquadrons, fpeak the battle raging \ 
Yet, from the wild confufion, no kind found 
Didinguifhes where victory inclines ; 
Thefe fharp viciffitudes of hopes and fears. 
Tear me with torture infupportable ! 
Conqueft fufpended is captivity ! 
. O dreadful, agonizing intervj^ ! — 
Hear, heav'n, my pray'r ! if thy dread will decrees 
Our houfe muft fall, let not my riper fins ^ 
On haplcfs Arthur's head be vifited ! 
O ! fpare, protect his youthful innocence ! 
That life prolonged may propagate his virtues ! 
This fudden filence in the vacant air , 

Seems as if 6rea@efs conqueft fought repofe : 
Now is our caufe fuccefsful, or abandoned ! 
Hark! a retreat is founded ! O! for news, 
To quell this conflict of uncertainty ! 
But fee ! where one 'fo re-fpent with toil and hade. 
This way condu(5ts a youth in form, my Arthur / 
My pray'rs are heard ! *tis he himfelf prcferv'd, _ 
Aud living, from the battle! O my life I 

Enter Melun ^nth Arthur. 

O ! welcome I to thy mother*s painful longings ! . 
To fold thee thus I is more content than empire ! 
Crowns are not worth the anxious coils theycoftus ! 
O fay, my boy ! how could thy tender limbs 
Support the onfets of this dreadful day ? 

Arth, O 'twas a gallant horfe I rode ! train'd up 
To war ! Had I known fear, he WQu'd have fiiam'd me ! 
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He curlM Iiis creft, and proudly paw'd the ground*, 
And from his yocal noflrils neigh 'd fuch fire ! 
To mount him feemM the tranfport of a throne ! 

Conji. My little foldier I how thy fpirit charms me t 

Art, But liill my life to this brave lord we owe v 
For when a huge broad ^ulchion at toy head 
Was rais'd, he threw his body in between. 
Warded the blow, and clove th' aflailant down I' 
And then— our hories trampled hira to death \- 

Conft* Words are too poor to give fuch deeds then due; 
But fay, my lord, what have our arms decided ? 

Melun. Never was field with greater bravery fought | 
Never did Frenchmen better bear their fpirits, 
Nor Englijh courage more approve their pafture ! 
While war, like juilice, weigh'd out life for life,, 
pale conquefl hover'd in the air amaz'd,. 
Nor knew on whom to drop her chaplet down f 
Whether to grace the brow of France or Knglandt 
And though their fainting fpirits equally 
De(i(V, unable ta renew the charge v 
Yet each difpute what neither has deferv'd. 
Nor triumph, nbr defeat; nor chains, nor vit^oryr 

Conft. What miferies are mine, that neither war 
Decides, nor long indurance can aiTwage ! 

Melun, Have better hopes ; for as 10ft the fields 
A trumpet from the town of Anglers came, 
To aik an interview for terms of peace* 

Conji. Saidfl thou of peace I what peace can FroHCt 
admit. 
But on the loft, the ruinM rights of Arthur I 
O yet return, and bring me better news I 
Ba«.k to this fatal interview ; while I 
Penfive retire, and figh my griefs to heaven f 

Melun. Madam, theie peaceful pow'rs are now at hand*. 
Your prefence may perhaps affift your caufe,. 
Which private forrow would but ill defend, 

Conft. You counfel well ; nor will I tamely lofe it ! 

Enter King John, leading Latfy Blanch, Falcbnbridge^ 

feff. attended. Trumpets, 

K,^^ohn,No\fjhixt& BJamhythY terrorsjfromthefield^ 
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Shall ceafe, and, frowning war no more difmay thee : 
This happy interview (hall heal our wounds ; 
Thy fmiling hours henceforth be loft in plcafure ; 
To rude alarms fucceed the midnight revel ; 
And thou, as queen, in Normandy (hail reign. 

Blanch, Alas ! what happiness might kings enjoy, 
Could honour mark the bounds of their ambition ! - 

K, John. Be honour, then, our umpi re - ' F ront r 
approaches* 

Enter on the oppofitefide King Philip and Dauphin attended. 
' After them, from the gates of Angiers, enter the Abbot^ 
vjith prief 5 aftd citizens. 

K. Philip. Now reftlefs England! are thy troops coOr 
tent. 
Or would they more of us ? 

K. y^^ir*.— Would France have more ? 
Have not thefe'men of Angiers, from their walls. 
Stood witnefs of the havock we have made ? 

K. Philip, Or have they not, with equal eyes, beheld 
The (words of France (lain'din the blood of England^ 

Abhot. Princes, with equal for row have we feen 
The fatal wafte of your contending powers : 
Since then your tofs is mutual in the field, 
J^t in the cabinet your counfels conquer. 
Kings moft are kings where peace prote6b the fubjeft. 

11. Philip Lefs of your morals, and of purpofe more* 

Ahhotm As Angiers, then, can but one lord obey, 
Let to the other one refign that title, 
Contented with the due equivalent,. 
Which to your royal option we (hall name ; 
Then, on fuch compadt, (hall our wide-thrown jgXfX 
Fly from their hinges to receive their matter. 
But if in hoftile enmity's per(ifting— — 

K. Philip. Dar'ft thou again dety us ? Henc e ■ ■ >^ 

K. John. Speak on 1 

Abbot. Glory, tho' deaf to dying groans, in war^ 
May lend 4 pitying ear to peace unfoil'd^ 

Conf. Kings, by your leave: and ere this raven^s voice 
f refume, againi to croak his bold rebellion ; 
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of glorj! 
portlouiid parmi^ 
Tlxcn bodi to hit jftiirfniiVi toftancs leave ibcw - 
Ho<r dare tfadtCTdbb, tying ar tout aKicT, 
AxtdatnoaQj itt bomxk to lo^ral right ; 
And trntrrs, asdiejaie, eive lam co raooar^ ! 
If yoa aic kiiig«, icfcBt tks infalenoe ! 
Nor let tkcm, ia one day, twice <ie!^ JOT : 
Both piaj Tour ecgrnes on their crambfiiBg waEs, 
Tiil an unhous'd acd leccdefs 3eibladon 
Sweep them as level as the (cb becalm'd : 
Then to your feparate banners each retnm, ! 

And firofnt to front decide the right of rmpire ! 
Thus your coy mifireis, fortune, charrnM by cocqud^. 
Shall from the dxcaafid battle dioafe her iBJnioii, 
And kifs him with a glorious vi^ory ! 

K« Philip. No«r by- yea ft^y chat hangs aborc our 
heads! 
*Tis nobly thought : Thefe influents dcferte 
This cbatVifement : Say, then, will Ei^isMdjmKk 
.To vindicate the caufe of regal honour^ 
And bury jimgirrs in immediate ruin f 

VL John. Wdl haft tbouofier'd, Frmmcel Eacfi to Hiy 
charee ! 
Which front hes fured to omr Et^UJb Tengnmce ? 

K. Philip. If England fb approre, Franee from the 
South 
Siall thunde r 

K. John. '^-^^EnglaaJirom the North fliall echo ! 

Abbot* O ! hear us \ hear, you royal potentates ! 
Stop, this impatient ligour of your arms, ' 

And god -like hearken to the cries of peace ! 
Be hcar'n's Ticcgerents, and proted your fubje£h I 
Let U9 but know our king, and we obey him ; 
Then name his foe, and we oppofc him ; 
But let not this reiburce of female fpleen 
Mifl^ad you to an a£t of cruelty ! 
She, like the childlefs mother fam*d in (loiy^ 
Yielding the infant to be carvM and mangled^ 
Betrays thcfecret of herfpurious claim. 

YL.yohru 'Xistrue! tko inference yet aiks attenttoi># 
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Confix How wild are th^expedtents of defpair ! 
But who, in injuries like mine; is temperate ? 
Rather let Angitrs know a lawlefs lord, 
Than to the rightful be their lives a facrifice. [Jparu 
Princes, I wave my plea, and now to France appeal ; 
In whofe firm honour is my only hope. 

K. Philip, Madam, you there with fafety may repofc if.. 

Conft-, What heav'n wills be done; but I fear the 
ifluc ! 
Thefc royal parleys bode no good to me. 
Hence to feme holy cell I will r«tire, 
And meditate^ refign*d, the ills that wait me. 
Thus, while thefe eagles hover in th« air, 
The tremblbg turtle, with her only young, 
Shrinks in her nef^, and dreads impending wrong. 

\_Exit Conftancc 'with Arthur. 

K« John* Lord Ahbet^ now proceed: We paufe c» 
hear thee. 

Ahiou Then, briefly, for the gen'iral welfare, thus; 
Among the wonders ot your princely trains, 
Your pardon, if I fee a royal pair. 
In birth, in blooming age, in virtues equa!^ 
(O ! be the fight prophetic to our hopes) 
The lovely Blanch is near in blood to England^ 
Lewis y the royal Dauphin ^ heir to France, 
If courtly love in fearch of beauty goes. 
Where could he find it fairer than in Blanch f 
If virtuous love in fearch of virtue goes. 
Where (hall he find it purer than in Blanch f 
If proud ambition feeks a bride of birth,, 
What purple fountain runs through nobler veins ? 
Who then to fuch tranfcendecit maiden charms 
Can lay a claim fuperior to this Dauphin T 
What youth ,can equal him, what vii^n her ? 
Yet, as they are, are each but half themfelvcs : 
O ! two fuch fair divided excellencies 
Joia'd in one love, might kealy with happier peacei 
The wounds of war, and make up full perfe^ion ! 

Dauph. Had 1 a hermit's blood, a caufe fo pleaded^ 
A virgm fo adorn'd, with holy praife, 
Had fir'd my heart, and preachM it into bve. 
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AiioL Turn then^ great pow'rs, your hoftile rjagt to 
peace ! 
Bind up your feuds in thefe foft bonds of union r 
And, like indulgent heav'n, from low'ring clouds. 
Pour down your bleilings on your joj^ful people ! 

Dauph, My royal father, take this holy counfell 
Give peace to England^ and repofe to me ! / 

for never will my heart know reft, till there 
A paHive fmile permits me to complain. 

K. Philip, Thofe fniileS) my fon, are in the gift ol 
ilnglanJ* 

Dauph, Thus then to 'England for the general weal, 
Suppliant I bend my knee, and beg for peace : 
This knee, which never could to int'reft bow, 
Compell'd by love, may bend with honour, 

K, John, Spoke like a royal wooer ; and if Franu 
Approve this (ally of thy youthful heart,. 
As ihe in beauty, education, blood. 
Holds hands with any princefs of the workf. 
Her dowry fhall weigh equal with the proudeiL 

K. Philip. Let England ratify hi* word, and FnmHr 
With royal (andtion Aiall confirm this treaty, 

K. John. Far, as our pow'r may warrant the confca 
Of virgin naodefty, which love muft couquer^ 
We here approve this holy father's counfel ; 
And, for the dowry of this high-bom maid|r 
Yield we the provinces of jinjouy Main^ 
£ureux^ and all thofe towns, that to the Tea, 
From hence, by due inheritance, we claim : 
With thrice ten thoufand marks of Englijh gold. 
To erace her bridal bed, and feal this peace, 

K. Philip. A royal dowiy, confonant to honour^ 
And be the virgin free, our love accepts it : . 
Now Englan d 

Dauph. ——Pardon, royal Sir, my tranfport t 
For now, methinks, what forther might be faid^ 
Seems due to beauty from the lover's tongue. 
O ! beauteous maid ! vouchfafe a patient ear ! 
If at a prince I fue, (hort is my plea : 
Thefe royal advocates have ftrongly urg'd it 5 
lif as a lorer,^ how (hall I approach thee I 
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How in one inomcnt,pan I afk for hope, 
Or how (hall nation^ wait til! I deferve thee f 
O ! that thy form had fprung from humble race : 
That, then, I might have given my panting heart 
Th* advantage of degree^ and ev'n on fight pofTefs'd 
thee. 

Blanch. Prince, to my birth you all advantage owe ; 
Where I, like private virgins, free to love, 
Then mtxlefty, our fex's guard and grace, 
With coldncfs had received your tendcreft vows. 
And for your iighs, the wafting winds had caught 

them : 
But princes, born to pa(lions not their own, 
Are llaves in love, where happier fubjedls reign : 
The hearts of royal maids, like public treafure. 
Are to the exigents of flate alGgn'd ; 
While private comfort isreferr'd to virtue. 
Of this had I been trainM in ignorance, 
Then yielding thus my hand had dy*d thefe cheeks 
With fliame ; but confcious what I owe the publiC| 
With the fame joyful pride I feal this peace. 
As counter-figning miniflers attefl: it, 

Dauph. From heaven this joy defcends* 

K. jobn* Engiand and France are one. 

[^King John and AT/w^ Philip embracey then join.th^ 
handi of Blanch and Dauphin. 

Blanch. Love muft from love 

Dauph, ' Love (hall of love be bom. 

K. Philip. Your office, holy father, (hall we next 
Intreat, for at St. Mary*% altar llraight 
This royal marriage will we folemnize. 
You, Lord Melun^ to Lady Conjlance hafle. 
With whom this peace, alas ! will fort but ill ; 
Bid her have cheer, and tempt her to this feftival. 

K. John, You, coufin, on the part of England greet 
her. [To Falcon. 

Tell Ucr thefe times (hall cure her fickly fortunes ; 
All flwll be heal'd : Arthur, her infant fon. 
In honour to this peace, fliall (hine in dignities : 
This day we Duke of Brctagne will falutc him, 



I 
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Of Rkhmmd Earl ; fay fuch our word creates Urn* 

Now to our folemnity 

Dctuph^ Now lovely Blanch ! 

Never had Anglers fuch a welcome gueft. 

Thus when, of old, the dove was fent t* explore 
The long-wifli'd bletlings of a rifing fliore : 
At length a diflant fpringing grove (he fpies. 
Crops rhe firrt branch, a fure credential prize; 
Then to the happy ark refumes her wings. 
And to the woild preferv'd the peaceful olive brings. 
^h^ all enter iht town^ *witb trumpets foundifL^ 
acclamation^^ &c«^ 



End op ths First Act* 
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ACT 11. 



Enter Conftance, Arthur, Melun, Falconbridge. 

CONSTANCE. 

A PEACE with Englandy and by JFVtf«r^ concluded! 
Affianc'd too! Blanch to the Dauphin married ! 
And Arthur'*^ ruin made her pompous dowry ! 
Thou dofl: abufe my ear ; it cannot be ! 
I have a monarch's, oath to right my ca\ife^ 
And *twcre to Vrpng thy raauer, to .believe thee I 

MeU Madam, thefe words are yours! but whatbeforCi 
In plain and honeft terms, I told, was true ; 
'Twas his command I fliould at large 
Inform you of this peace, and cheer your hopes, 

Conji, My hopes ! bid the loll: wretch with brokenlimbs^ 
Extended on th€ wheel, to hope for mercy ! . 
Hopes I have none 1 . 

Arth* ^ince 'tis the will of heaven, 

r do befeech yck]. Madam, be content. 

Conji. Content ! to thy vile wrongs be patient ! no ; 
Were thou, in temper wayward, foul in feature, 
Deform'd, that ev'n thy birth difgrac'd thy mother ! 
Yet, as my child, my heart would feel thy ufage ! 
As thou art the pride and triumph of my bed. 
As thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and fortune both confpir'd to grace thee ; 
For not the rofe or lily, from the hand of nature, * 

Can boaft their beauties more complete or fair ! 
Nor has, among the realms of Europe^ fortune 
Bequeath'd a crown to blood or birth fuperior ! 
As luch when I behold thee, and behold 
Thee wrong'd, beiray'd, abandon 'd to the world ; 
Then, then, to be content w.ere criminal ! 
An indolence that virtue would difclaim ; 
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No, no, my child ! cruel, obdurate fouls, 
They only, who couiddo thefe wrongs, might 
Bear them : 

But human hearts, a helplefs mother's heart, 
Mull yield to nature, and deplore thy fortune ! 

Fal. Tbefe plaintive tranfports, Madam, cannot hclpi 
But m^y impair your flate : Confider well. 
How may our potent matters be offended. 
That thus you flight their royal in vitation? 
Yielding to neither, you lofe both your friends ; 
We muft not, Madam, dare not part without you. 

Confi. You mufll you darel you (hall ! I will not go ! 
Tell them, they've taught my (orrow to be proud: 
There is a dignity in fuff'ring wrong. 
Which mean-foul'd perfidy can never reach ! 
Here, on this humble earth, build we our throne ; 
Here (hall calamity in judgment fit. 
And call oppreffion to her fad tribunal. 
Now let injurious France and^ England fee. 
How we arc rais'd in majefty^bove them ! 
This is the throne, to which, or firft or laft^ 
The greateft kings muft bow— PZ>///^, I thank thee ; 
Thefe are thy favours ! — Such the faith of princes ? 

Enter King Philip, attended : JMclun and Falconbridge 
hawihg ohJcr*v*d to him the Jiate of Conftance, hc^ of" 
preachings raijes her. 

K. Philip* What means the mournful Conjiance on the 
earth ? 
^ifpel thy griefs, and let the honours of 
Thy infant fon now blend the gen'ral joy. 

Confi. Philips I fear my prefenceis offenfive. 

K.P/i^/Aj^. whyfhould thy fortunes warrant fuch a fear? 

Confi, Perhaps I fancy'd my fad looks reproach'd thee ; 
And to the nbble mind reproach \%. painful. 

K. Philip. Reproach (hould follow wrongs : What 
caufe have you 

ConJK What caufe! Thisobje6t,P^///^, may inform thee : 
Behold this royal beggar {Pointing to Anhur. 

K, Philip. Yet his fortune 

Defcrvcs not this compVAmt \ Hk hi^h promotions. 
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tihwi hptuaiin^ in'd appointmertts are mofi: nc/blc- ' 

Cotifi. Shall honour then com ptjuntt ? Has royal dgfe: 
A fellowfliip ? Is he, who lofes half, 
Not robb'd, becaufe a moiety i& left hitn ? ' . 

Ja, Arthur known the lineal heir of Co^urdelionf 
And fhall he bafely floop to .vii{lal,^ignities ? 
Ts Bretany^ that poor dependent dakedom., ^ 

That gewgaw feather, on his intent crcft, 
Of equal- weight for ^w^/ijfW's diadcni Y ' 

Yi, Philips Yourgriefs conclude, as if events were o^ira. 
Have- hot our arms, in Arthurh royal right, 
Expbs'd our crown to hazards in the field ? 
While^ in the bloody conteft, thoufands fei!. 
The flaughter'd vii^ims of our faith to thee? 

Conft. ' Atid'fo deface that glorioas ajdt of honour, 
Thou haft betf«y'd the right <)f Arthur Xo his fob. ' 

K. Philip, Betray M ! NoW judge for me ! Hid^'you 
been Philip, ^ . / '^ 

What anfwer m4gbt this tri^atment have deferv^d? i 

Conjl. Then Philip never had defervM this treatment. 
Had I htkn-Philip ? Phtiip in]ur'dCon/iance, . ' ^' * 
'-Tken hadft thou feeti a Philip firm to virtue ! 
A prince that had preferred the caufe of honour 
tTo-air^etemporalintVeftdbri earth 1 • ^ " ^^ 
But pow'r, I fee, howe'er adornM with purple. 
Shews, in the monardh, but s worldjy man ; * 
And Faith is but the merchandife of empire^! 

K. Philip, Temper, I fee, is loft upon impatience : 
When you have-worn a crown, you'll better judge 
How far a monarch may -extend vh is virtue, 

C0nj, When I have worn a crown ! Injuriou* man ; 
Doll thou jnfult tl^e wretch tho.u-haft undone^'? 
Philip, farewel : And, if thou canft, enjoy "^ 
The peace which imy calamities have boudht. 

If kingdoms wc on.brokcn vows muft round. 

Oh ! never may the guilty brows be crown 'd ! 

May'ft.thou, with taintlefs honour, brave thy fate ; 

Nor ever dare to be ignobly great ! 

Ill confcious virtue may'ft thou empire find. 

And reign the happier monarch of thy mind. 

[EiXit ivith AnhQr» 
VoL.V. M 
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K* Pbil^. Mtlmm^ attend her, wdA obfenre htrfk&amt 
Revenge may ptodipt her to commute her fortune, 
And her fubmiffioo to the powV of Engiaad 
Might Um^ between our realmi, new feeds of difi»id« 

[Exit Melu. 

Entir Duiphin mmJ Blanch. 

Davth. My rojral father, our fair Dauphioe^ 
PreTs'd by her fez's fear, intreats your favour. 

K. Pbitif. So fiur, fo gcntk a petitioner. 
Needs but to name her wiihes, to cammand them* 

Blanch. Notfe, my lord; but o«r defire it f his : 
My royal uncle baring from England 
Advice, that pre^ his departure hence. 
Alarms my heart with fears till now unknowsn : 
When he^ away, and 1 left here a iknsv^^ 
Young, unexperienced, liable to fiulure$. 
How may (implicity, tho' well indin'd, 
Miflake Uie duties of a bride or daughter ? 
Without his guidance to dired my fleps, 
liow may my errors wander from your favour ? 

K. Philips How canft thou lofe what even thy fett 
fecures ? 

Blaneb. Let him not yet depart; you, Sir, might ftay 
him. 

J>at^h. Grant her defires !«—«—> 

K. Philif. When fit occafion oflfersy 

For bis fair niece*s fake we will entreat him* 
But fee ! he comes ; with bufinefs on his brow : 
Depend upon our love, and calm thy cares. 

[Exeunt Blanch and Patt|^« 

Enter King John, with Letters^ &c. 

K. John. Brother of Fr^xarf, wegriere that our affidri , 
In Eit^\(md, on the fpur, demand our prefeoce ; 
But 'tis our glory that we part in peace. 

K. Phrjp. What unforefeen occafion thus breaks b 
Upon the revels of our amity ?. . 

K. ^chn. Our letters thence inform us that our fubjc^ 
Stirr'd by the reliefs policy of Romt^ 
. AleetiA cUbals, t* affcrt the papal powV: 

I 
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Faction and tumult, in the open d^y^ 

Stalk through the ftreets with folly at their heelf , 

And make religious cries againft allegiance ; 

Warm'd by this fpirit too, at Canterbury^ 

The lordly monks difpute our regal pow'r : 

Reje£t our prelate to that fee preierr'd. 

And, by a fecond choice, appeal to Rome: 

Thefe growing ills rauft in thdr ihell be crufliM ; 

And by the injur'd majei^y of kings, 

Thefe ghoftly traitors fliall abjure their choice, 

Though at the hazard of our kingdom we abide it* 

Enter Falconbridge. 

FaL So pleafe jour majefty, his eminence 
Of Miianj Pandulfb^ the great cardinal, 
And legate, from the holy fee full charpM 
With.apoftolic pow'rs, demands his audience. 

K. John. Fandulph! But be it fo: Coufin,condudhim : 
And, Sir, my brother, tho* his holy errand 
Reach but ourfelf in form, yet is his riew. 
By our example to make others bow. 
And hold, in equal chains, the kings of Europe: 
Francfy from this juncture, may be early warn'd ; 
Yourfelf a witneis better will advife you. 

Enter Pandulph, attendeJ. 

Fand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven ! j 
peace, health and benedi^ions crown your davs ! 
To thee. King Johny our high commiffion ^eakf | 
From our mofTholy father Innocent^ 
Servant of fervanu, and the lord of kings, 
I Fandulph^ of fair Milan cardinal. 
And legate from the facred chair, demand, > 

Why, againft his apeftolic power. 
Thou dubbornly doft fpum, and with unhallowM force 
Keep Stephen London j now of Canterbury 
Arcnbiihop duly chofen, from the lands 
ConiignM and tacred to that holy fee ? 
What may thefe raih extremities portend I 
Why are the waters of religion troubled ? - 
What impious counfels have feducM \hy lore 

M X 
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From the maternal bofom of our church ? 
Whence are thcfe wilful marks of difobedience ? 
Such is the contumacy thou art charged with. 
And this the ti;ne appointed thee to anfwer, 

K. John, Is then aflertion of our kingly right 
Term*d impious, ftubbom, wilful, difobcdient 1 
This the proud flile of Rome to fov'reign princes ! 
Are thefe the meek examples of her dodrinc ? 
I tell thee, legate, as to Landlor^% right, 
One pope's enough for England to endure J 
But viceroys there we nerer will receive, 
For fuch are all whom Rome appoints our pa dors! 
Created from abroad, they know no lord at home ; 
But, when their duty's queftion'd, anfwer, Rome ! 
Rjotjie fliall fupport them ; for their king's her vafTal ! 
But, cardinal, from hence imperious Rome 
Shall know, in England we will reign ! 
Nor (hall, while we h^e life, Italian priefts 
Have tithe or toil in our dominions ! 
No, not a native brow (hall there be mitred, 
That thinks not due. obedience to his prince 
Confident with his other Chriftian duties ! 

Pand, Are fubje«5ts to their prince more bo.und in duty^ 
Than is that prince in duty bound to heav'n ? 

K. John, lias heav'n depriv'd all ChriHian kings of 
fenfe ? 
Or have they eyes, and yet no/ight to ufe them ? 
Shall fr^e-born kings not choofe their native paftors } 
The lands thOu fpeak'ft of are the foil of England ; 
And who ihall jplajit a crofier'd tenant there. 
That owes not to our crown his holy tenure ? 

Pand, Dominion cJ*er the vaffalson thofe lands, 
Is not deny'd ihy ri^ht; but on their lords' demifc 
The right of heav'n refumes the vacant cure, 
And to that cuie, as heav'n's vicegerent here, 
Ourlioly fire appoints the fugceflbr ! 

K. John, Bkiil: your evafive fchool diftincflions, 
That prove at om e, I am and am not king ! 
Suppofe an enemy invade thofe lat^ds,, 
Who fliall proteft them ? Is't not Our expencc ? 
£)ur arms, our fubjedts, that jnuft face the danger ? 
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WUl your ahathemas, your fiilminations, 

Drive irom our fields the ravage of a war? 

Shall Rome then fay, thole lands are oms in fee. 

And you, for our fole ufes, lliall defend them I 

Infatiate pride ! by heav'n it mocks our fenfes '. 

No, Sir, our EngUJh paftors fliall be Englijh fubjei^s ; 

Not aliens, independent on our crown ; 

Who callthe fleeces of their flocks to Rome ^ 

And when their holy avarice is curb'd, ^ ' 

Then drive them at their pleafure from allegiance. 

But let thy mafler know, we hold our crown 

By right, as high as he his prieflly diadem ; 

,And, where our realms extend, will be ourfelf fupremc. 

Pand, 01 irti pious, O prophane, apoilate rage I 
My Ch/iilian ears are tortur'd with the found \ 

K. Philip, Brother of Englandy this avow'd coatcmpf 
Of facred pow'r, but ill accords that faith 
Implicit, which her royal fons profefs : 
Since you have made me party to this audience. 
Let me in friendly confidence aflli^e you 
France would not, trampling on the rights oi Kome^ 
Provoke the holy cenfures of her chair. 
Though the attempt might double our dominions ! 

K, John. Though you, and all the kings of Chriftcndom^ 
Should bow your necks for this proud pope to tread on. 
Crawl to his throne, and like a god adore him ; 
Or rather fear, as Indians do, the devil ; 
Not for the good, but mifchief he may do you ! 
ShakiDg your purfes empty in his lap, 
To purchafe impious pardon tff a man. 
Who, in that fale, fells pardon from himfelf ! 
Though you and all the world like columns Hand, 
To form triumphal arches to his pride ; 
Yet England (hall alone himfelf oppofc 
This fubdolous, this prieflly ufurpation f 

Pand. Hear then, high heav'n and earth ! yc faints 
above, 
And men below"! Chriflians and angels, hear ! 
Hear the tremendous doom our holy church 
On this accuril, apoflate head denounces ! 
Drive him, ye mighty kin^s and potentates, 

.Ml* .^^ i 
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From realm to realm a loA' abandonM exile ! 

All bonds of peace, defence, alliance, commerce. 

Broken ! abfolvM ! annull'd ! O fweep him forth, 

Like the firft bloody C?/«, detedable ! 

This facrilegious parricide ! whofe arm, 

Againfl the facred bofom of our mother 

Has drawn the impious fword of difobedience f ' 

From this immediate moment be his crown 

The fpoil, the right, the juft reward of him, 

Who^ happier hand (hall rend it from his brow ! 

Be all his fubjecb from allegiance free. 

From duty, converfe, all benevolence. 

Support, or correfpondence interdicted ! ^ 

On pains eternal to the foul offending i 

And meritorious (hall the meanefl foul ^ 

Be deem'd, reverM, to ages canonizM, 

Who (hall by violence or (Iratagem, 

For thefe his crimes, deprive him of his life ! 

K. Jolm* Stay ! thou imperious legate ! hear a king's 
Defiance echo to your holy thunder ! 
Firft, for your impious arrogance of pOwV, 
We blow It mouthing to the winds contemn'd ! 
But, as its vanity deferves rebuke. 
We, in fubftantial vengeance, will repay it 
On thy rebellious brethren's heads accumulated ! 

K. Philip. What may this rafhneTs mean I be yet ad* 
vis'd ! 
Nor tempt the chaftifcment of holy powV, 

K. /<?/>«• Unman me not with fear: The fword it 
drawn ! 
Rome now (hall know the pow*r of England ! Ho ! 
^ Cornhill and De Cantie you, our valiant knights, 
Choofe like yourfelves a band of men detennin'd ! 
Conduft them with the utmoft fpeed to England % 
There, from their hive of Canterbury^ 
With military force of fire and fword. 
Exterminate thefe trait'rous monks, that hare. 
In this election of their prelate, dar'd 
To fend the queftiou of our right to Rome: 
Seize on their goods, their moveables, and treafure ! 
Caniifcatc to the public \ TVi^ti ijradaim It death 
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To give them (helper through our whole dommionsl 
Without rcfmorfe, enquiry^ or delay. 
See this our will, with rigour , be Obey M ! 

' • lExeitntComhillartJ'DcCzntK. 

Now, legate* as thou lik'H thk work^ proceed ! 
We yet have hecarpmbs of droaes, thy Ti£Hms | 
For each anatheroa a diocefe ! . 

Let popes cotifine to points of £uth their fway, 
And none (hall more implrcitiy obey : 1 ^ 

But when jtbey flain that fway to temporal powV, 
And would the inborn tights of kingis devour; 
Then, by out arms, from ufurpat Jan htirlM, 
We^H trdat them as the tyrants of the world ! [ExU. 

Fan J. Thur then to thee, to the^ ! O filLil Franct ! 
Our holv church commits her bleedmgicaufe ! 
O I ilop the homeward paflage of this heretic ! 
Koufe all the warrior in thy righteous heart. 
To ilem this wild apoftate's perfecution, 
Think how may fad reproach afRii^ thy foul. 
When fame (liall fay that France in arras flood by. 
And tamely faw the impious deva^tion ! 

fL*,FbiJ^* ATasI my lord ! Fr^/r^^ needs not this in- 
' ' cit^menti 

We (te^ wi^h grief, this frantic difobedience : 
Feel toGT, with equal pain, our arms confin'd : 
For how msryiblehin oaths of amity 
And peace be broken ? Such have we fwom to England! 
Can we, through wropigs, cut fitort bur way to jufiice ? * 
Docerta^neyiis for uncertain good. 
And offer jip our peijuries to, heav*n ? 

Pand. Can faith to man abjure our holy duties ? 
Wliat powV can bind the foul againfl itfelf ? 
What oaths abfolve thee from thy vows to heav'n ? 
As heaven has a claim fuperior then, 
*Tb perjuiy to keep thy oath with hererics ! 
Or, if thy conicience yet retains a fcruple. 
Thus, from our heav*n!y pow'r, to bind or loofe, 
Thy canceled oath receives its abfolution ! 

K. FhiUp. Ay, now, my father, is my foul at large V 
l^ree and bfpir'd ! our arms are faii<Stiiied ! 
To be the cnofcn champion in a caufe 

M 4 
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P/jW. -TrfbaHfadd more glory to , 

Thy fword, thatv wrei^H^of univerfal empire I .\ . 

K, FbiHf* i^dun!, )this inftant let our troops b« 

Then at their h^iU w^U ^'^ 4^I^P^: ^f^^ ^Mh^^ > 
That thefe his impious orders he r^pal^ , . - t. , 
And yield tq i?£>;w^ the r/jg^ht ^af his,pb^dience r 
Which, if refus'd, then be th^ /fgi^aj.given ^ . . r, < 
For dire controul, and.cbaftifeme^tof war ! y • 

P^«/. My riads^ of faints,. apd,fi>geU i^ng*cl,onJhiJg6r' 
Shall clap their facredyving?^. and 'plaud t^y,picy;y.^ ^^ ; 

'^X' 111 

Blanch, O, fa^tfV4ay ! are thefe thypromilei f- ' ""; . 
Is then that facred peace, v^^hicli fmiling love ' i 

And hulhM ambitipn hand in Kancf have fworn^ 
Like a wreckM yiefTel, in a moment Iqff ! , ^,^ , \ - 
Become thefacrifice to rythl^fe war I Vr ,11 ^ ' f 

All the dear tnumj^hsor.my duteoys;neartj^,'> .» j,„^, f, 
Defac'd, forbiddcix! Tunk t(^ foiinrffiof fo^^ v 

t>auph. Can for row have a place m teat^V^^^c thme^ 
Whofe views ai» bounded with rega;"di to, glory/ >,;•.*'; 
The tendereft Ipvemuft yield its dues tq^o^o^ur L , .^|.^ ; 
0»r troops have^order-foi* immediate n^rqki,^ ,^j^^ ,.^^ 
Hard is our parting, but inevitable !J 3^.. /•. , >^,/ 
Love yet will have his hour; . 1 ,.,, ' ' *'. 

Blanch. — ris this to love,, . , .,,..* J 

To have our .nuptial feaft ferv'd in l>y fla^gj^?;- ,^^^, , '\ 
Shall braying trumpets and loud chiurlifli drum$ \ ^^ 
Drown the foft melody of bridal fongs ? ..' .. ^\/\ ^ 

! my lov*d lord ! my hufband ! that dear namet 
Methinks fo early on my tongue might move thee : , 
Thus hanging on thy heart, for En^lan^s fake, 
England to me this morn the kindeu parent ! j 

1 beg thee, lend thy help to my di^refs ! '\ 
To honour let the public good give law. 

And keep this facred peace inviolat^, - v 

Dauph, Be witnefs, heav'n ! hov^ thy fighs difFoIvc me ! 
But as thy virtue for the public weal> 
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Broke through thy fex's forms to yield thy beauties ; 
So to thy charms add one perfedion more. 
And let thy piety furmount thy love ; 
For now religious ties demand our fword. 
Where pow'r fo facred calls, even kings obey ! 
War, now, but leads to love the nobler way ! 
Not to be foremoft would my flame reprove ; 
Bur, crown'd with conqueft, I deferte thy love, 

lExit Dauphin* 
Blanch. O France/ O England/ fatal both to me I 
Would I had never left my native foil, 
To wander thus in pompous mifery ! 
A* when the tem pelt-beaten bark is fir'd 
By lightning, the defpairing palTenger 
Sees fure deftrudlion ev'ry way furround him : , 
' So in this equally-devouring war. 
My fol^refource is pray'r to heav'n ; but how> 
For what, or whom can I my vows addrefs ! 
For England? No ! connubial bonds forbid it ! 
That France may conquer ? Neither ! Ties of blood, 
Of education, friendlliip, all reftrain me ! , , 

Thus while to diflTrent hopes my vows are ty'd., 
Conflicting fears my bleeding heart divide. 

lExh Blanch* 

M ALARM. 

-^fter i\)hicb the French forces appear retiring heforc tlje 
£nglifli, HXfben a viHory has bcenfom^ timejhundcd. 

Enter King ^ohti^ Falconbridge, and Soldiers. 

K. John, A glorious field \ and bravely was it fought t 
O ! my friends ! when in triumph we return 
To England xhvo\\^ our proud metropolis. 
How will the loaded walls and windows fwarm 
With clam'rous fouls, to give their champions welcome ^ 
How, like a torrent, will their joy o'envhelm us, 
Making our march more toilfome through the prefs. 
Than here we found it through the fwords of France f 

Fah This news will have its ufes. Sir, at home i 
Give hoaefljE«f^///^wr« but blood and battle i 

M s 
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They think no fubiidies too dear for vi6lory ! 

K. John, Now forward to our camp ! there fliall cor 
lofs 
And gain be ba]a««'d ; what dear friends are miffing,- 
And \%ho areprifoners of the enemy. 

Fah Our lofs counts little when comparM to theirs ; 
For all the barons of PolSlu^ I'm told. 
Are taken, Sir, with Hugh Le Brun^ their leader ; 
And, as I crofs'd the field, the.heralds then 
Had in their lifls two hundred captive knights, 
And mercenaries proportionable. 

K. John* This day has made us debtor to thy fword* 
Now (hall we farther ufe thee : Of the barons, 
Some to our NorTnan caflles (hall be fent ; 
Others to England^ coufin, ihall pafe o'er with thee : 
Whoie ranfom fliall in part repay thy fervice : 
Ourfelf, with all convenient fpeed, will follow; 
This night fliall thy difpatches be prepared, 
With pow*r at large, there to difgorge the bags 
Of droniih monks, and pamper'd hoarding abbots* 
Since Rome fo fiercely calls our rights in quefUon, 
No mercy will we hare on our dependents ! 
Ufe our commifiion in its utmofl force. 

Fah Doubt not, my liege, their ikins fliall bc as bare 
As they have fliorn their (beep, the laity. 

Enter Hubert* 

K. Jolm, Now, Hubert^ whence thy breathlefi hafte ? 
What farther news Y 

jjab. — Better, Vm bold to fay, 

Tour happier arms could never have proposed ! 

K. ^obn. Be brie f ■ 

Huh. T he head and fountain of our wan 

Is flopt ! Arthur^ your nephew. Sir, is taken. 

K. John. Arthur ! May I believe thee ! How ? By 
whom? 

Hul. After the general rout, upon advice 
That in a village, to thefe Woods adjacent. 
Some remnant of the foe again were forming. 
We ftraight marched tip, * and fummon'd them to yield \ 
Whtn^ nnding thrice their numbers we exceeded. 
To our difcretioA inftaat iVx^ {>xttctvdf&t'd : 1 
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AflMRigtIiefepmWrs, Sir, was ^r<^irr found. 
Whom, in your royal tent, our party has fccurM, 
That there your fanher pleafure, Sir, might find him. 
, K. Jolm* Remote him fbmght to RoaH ! there in the 

cafte 
Ctofe be his guard ! and, Hmherty for thy news 
Keonve this^tri&e, earneft of our lore. [A ringl 

No, Hubert, never will we fee young Arthur t 
In princes honour holds it mean, to call 
Or ^nminul or captives to our prefencc^ 
XJnlefs to grant them liberty or pardon. 

Huh. You would not then releafe him« Sir ? 

K. John. Rekafe him ! 

Not for thy foul ! keep him, as thou wooldft guard 
^rhe pupil of thy eye from thorns or briers ! 
lL.et not even the relief of life, unlefs 
From thy own cautious hand, come near him. 

Huk. I tidce you, Sir*— m guard him to your wiHies* 

K. J9hn» Do thaty beyond thy wifhes will I love thee. 

\Aii Officer vohi/^rs Falconbridge. 

A/, liif y tiege, we^re told the Lady Blanch b fled 
In tenor to Samu r -i 

K. J^bn^ ' T he chance of war 4 

Her foftwAe 90W is in another's care : 
For lodk thee, Hubert^ Francg had never found 
Prelence for war, unlefs from Arthur^ claim : 
And therefore had the boy now died in battle. 
Or heretofore by ficknefe anyway ; 
That drove fuij^on of his death from us : 
Not only thefe fiXAt wars had been abortive, ~ 
But futuce diaes, m pregnancy of cares, 
Pretenfioat, 4oubts, jealoufies, commotions. 
Had never reach'd the hope of life or action. 

Hubm Had I thought that-^I could have ended him. 
Which BOW, Sir, would infringe the laws of war, 

K. Joinu Oi thou- 4idft well, good Hubert^ to pre- 
ierve him ! 
Cuifider, he*s of rovai blood, and therefore— «*^ 

fak My liege, the governor and magidrates 
Attend to offer up the Keys of Angierst 

M6 
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K. y<;/»«/ 'Tig well, wc will receive t)iem«-^4XK>i« -at 
leifure ; 
We will convince thee, Hubert^ of our love ^ 
Mean while attend thy prifoner as inftrudted. 

FaU This Hubert feems a rifing favourite. 

K. John, If features errnotj Muhett'i^ the nian r 
•Tis true, he's flow, has not the courtier's quickneils,* 
Or half the hints we gave had fir'd his brain 
To've done the deed we tremble but to name ! 
Some fitter .time il;>all mould him to our purpofe : 
Now actions, open to the day, -demand us, [Aparti^ 

Now, coufin, fetwe forward; march to AngUrs^, 
Thence to Effgland; there, unbound and free, 
Shall full prerogative and regal power 
Chace from onr plunder'd realms. thefe wolves oi Rome* 

FaL This battle the fierce cardinal' fomented, 
The blund'ring infoleneeof prieftly power^ . ' . y. . 
That thought to cow you from your right, with cvLrf^ 
Deluding France^ by breach of oaths abfolv'd, A 

To make a holy caufe of ^^/«A jprefumption* 

K. yobn. Now, Where's the forde of his an^henias ? 
Thinks he that words can blow us from our thxonei •-> j' 
No ; to her coft, o'erbearing Rom^ (hall find,. : «^ .^ 
Whene'er her holy bulls prdume to bellow^ . ;.> ^ ^ tA. 
There's yet an Englijh lion -that can roar 5 , : ...'1 

A king that mocks the lordly Roman chain ; . 

Aaddares^ to death, the right of kings maintain. 

[Exeunu 
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' S C E N E, the French Courf^ 

DISCOUR AG'E>! no ; this battle, like a blov^ 
Upon ihe-butning cheek of injured honour, 
Shall tu^n^^thc holy vengeance to- deftroy himw- 
Sue daring outrage,, herefy fo flagrant, 
Should, as a midnight £re, wake the whole CkriHiaz^ 

^^drld ■ ' 

To quench the flafftie. No, never can we bear ^ ^ 
The glories' of our papal pow*r flieiild ftoop 
To the infeiior fway tif temp'fal princes. 
'France bears but ill this fierce rehuke of fortune ^ 
Therefoi*,' ini him to rouze the wonted zeal y 
The fiery fpirit, fteedful to our caufe, ' 
Muft be our work c>f i^ftant policy. 
Hetfofndi^with^wringiiigdireontent, reproach, ■ _ 
Vexation on hifebrow-^-^-^itwill be fo ! 
Pafliqns, like fudden floods, itnift run their courft, 
""fiHi^^themfeW^they ebb, ihd ftraight arc fordable. 

Kilter JQng Philip tf»</ Dauphin, 

K. Fhilit* Now, rafh legafe^y '<!phat have thy counfd* 
done? 
Are t]^fe tJiy promis'd Weffings from above? 
Now fee the juft reward of broken peace. 
Of faith betray'd ! Is not the hand of heav'h 
Againft us ? ^Arthur taiciti^' Angten lofl: ! ■ * 

Our arms difgrace the talk of vulgar tongues ! .• 

While Johny vi6toriou8 from our bleeding fields, 
With fpoils of France^ in triumph fails to England. 
Daupb. O mournful Blanch! how wilt thou now re- 
ceive me ! [Exit Dauphin. 
Pand, Thus heav'n, byfuflPrings, forms the great ik> 
/ i^irtoe .;• 
AfEidtioQ bends the foul to piety» 
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The heart of man, made proud by powV, is ape 

To fweil wkk relf-oprnion, to prefume, 

As fortune and (uccefs were held his vaiTals* 

Yet think not heav'n forfakes, but by this Uroke 

Incites thee rather to purfue this hereSc ; 

As chance of war has made our -caufe moro defp'nite,^ 

So are we bound, with double duty to retrieve it. 

IL. Philip, Preach to the feas ! jPr^vrf is not now himfelf: 
Recal the yeder fun ! make me what then 
I was, with patience then— - — but not till then 
With patience can I hear thee : Ha i fee there ! 
Behold a forrow that exceeds our own* 

E»ter Condance, led hy her *women. 

Reproach like this, what mortal breaiV can hear ( . 
Battles hard fought the bf^aveft fword mi^ loie, . 
But by our broken faith we cKoofe our ihame ! 
O fair diilre& \ well are thy wroiigs reyengM ! 

Canftn What is thy lofs to my cabmity ? 
Thy wounds bleed only from the pride of pQW.V 
Defeated ; mine a tender mother reels ; 
Ambition never knew the throes of nature^ 

K. Philif. If ihame, di(gra<^ aadi^uinoadieJieiil 
That wrought thy fornoiys^ can afluage them, . < 
£afe then thy wounded heart on my diiaften. 

(Unft. Has, then affiidion taught thoe ihis compaffion f 
Confiance yet never knew a partner in 
Her woe : I came to triumph o*er diy fate ; . 
But my reproach^ fuppreiii'd by thy contrition 
Blends with mv own a figh to thy misfortunes* 

Fand. Theieibdal fonows, ftreamiog to a pointy 
But fwell the flood, and make our purnnes 
Inpra^licable*— {/^r/« ] Lady t ' be adrb'd ; 
liet not your ilUtim'd grief dii&lvje the king 
In this unprofitable fofmc fs 
Could yoH «rg^ ought to animate our caufe. 
That to kis martial (pint might recal him. 
Then better might his fword than fighs relieve vou« 

K* Pbilif. O never will that day return ! Advice 
Is irkfome now as is a twice-told tale» 
Vexing; the iick man's ear that £un wou'd flimber. 



^ KI NG J O H N. rf9 

Conjl, If kings on earth are fubfHtutes of heav^ii, 
Why would'ft thou warn faim from its attributes } 
O if thy heart be human, thou muft know 
That pity, though it fwells our grief, relieves it. 

Pattd. Andyet twerekinder to redrefs than to augment it. 

Confi* I prithee let me grieve ! Is that deny'd me? No. 
'I will not be debarred the right of lamentation : 

that my wailings had the thunder's voice. 
That I mij|;ht rive the very inmoft earth, 

Till from its hollow womb grim death might rife 
To give my miferies their only cure* 

Pand. This more is madnefs than the voice of forrow* 

C^nfi* Thou art not holy to belye me Ho ; 

1 am not mad, I know my wretchedneft ; 
This breaft I beat, thefe hairs I rend are mine ; 
My name is Conftance^ Arthur is my fon, 
The righful, the imprifon'd heir of England. 
Think me nofrmad, or thou wilt make me fo, 

K. Philip. Difturb not, give her griefs the way. 

Conjl. ——----—— :0 would 

To heav'n I were, that madnefs might relieve me. 

Preach fome philofophy to make me mad, 

And I will call th^ charitable father : 

For while thou feeft me fenfible, thou ieeft . ^ 

Me wretched as the fenfe of woe can make me* 

Pond. O ^r ^i^on 1 be thy foul at peace; 
I meant not to awake, but hufh thy forrows; 
Yet think that refignati<m b a duty ; 
For righteous ever is the will of heav'n. 

Conft. O 'tis too true, too raflily has, I fetr^ 
My raurm'rine hean complain'd — *ti» I, *tis I^ 
Conjlance has &awn thefe dire afBi^ions down ; 
Th^ life of Arthur was too young t* offend ; 
Therefore to double wailings am ( doom'd. 
That on my poor child's head my fins are fidlen ! 

Pond. Delpair not, lady, let your patience (hew^ 
Amidft its wrath, your truft is fbll in heav'n. 

Conjt, He talks to me, that never had a fon. 
• K. Philip, Be not more fond of grief than of your fon* 

Conjl.. I have no fon, grief now fupplies his room, 
Fills up his vacant garments with bis form^ 
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Lies in* his bed, walks hand in hand along, ^ 

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, . 

Kemembers me of all his gracious parts; 

Muft the dear memory ot thefe be loft ? 

And what, but grief, can print them in my mind7 

• Enter Melun, ixjho prefents a packet to King Philip.. 

K. Philip. To us, Melun ; from whence ^ 

MeL Exprefs from England* 

Thefe to- the lord cardinal are addrefs'd ;• 

And the fame poft brought others to- the Daup6i/t^ 

K. Philip^ What hear we of the enemy ? 

MeL King John 

This night, we are informM, fcts out for Calais % 
YxwiQt Arthur^ Madam, to fome frontier cattle is 
Confin'd, where Hubert has the charge of him. 

Conji: Tho' death in all its terrors were his guard,. 
Dauntlefs defpair from fort to fort ihall feek him : 
So wh^n the fawn the hunters toils have fnar'd, 
The bounding doe forfakes the fafer herd ; 
Wild o'er the fields to his vain help flie ffie», 
And, prefs'd by fear, on pointed javelins dies. \Exit^ 

Enter Dauphin,- <with letters* 

D'auph, Npwto ourcaufe, Sir, bring welif^ revivMt 
Howe er- proud John may boafi his feats in France^ 
Fortune, m England y will with frowns receive him ; 
His murmVing barens, ripe for a revolt, 
Recounting here at large their grievances, 
Invite our arms to give their caufe affiftancc. 

K. Philip. To the fame purport our advices ipeak i. ■ 
Here, from the lords of Pemhrohy Arundely 
Wamn^ and Salijbur^y with farther pow'rs 
Aflbciate, and by fecret oaths afTur'd, 
Receive' we, by their own hands attdled,. 
Offers of fair advantage to our crown, 

Pand. Here the fame nobles have our holy pow*r 
Implor'd, to aid and fandtify their arms. 
Now mark ! how fecret are the ways of heaven ! 
That, from this battle loft, has only mov'd 
The war to furer greund, from France to England t 



O ! never let dejedlion idroop the head ! ^ ,^ 
While thus the arm of Providence fupports thee J . 
That, when thy hope^, were finking, raifes them . , 
To couqueft, ..v;engeapjc^, and extended empire ! tj, 

K. Philip. 'To jEwgVif^ii/'s empire, .what; vain hope cafi- 
raife.us? . .' ^' . ; _ ^ ^ . 

Pan^. K*6t hope, but right, fliaU to thy, li^ieal blood 
Confirm thy claim ! Q! roy?! Philips hear ine ! ~ , ^ /. 
For now prophetic fpirit bids melpeak ! .. ' 

Here, here before thee, flands the heir of 'England! 

Dauph, "W^hat; means your eminence ? c^pli^in this 
wonder,, i . . , , ^ .. 

K. Philip. Werfe Jolm (feflroy'd, yet royaUrthun liyes% 
And iwhile he.lives, what? claim fjieps in before him ? 

Pamf. Think you the date pf Arthurh days a bar ? • 
Is not his X\i^m JoJ:>n of England* s pow'r ? 
O ! never will h^ count his crown fecure. 
Ne'er will his fears know reil, or heart have eafe^ 
Till life lies cold within the veins of Arthur! 

K. Philip, Alas !; ;Unh^ppy prince ! 1 fear his fate ? 

'Pajfii, Grant me, then Arthur lo(l,. (as fure you mufl"^ 
tJnlefs, againft his nature, y<7-6« turn faint) - 
Then, in the right of Bl^ch the d^uphinefs,. 
{John flanding out-lawW by bis crimes to Rome) 
Your blood comes lineal to the crown of England! 

K. Philip, Yet fay that y£;Z>» intends not ^r/>6ttr's death P*^ 

Pond. Is he not dead already were the queftion ! 
, J^auph. Why in fo clofe a prifon (hould he guard hiin ^ 

Pand. Undefa to end hdm were a cruelty 
Unprofitable— or lay he dies not now : . ; 

Yet when the warlike Dauphin^s trumpet fills 
The Englijh air, that inftant found -defiroys him ! 
(For John dreams not of yours, but Arthur'*^ claim) 
Thence falls the flrong impreflion on his fears ! 
And if he kills him, what can fave himfelf ? 
How fliall our holy vengeance then purfue him ! f 
Tempting, like hounds, his commons fiom allegiance^ 
To fnarl and fcrainble for the bones of majefty ! 

Dauph. A pepple To mifusM deferve a leader. 

Pand. Methinks I fee this hurly all on foof !; 
Revolt and rage in every face ! 
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Whole prgudtce and zeal (b fiercelhall flame. 
Hut not a common vapour in the air. 
Or diibnt diunder in the clouds (ball roll, 
Butfliall at prodigies, and dire portent, be deemM 
Of deftin'd vengeance on his impious head ! 
. K. Fhilip. I fee, I fee it now ! The will of heav'a 

ordains it ! 
And warlike preparations fhall obey : 
Meluftt lofebot an hour ! colle£^ your troops, 
Recruit the broken ; be their numbers doubled ! 
Our edidb o'er the land once more ihall drain 
Thepurie of nobles, and the peafantry : 
And O ! lord cardina l 

Pand* ■ We know thy w^til 

Nor (hall the eiccmpted clergy here be free : 
The fov*rcign pontiff, in a caufe fo righteous^ ■ * 
Shall fuflSsr thee to draw from facred coffers. 
Though, by this aid, their charities were ftintted I 
No, not a mendicant, in all thy realms, - 

But ihall his mite contribute to the caufe ! 
• K. Philip. Go then, our eWcft hope! beWme the 

Waft thee with eaflieft i^inds fo head this war ! ' 

Drive from fair ^M/Wtf iile this infidel ! \] 

Affert thy right, and riiount his forfeit thtdne! 
To thy fage counfels, father, we commend him. 
^Pand Not my own life more precious in my care, "■ 

Dauph. Nor life more plcafing than this, glorioui 
charge J 

Yi. Philip. Farewel, my boy! if thbufpced'ft well— 
for ever. 
Never was breaft in partii^ fo divided \ 
If thou in England reign'ft, thy right ia France^ 
White We furvive, admits not thy return. 
Thus while thy welfare we of heav'n implore. 
Our highefl hope«-is never to behold thee more. 

' . \Kxe9nt fcvtralfy* 
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SCENE changes to a chambir in thi caftU ^/Kosau 

Enter King John with Hubert. 

TL. John. This {lri6t obfervance of my orders, IMir^ 
Commends thee to a better charge : Men of 
Such vigilance are fca'rce, and fliould be chcrifliM* 

Hub* The trouble you have taken to convince yoof 
eyes, 
Coming in perfon to obferve my care ; 
As it has made me proud to have been prov'd ; 
So (hews it, Sir^ how near this boy concerns yott ) 
And therefore (hall it mend my vigilance* 

K. JcJbn, Think not a doubt of thee has brou^t mi 
hither ! 
I came, my Huhert^ to allifl thy care ! 
T* inform — inftrudl ihee — to explain my orders I 
Nay to conceal them from the world befidei 
For not within my realms know I a foul, 
Whofe friendly bofom I would fooner make 
The ca&et of my fecret deeds, than Hubert* 

Hub. I hope. Sir, you have many more as fiutllfttll 
Vet this 1 know ! had I a fecret here, 
Unfit for other knowledge than your own ; 
If force or torture would infift to know it, this 
Within my heart fliould hide it from the world* 

[Shews a dagger* 

K* John. Hubert^ thy hand, thou art thy mauer't 
mailer!* 
There's fcarce a joy or forrow iri my foul. 
But longs to find its fellowfhip in thee ! 
I had a thing to fay — I know thou'rt fecret.: 
Yet Ms of luch a nature— now I dare not ! 
The fun is in the heav*ns f and his gay beams. 
Exciting mirth and pleafure thro' the world, 
Are all too wanton and too full of gauds 
To giveme audience— «No, Htt^^r/, the time 
For fpeech like mine— were when the midnight bell. 
With found of iron tongue, proclaim*d the dead 
And drowfy truce of worldly cafes and labour ! 
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The place — ^<omt dark church -yard or charocl-houfc. 
Where tombs, or bones, and fculls, might only catch 
MjT-Words ! There could I meet thee, fwoll'n with 

wroDgs, 

When that thj furly fpirit mel^choly I 

Had bA'd thy blood, and made it heaT}^, ilagnate !• r 
Which elferuns trickling up and down the veins, , 

Mnkii^g that idiot iaughrer fill mens eyes, 
Straiftg their (fheeks to idle merriment, 
A pamon hateful to my purpofes. 

Hub, Have you a purpofe. Sir, more fell than deaihrf 
To give, or. to receive ir, trights not Hubert ; 
Why then this paufe, this diffiJence of foul ? 

IC, yobft, O ! Hubert! couU'll thou without eyes be-' 
hold Ine ; 
ttfeaV without ears, or make without a tongue 
Reply, ufing conceit alone,, to found my wlflies i. 
Then, \n the face of this broad beaming day. 
Would I into thy bofom pour my thoughts, 
With the fame confidence my brain conceives them : 
But to a man like thee, whofe fenfe complcat 
Might weigh againft his deeds their conrequencc, 
I jlare not, Hubert^ O, I dare not hint them. 

Hub, Then, Sir, to eafe your ht art, I will be plain l 
I guefs the fecret that dillrefles you : 
Fear not to truft me. Sir, I'll do the deed. 

K. John. Thou flatter*ll me - 

Hub. • I'll ferve you. Sir, but yet* 

K. John, What yet ? hail thou a doubl^ of me I 

Hut! IVe noiie^ 

However, becaufe 'tis poifible I may 
Miftake your full intentions, you tc^O" mull 
Be plain, and truft me with each circuniftance :' 
And, Sir, to fl.ew you how fecure you are. 
There's my dagger ; if, when^you name fhe dcedy 
You find me change, or (liew confufion in 
My looks, or flart in my reply a doubt, 
Or fcruple, to alarm your jealoufy, , 
Then,, from my craven heart," rip out your truflf 
Wbfen you. hav« kiU'd me, you refume the fe^ret^ 

K.yibn. Do I oot kaow thee faithful ?— Keep thy 
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It may be ufeful- 



Hub. Where?. 

IL.'John. -Mud I then fpcak it? 

Huh, Or how Ihall I be fure th^t I obey yoa ? 

K. John. And yet, methinksi in darkaefs I could bet- 

"This light oftc^ndi;— Shut forrh the fun, and l[iear me ! 

[Hubert darkens the ivd/iJ(Kvs* 

K. Johfij, So, — fo, — this gloom befits our purpole^ — 

Huh. Now, Sir. 

¥.. John. O! Hubert! Hubert! Arthur — is alive ! 

Hiib. There lie? your grief; and you would have him—* 

* K. John. ^ Dead ! . 

He is a very ferpent in my way ! > 

A pain to (ee, and danger to my Heps ! 
Jf thouVt my friend, remove him. 

Huh. ^-- — ; When? 

K. John. This night,. 

Hub. . By death ?• 



K. John. \ ' -A grave.- 



Hui. He (hall not live. 

.K. 2^htt. Enough, my fears are huih'd ! and now 
with joy, 
I can embrace thee* O, think ! think, my friend i 

Howe*er I've worn my crown Thy hand alone 

Can make it eafy on my brow This night 

To England fet we forward When 'tis done. 

Bring thou the news — Tlverc full reward ftiall wait thee. 

[Exit King John. 

Hu7?. Now to my office, let me think upon't. 
As tp the time — the plajce — the means — why not 
This very hour ? There, where he is — by this ! 

[Draivhig his dagger. 
Yet hold — to fee the dagger ere he feels 
The blow, his fcreams may give alarm without; 
That — that we muft avoid — unfeen prevents it. 
'Perhaps he fleeps^ — then, without noifc, we end him. 
Seal on him foftly, and obferve — he prays ! 

'i'he ^tKT tor his t^tc a fecond thought 

Determines t6 iviyuiili fuppofe, wh^a dead, . -; 

iSjmeproof were leltihat he deltroy'd himfcU ; 
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The meaott kepciecret, will be half tbe merit : 
That ciowos the woik ; by this his beads are countecl—* i 
Lrid— -no-^ie's praying AUl— ha — what is*t I hear ! 
Diilradion to my ienfe ! ' -he prays for me ! 
For Hmhert ! who has made his chains fit eaiy, 
Aod thanks hi^ heaven he has fo kind a keeper. 
What means this damp reludance on my brow ? 
Thefe trembling nerves, this ague in my blood ? 
Is death more cruel from a private dagger. 
Than, in the field, from murd'ringfwordsof diou(ands? 
Or does the number (lain make (laughter glorious ? 
Why then is confcience more re(lram*d in me. 
Than in a crown'd ambition ? Confcience there can (kep 
Secure by cuftom and impunity : 
Shall cuUom, then, ezcufe the crimes of poir'r^ 
And (hall the brave be baffled by afhadow ? 
Let fickly confcience (hake the vulgar ibul. 
That brute-like plods the beaten paths of lafe^ 
Without refie^on on its (bvery*^— no, 
.Be Hmberin a^ons, like his thinking, free. 

Enter Arthur. 

He's here : Toung pnnce I have to talk with thee. 

Artb* O ! Hubert^ I'm glad thou art retumM ; 
Thou told'il me thou would'll more my uncle for 
Wy liberty, and haft thou (een him ? ba ! 
Wbat means that thoughtful brow? thefe folded arms ? 
And why thii noon*ti£ gloom ? this doleful (hade ? 
Art thou not well ? I prithee tell me, Huhert ; 
Or has my uncle's aii(wer made thee fad ? 
For me bad news is better than fufpenfe. 

Hub. Be (atisfy 'd— -— for thou muft die a prifoner. 

Artb* A prifoner ! Tedious life ! O, cruel uncle t 
Is there no hope, dear Hubert ? Muft I pine 
Away my days within thefe lonefome walls ? 
For life a pnfoner, (aid'ft thou ?— — 

Hub. Only death 

Can end thy miferies 

jlrtb. T hen death were welcome ! 

Hub. I take thee at thy word. This dagger ibtfll 
Kcleafc thee . - ■ ■■ ■ ■ * 



\ 
\ 
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jfrtb. H a ! Why doft thou fright me, Huhertf 

Huh* Thy fate is in my hand ; raife not thy voice 
On paip.of ling'ring wounds. Now, then obferreme: 
Thofe golden tablets I have feen thee ufc, 
Without delay produce them, quick-— 

Arth. "" Here ! here I 

O ! Huhertj I have a diamond on my finger too. 
Take that : within I have other gems of value i 
My little pray'r-book is with precious ftones 
"Beret, and clafp'd with gold ; 1*U yield thee all. 
Nay, more, my wretched mother (give me time 
To write) I know will flarve her ftatc to fave me I 
Let me but live, though here in mifery; 
And, Hubert^ I will find the means to make 
Thy life one live-long age of happinefs. 

Hub. Think'ftjthou I came to rob thee of thy toys? 

Arth, It is not robbery : Why lb harfli a name ? 
It is thy rlg^t, good Hubert ; am I not 
Thy captive, fairly taken in the field ? 
Therefore wh^te'er was mine, by the known laws 
• Of war, is duly thine by glorious claim. 
Thy right and purchafe of^fupcrior valour. 

Huh* I let him talk too much : I mufl be Ipeedy-** 

Dofwn, foolifh qUalm ; here, write as I (hall didiate. 
Artb. A([o{l willingly. O I any thing t' appeafe theCt* 
Huh. For fecret reatons we muil make thy death 

Seem to the world thy voluntary choice ;^ ' ■ i 

Nay, no reluctance, do it«- — ■ 

Arth. > ■ ■■ C ruel Hubert f 

Mud I do more than die ? O ! mercy ! mercy f 
Huh. Supnrefs thy voice, 'or thou art days in dying« 
Arth. I Will ; O, fpare me, Hubert, but a moment ! 

But while I c^l once more od heav'n ! Indeed^ 

rU not be loud ! alas ! I need not, there 

The fofteft fupplicating figh is heard to heav'n* 

Hub. FiriV, as I bid thee, write ; then fhalt thou pnif« 
Artb. What would thv rage enjoin me? 
Hub. ■ ' ' ■ - Write me thus : 

** From an injurious world and doleful prifon, 

** By my own hand this dagger fet me tree/' 

Write* 



a88 KING J O H N. 

Arfh. — — O ! Huherfy kill not my foul, nor tct 
Me fend, in death, a falfehood up to heav'n ! 

Hub. Write, or thou dy^ik before a prayV can *fcap( 
thee. 

Arth. Should I uTite this, what pray'r could walli awa] 
^he fin! No, Hubert^ no, it I mull die, 
I dare not taint my innocence ; and fince 
Thy heart has none — may heav*n have mercy on me ! 

l^Drops the tabku 

Hub. Wilt thou provoke my rage ? 

Arth, How can I help it ! 

If I refufc to WTite, I can at worfl but die ; '- ' 

And (liould I write, next moment thou \yilt kill me. 
Was it for tWs \ fent my ptay'rs iovHubtrtf 

Hub. ; — ■' Hai - ' , ^ 

Arth. This ver)' hour I pray'd*. O ! if an angel 
Should have dropp'd from heav'n t* have told me this, . 
5o well 1 thought of Hiibcrt^ O ! I could not, ' 
Could not have believ*d him I^ 

[Hubert, after foike faufe of confufion^ tbro-ws dov:, 
the da^er. 

Hub. I^cannot bear this innocence! - \ 

Arth. "^-^ — ^OhfeavenJ 

My prny'rjs. heard, Hubert is what he was. 
In his releriting eyes his virtue lives, 
And, like my guardian" angel, wakes me from 
This dream of death. — 

Hub. — Short-fighted wrctdi 

To think fuch cruelty was practicable \ \T6 hlmfclj 

O ! raife thee from the enTth, podr injured prince ! 
Thy youth, thy innocence, tKy blooming virtue. 
Have conquer'd, and redeemed my foy^ from'riiin ! 

' Ai th. Now thou haft taught my eves to w^ep for thee 
O Hubert! wilt thou fpare me ? fliaJl I live ? 

Hub. Not all thy uncle's treafure, nor his honours 
Shall tempt me to thy harm ! O (leep fecure ! 
Henfce to fome fort in England will I bear thee : 
There fliall a (hort concealment be thy guard. 
Till fifte and kinder feafdns may relieve thee. 

Arth. O might I once behold the fielJs of England^ 
Tho* from a prifontow'^f, the profped would delight vt\e» 
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Huh. This night Ihall fpecd us in our voyage— Ha J 
What knocking ! . 

Arth. How I tremble ! 

Huh. ——-Be compos'd. 

Some officer with notice from the guard. 
How now ! the news ? 

Enter an Officer* 

Off. The Lady Conftance^ Sir, 

Is taken 

jirth. Ha ! My mother ! 

Huh* Where ? from whence ? 

Off. Hearing her fon was prisoner in this caftle. 
Her griefs have venturM, with a fmall retinue. 
To rilk the mercy of ap enemy. 
In hope to have a fight of him : flie waits 
Without, and begs in tears to have an audience. 

Huh. Condudt her to the council room — ^we attend 
her. l^Exit Officer. 

Come, prince : to diffipate thy terrors paft, 
"We'll venture to admit this interview. 
Short muft it be- 

Arth. It (hall, indeed, dear Hubert* 

1*11 not mifufe thy goodnefs. >» 

Huh. O my fhame ! 

How will thy terrors ever be atton'd ! 

Arth* Defpair not, Hubert! let thy comfort be. 
However thy foul has wander'd into error, 
No virtue claims more praife than penitence ; 
Has not the holy parable declared 
That one poor foul recovered, from aflray, 1 

Does more triumphant joy to heav*n convey, > 

Than flows from ninety-nine, that never loll their way. J 

\E,X€unt* 



End of the Third Act. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE /^f Daupbin'i camp^ near St, Edmondfbury. 

Tenter in arms^ Salifbury, Pembroke, Warren, Arundel, 
with other Lords^ &c, attended, 

SALISBURT. 

f^l^ HUS far our meafures for rcdrcfs have proipcr'd: 

I Frdncey by her aid of arnis, approves^our caufe; 
-*- The king, too weak to face us, is retir'd j 
His people, by the bulls of Rome^ abfolv'd 
From their allegiance, throng to our fupport : 
Never had Englijh freedom hope more ianguine ! 
Let but this crilis hold our union firm ; 
Now fliall our charter feal'd, to ages hence 
Record oCir ample rights and liberties. 

Pcmh, Thofe rights obtain'd, my lords, our next 
concern 
Is to difmifs in peace the arms of France: 
For if intelligence deceives me nor, 
Fandulph^ lince the report of Arthurs death, 
Has publicly avow'd, that as King John 
By excommunication ftands abjur*d. 
His crown is to the Daufhin^s head confign'd ! 
That I muft own my Englijh heart — difgulh ! 

Salif, If Rome^ my lord, has promised more to Franct 
Than ErtgliJ}} fuhjt cts arc content to yield. 
Let, as file may, proud Rome acquit herfelf. 
No ! fhou'd this bov.phin to her crown fucceed, 
Our precious ifle becomes to France a province ! 
That thought — O ! it embitters all we ve done ! 
Let us, for fliame, not lay ourfelves the plan 
Of abjcift flavery to foreign power : 
Shall petty viceroys lord it o'er our nobles ? 
Shall light-hecl'd ivr//tZ>/;;^;i dance upon our greens, 
While we atdiftancc figh beneath our chains. 
Nor join the carrols of their apifli triumph ! 

Fcmh* No EngUJh foul but fpurns againll the thought 5 
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Yet ftill, my lords, a medium muft be kept : 
This Dauphin^ while our friend, we muft careft, 
Holding his aid of arms in amity ; 
Though firmly fixt, that neither Rome nor Paris 
Shall ever give to England kings or laws. 

Salif. With gentle love then, and with due regard, 
Let us attend his highnefs at his rifing ; 
Receive, as foldicrs, with our fmiles his orders ; 
As chief obey him : never as our king I 

Jrun, But fee, my lords, the Dauphin is at hand. 
And with a cheerful eye approaches us. 

Enter Dauphin, attended. 

Salif, Good.health and happy morning to your highnefs* 

Pemh. Your early iHrring has prevented us. 

Dauph. My lords of England^ we arc bound to you» 
Our fcouts this morning brought us early word, 
That ere the fetting of the yeller fun, 
King John^ but from what caufe alarm *d they fay not, 
Struck tXX his tents for fudden fecret march : 
Northward he ftill fets on, and flies before us ; 
Yet we at laft fliall force him to a ftand. 
Though to the hindmoft Orctf^^fj we hunt him. 
Have we no farther news ? 

Sail/, My letters. Sir, 

laforra us, that on Tuefday laft, from Roan^ 
Hubert J who had in charge imprifon'd Arthur ^ 
Was feen to land at Donjcr^ all in hafte ;, 
Where, hearing that the king was to the North 
RetirM, *twas thought he pofted on the fpur. 
To follow him : His leaving Roan fo foon, 
And parting in fuch hurry trom his poft, 
Gives foul fufpicion that the fecret charge 
Of Hubert^ in the death of Arthu r e nded. 

Daufh. If this be true, it cannot long be fecret ; 
But, till his death from evidence is certain. 
We muftfufpend the varying of our meafurcs. 

Pemh. If his ambition dares out-ftep our treaty, 
Thofc mcafures muft have our confent to vary, [AJide, 

Bauph. Prepare we then to prefs him by purfuit : 
Is this the mighty John^ who in the field 

N 2 
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Of Mirahel mcwM down our troops like grain, 
Aad brought his harveft home of fpoils to Englandf 
Now like the vermin fox, from earth to eanh 
He flies, nor finds a citadel for fafety ! 
But why this wonder at his flight ? fince now 
Thofe valiant barons that obey'd, oppos'd him* 
How feem the people in thofe parts aflcded ? 

Salijl The graver fort, that bear with grief the war, 
Religioufly accufe the impious king, 
Terming his treatment of^the holy chair 
A madnefs ! Other tongues, of fpeech more ftee, 
Infift ,that Rame^^morc cruel than the king. 
Who, tho* his raihnefs urgM offence too far. 
Yet has bis punilbment outweigh'd the error. 
But fee ! the cardinal approaches, Sir, 
To lead the people in his holy charge ; 
He better may inform you of their temper. 

Enter Pandulph. 

Pand. 'lis well ! 'tis well ! ye pious fons of war ! 
This dread array becomes our holy caufe ! 
O ! may the match lefs glory of your arms, 
With the dire vengeance on this nation pour'd, 
Go hand in hand to future ages down, 
At once the praife and terror of the world ! 

Daufb. Never had Chriflian fwords a caufe more glo« 
rious ! 

Salif, As for the glory, France and Rome may (hare it^ 
Our honcft fwords compound for liberty. [jlfaru 

Dauph, But fay, lord cardinal, how bears the land 
This driving, from ourChriftian fold, their king? 
What wholefome fruit has the feverity 
Produc'd ? ' 

Pand, Never did fad calamity 

(The confequcnce of facred pow'r oppos'd) 
Make, in one day, fuch havock of a people ! 
No fooner was the dread anathema denounc'd. 
But, like the burll of thunder from the heav'ns, 
It ftruck the fliudd'ring nation with difniay ! 
Even pale devotion, at the doom, flood (ilenr, 
l^ior dar'd to lift her downcaft eye for hope ; 
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! never was a flate fo terrible ! 

Now all the rites of holy fun(5lion ceafe ! 

Infants unfprinkled want their ChrilVian names ! 

Lovers, in vain betroth'd, re fume defpair. 

Nor find a fire to fan<!^ify their vows ! 

In vain the dying finner groans for pardon ! % 

Ev'n penitence deprived of abfolution, 

In all the agonies of fear expires ! 

Nor after death has at the grave a pray'r. 

Or for the parted foul one requiem fung. 

Dauph, O dreadful flate ! how can this moody king 
Thus brave the vengeance of offended heav'n ! 

Pand, Where'er I pafs, the voice of lamentatioa 
From crowds of wretches proftrate at my feet, 
Pierces my ear for pity of their woes ! 
Pity, indeed, will from m v eyes ileal down ; 
But further charity's reftram*d by heav'n ! 
Then, like dumb ghofts, with vacant eyes they flalk. 
As if, cv'n here, for foul offences pafl, 
Theirfouls were in the flate of their purgation ! 
- Salif, lAft^t,] This mouthing pneft would fwcll the 

pow'r of Rome^ 
And paints her bulls more frightful than they are : 

1 know he wrongs the truth ! for wife men fmile 
At all this foam and froth of holy rage, 

That fights beneath the (hield of fanftity. 
But to enlarge their bounds of carnal power. 

Pemh. Let him proceed — it ferves our prefent purpofe^ 
Alarms the ignorant to join our caufe, 
Whom 'tis not now our part to undeceive. \Apart. 

m 

Enter Melun. 

Dauph. Welc9mc, Melun \ I fent thee to obfcrvc 
The enemy ; what fell within thy notice ? 

Mel. North-eaftward from our camp, we are afTurM, 
A frelh fupply is landed, Sir, from France ; 
Which from his callles there King John has drawn, 
To fervc his greater exigence at home ; 
And his late movement, from the plains of Lincoln^ 
Was but to guard thofe forces thro' the fens. 

N3 
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Dduph. Our fpeedier march then muft oppofe thcif 
paifage ; 
Ev*a, with the morrow's fun, this mighty hofl: 
Shall fee our helmets blaze upon their taces ! 

MeL But what yet more might warm us topurfue him, 
Is now his facrilegious tyranny ! 
For as I pofled hither on my way. 
My fpeed o'ertook a troop of hoary prelates. 
The lords of London^ Ely^ Worceftery Bath^ 
And Hereford^ o'ercaft with venerable fadnefs ; 
Whom, for their duteous daiing to advife 
Obedience to the holy chair, Kmg John 
Had from his prefence fpurn'd with menaces 
Of death, if henceforth found within his kingdom : 
Which heavy dreadful fen ten ce to avoid, 
Throws their diftrefles at the feet of France^ 
For charitable ilielter and protection ! 

Daufh. Not only that, but on tlxeir tyrant's head, 
W' ith heav'n's high help our vengeance (hall redrefs them; 

Pand. Alas ! his fury (lops not here, where'er 
Jlis pow'r extends th* inferior clergy feel it ! 
Profcrib'd and outed from the holy convents, 
Their lands^ are feiz'd, tho* facred to their fundtion, 
And to th' unhallow'd ufe of troops affign'd ; 
Their perfons, wherefocver found, mifus'd, 
pillag'd, and fcoff'd by martial infolence ! 

[An attendant Hjohij^ers Melun. 

MeU The rev'rend prelates. Sir, arc now arriv'd, 
And beg your highnefs will vouchsafe their audience. 

Dauph. Ourfelf will meet them on their way : My lords 
Of England^ hold we all in readinefs 5 
Our army with the creeping night fhall march, 
That ere the foe can from his drowfy limbs 
Shake off his lothnefs to the call 0/ adtion. 
Our onfets, like a torrent, may devour him ; 
So from the lofty mountains, ihows, let loofc. 
Roll to the vale with inundation down. 
While flocks and herds in feas of pafture drown. 

[Exeunt all hut 1^2iTkdiw\\>}\^ 

Pand. The ardour of this Dauphin muft be watch'd j 
H'lB head&rong youth may grow, upon fuccefs, 
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Intra<5bble, as EnglanJ, to the holy fee ; 

Therefore the fecrct overtures of Jo/jny 

To which ourfpies inform us he inclines, 

Muft we with temper cherifli to fubmiffion. 

How far this frefli fupply of arras may change him, 

Stands yet in doubt — A day at leaft refolves us : 

But hark ! from whence this trumpet ^ Now, the news. 

Kntcr an Officer, 

Off, An envoy from King John exprefs arriv'd, 
Defires admittance to your eminence. 

Fand, This — tallies with our fcheme — Now to re- 
ceive him. 

If he brings letters, condudl him to our 

Secretary. 

Off, Letters he has, my lord, but fays, 
To your own hand he muft deliver them. 

Fand, So abfolute 1 produce this infolent ! \Ex, Off. 
As yet the fpeech of our difpleafure muft be warm ! 

Falconbridge approaching Jlo<wly^ kneels to Pandulph. 

Whence, and from whom thy buBnefs ? from your king? 

Fal, Moft eminent, moft holy lord revcr'd .' 
Imploring firft a bleffing on my charge, 
This from my contrite mafter makes it known. 
Let me not rife unblefs'd. {Gives a Ittter. 

Fand, — — Couldft thou divide 

The legate from the man, thou fliouldft not kneel 
In vain— T-but bleffings from the realms are biiniih'-d, 

Fal, May piety and penitence reftore them. [^t^«f« 

Fand, Tlie humble bearing of this minifter 
iAt length, I fee, befpeaksan humble mafter. 

Fa!. This temper of his eminence, this form 
Of ftately charity foretels fuccefs ! 
He read from my humility my errand. 
And darted from his eye a confcious triumph ? 

[Pand. having read the letter, proceeds* 

Fand. 'Tis done ! once more proud hereiy ihall ftoop^ 
Triumphant Rome for ever now fhall tread 
Upon rebellious crowns, and at her will difpofe th«m ! 
But fbft ! conceal we with contempt the joy ! 
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Supprefs the pieafure, and enlarge the triumph f [Jfik. 
Well then thefc letters flile thee Falcanhriiige, 
And giTe thy fpcech full credit from thy mailer : 
But yet, alas ! the humble penitence 
He here profeiTes, mufl give ample proof 
Of his fincerity. 

Fal. Can that be doubted ? 

1\ljen to the holy fee reiign'd he bends. 
To wear an humble tributary crown ? 

Pan J, Though we are bound in charity to hopc- 
The beft, it ftill behoves us to be cautious ; 
Left worldly views impofe upon the mercy 
Of an indulgent mother.- 

Fal, How ! impofe ! 

Fand. What means that echo, Sir ? 

FaL Shall I be plain ? 

Fand. Obferve thy diftance and thy reverence due ; 
Nor, for thy foul, let ought efcape thy tonguei 
That unbefits our holy dignity 
To hear. . 

FaU My lord, I cannot cull my phrafes ; 
Nor came I here to purge the conscience of 
JLing John^ but to follicit peace with Rome. 

Fand. Canft thou fuppofe this treatment will prevail f 

Fah 1 think our mutual int'refl fhould prevail. 

Fand. Int'reft ! 

Fal* ——My lord, my lord, that's the pl^ fenfei 
Howc*er with ^cious terms 'tis gilded o'er : 
And you, who know that princes are but men, 
Sfuil know, unlefs where pailions intervene, 
That int'reft is the fpring that moves their glory ! 

Fand, Would'ft thou give carnal views to holy pow'r? 

Fal, This is no time, my lord, to filence truth ! 
Our matters both have been too jealous of 
Their rights, and to extremities have urg'd them ! 
To urge them farther, might to both be fatal ! 
For fay, your holy vengeance fliould prevail, 
That France by conqueu feize the crown of England^ 
Would fuch united empire give no fears 
To Rome of worfe encroachments on her pow'r ? 
Take heed, my lord, ambition is a rav'nous beaft ! 
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Feed not this Daupbinh hope too high ! whofe firength. 
May, like the lion's home-bred whelp, grown up^ 
Devour the very hand that fofter'd ham, 

Pand. Give me a moment's paufe — to aid our mercy* 
This bluntnefs, tho* ofienfive, is convincing : 
And yet the facred honour of the chair 
Mud haveits pomp of reverence. \^AJide*'\ Within an hour 
Attend me at the neighbouring convent ! There 
Our meafures more digeded fhall difpatch thee. 

[£^/VPa^» 

Fah With what reludant gravity and pride 
This prieft receives the wifties of his foul ! 
Why do I blame him ? did not I the fame ? 
When humbly kneeling at his rev'rend feet, 
I cover'd with humility my fcom ! 
Yet int'reil overlooks the mutual cheat ! 
It muii be fo ! were men t* appear themfelves, 
Set free from cuiloms that retrain our nature, 
Nor wolves nor tigers would difpute more fiercely ! 
Yet all we boaft above the brute is — ^what ? 
That in our times of need we dare diflemble ! 
How vile is the pre-eminence we're vain of ! 
Yet cold fincerity could ne'er have heal'd 
Our breach with Rome: There art was ufeful ! 
O ! could it equally at home fucceed ! 
Tempting our barons back to their allegiance ! 
Let us but win their forces from the war. 

Should that bleft hour inteftine feuds o'ercom^, 

Qur village-curs fliould bark thefe Frenchmen home. 

\Exiu 

King John in his tent alone* 

K. "John^ It muft be fo— the conteft is in vain i 
Why fhould I riik a kingdom for a people 
That are themfelves unwilling to be free ? 
Whole zeal, enflav'd, not only courts the chains 
Of Rome J but thinks in-con fcience kings fhould wear them* 
The moody baroas too, that head thofe bigots. 
Take this advantage of the holy ferment, 
To lop the branches of prerogative. 
Then the febroachful death of Arthur! There's 
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My jealous fears have plung'd my arm too far ! 
A ra(h and fruitlefs policy ! In cieath 
He is become more terrible than living ! 
Tbence have I rais'd in France a ilrongcr claim ; 
The guilt of Hubert too now dreads t' approach me ! 
Or may, to fave himfelf^ make me molt odious. 
Ihefe evils join'd muft in th^r ends be fatal ! 
Rome ! Rome then^ that has ruin'd, muft redeem me ! 
The terms — 'tis true are harfli and terrible 
To honour ! to the vulgar meritorious ! 
They think the bulls 01 Rome the voice of heav'n! 
And tremble for their king that dares conteil them ! 
The pride of Becket too fubdu'd my father ; 
And yet his warlike reign lives fam'd in ftory ! 
Princes fliould think no price too dear for povv'r ; 
And what are kings without a people ? Hubert! 

Enter Hubert. 

Huh. At length, my liege, I come to bring you news— 
K. John, For which thy trait'rous foul {hall howl ia 
horrors ! 
Slave, thou had undone me ! were not the flames^ 
That Rome had rais'd, fufhcient to confume ;^ 
But thou mult add thy brand of provocation , 
Thy damn'd officious murder, to the ruin. 
To j^ive its caufe pretence, and fortify rebellion ? 

Hub. Sir, you mi (lake the fervice I have done you ; 
^Tis not the claim of Arthur to your crown. 
But his reported death provokes your people ! 

K. John. Villain ! dar'fi: thou infult me on the crimc» 
Thy longing to commit feduc'd me to endure ! 
Huh. Whatever my inclination was — ^you now — 
K. John,^ O ! 'tis the curfe of princes to be ferv'd 
By flaves tlTat take their wifhes for a warrant ; 
That on the bare inquietude of looks, 
Prefume t' expound ourpaflions into law. 
And, on the fan^fion of a frown, commit 
Such deeds as damns the confcience that-conccives thenu 
Hub. Yet, Sir, be patient! when you hearmy flory— 
K. John. Think not involving me t* excufe thyfelr 1 
I had fome cauie to wiih him dead ; but thou 
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Hadft none, faring what thy nature prompted ! 
How oft have evil deeds, for want of means 
To give them practice, dy'd in the conception ? 
But thou being prefent to the curft occafion. 
Ere fcarce the thought could ripen into purpofe. 
Thy ftony heart made offer of the deed. 
And mock'd my fears with impious refolution ! 

Hub, My gracious liege ! I beg you be composed ! 

K. John. Hadft thou but fhook thy head, Or made a 
paufe, 
When I obfcurely murmur*d my difquiet ; 
Hadft thou but ftiewn one fign of inward grace, 
With one reluctant flirug declin*d the motion, 
Pale confcience then, retreating from the guilt. 
Had fmother'd in my breaft the dreadful deed. 
Never to rife in my reflecSlion more ! 
But thou, like the curll fiend in Paradife, 
Xraidft lurking in my paths of rumination, 
To watch the fecret wiflies of my foul, 
And tempt its frailty to eternal ruin ! 

Huh, Now, Sir, yourfelf be judge ! had I obey'd 
Your dread commands, how wretched had I made you ? 
For know, to give your foul its former peace. 
Young Arthur lives ; my coward heart has fav*d him ! 
I am but half the villain you have fpoke me. 

K. John, Prove me this true, and thy whole foul is 
angel i 

Huh. O ! when I came to pra6tife on his life, 
I found the execution was as far 
Rcmov'd from what my firft conceit ha 1 form'd. 
As danger from delight ! as hell from heav'n 1 
His blooming form, his youth, his piety, 
His refignation, innocence, and tears, 
Rufti'd as from ambufti on my lifted arm, 
And feiz'd me captive to his fuflferings ! 
With melting eyes I dropt the poniard down, 
And, at the hazard of your rage, preferv'd him ! ' 

K,yo/jn,0\ Hubert! Hubert f thou haft fav'd thy maftert 
Redeem'd him from the deepeft, hideous plunge. 
That ever ftain'd the glories of ambition ! 
The rage thou featMft now blulhes into joy, 
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And crams thy cEibbedicoce widi appbuie ! 
This deed undaoe (hall double thy reward. 
And pay thy mercy with unbounded EiTour ! 
But fott— our coufin is retum'd : At fitter time 

My hean Hiail open more mean-while. 

Be careful of my fame, and £oim thy fortune ! 

Emfrr Falcocbiidge. 

Now, coufin, is yet this l^ate flexible ? 

Haft thou, though on his own high terms, fucceeded ? 

PsL If, Sir, to have prevailed on haughty Reme^ 
To tread in triumph on the crown of Ejigland^ 
Be deem'd fucceis ; fuch peace, has Rome accepted* 
The time, the terms, and folemn ceremonies 
Here more at large, the legate has appcnnted. 

\Prefenti a voriting^ 

K. J^tf^.Seafbnsmuftbe obeyed ! whatfrpm the barons? 

FaL What makes our peace with Rome more needful now; 
The ftrong report of Arthur\ death has worfe 
Efie^ on them than on the common fort ! 
The vulgar only (hake their cautious heads. 
Or whifper in the ear, wifely fufpicious. 
Griping the hearer's wrift — ^who (buts — ^and (lops 
With wrinkled brows — and fhrugs — ^and rolling eyes I 
As if his life depended on his fecrefy ! 
I faw a fmith dand with his hammer thus ! 
Who, while his iron on the anvil cool'd, 
W^ith open mouth fwallow'd a taylor*s news ! 
Of thoufands more of Frenchmen pouring on 
Ourcoads, in dreadful march of fire and fword ! 
Another lean, unwafli'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur^s death ! 

K. John. Were this the worft, the freezing vulgar yet 
Might, by our holy peace with Rome^ be thaw*d 
To their allegiance : But the barons ! There ! 
How fuch a needful peace may weigh with them 

FaU There fiand we yet in fear ! for Anhurh death 
Has fo inflam'd the fpleen of their complaints, 
That never fliall their fwords in peace be ilieath'd, 
Or to allegiance civil arms return. 
Till the full manner of hb death be queflion*d, 
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And Hubert^ whom their flrong fufpitions charge, 
Be duly rendered to the public judice. 

K. John, Now fay thsix. Arthur lives, who then (hall right 
A monarches fame, and punifli his revilers ? 

Huh, Will they believe their eyes, if I produce him ? 

FaL Ha ! is it poifible ! produce him ! Arthur! 
Does he then live to fhame this calumny ? 

Huh, Hearing the malecontents had thrown fuch vile 
Afperiion on the head of majefly, 
Unbfdden have I dar'd to bring from Roan 
The living Arthur to confotmd the falfehood* 

K. John. Now judge, how all their other griefs are 
grounded^ 

FaU Lies and rebellicn have been ancient friends I 

Huh, Here in the caflle, to this camp adjacent. 
He now is plac'df and the king commands——— 

FaL O Sir ! I beg that Hubert and myfelf 
May to the barons inilantly produce him ; 
On fuch convidtion, with my life I'll anfwer, 
Their temper, tho* mifguided, (hall return, 
And fall from France before her force can face us ! 

lL,John, Fly then this moment, hafte to undeceive them^ 
That due allegiance may defend her padures ! 
No more let jealou(ies, immers'd in rage. 
Hazard thofe liberties, which civil fworda 
Falfly maintaining might to foes betray ! 
Tell them their ancient rights (hall be confirmed 
In great and ample characters famM to ages : 

Thus fhall obedience fortify our throne, 

And mutual love all errors pad atone. [ExeunU 
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ACT V. 



Arthnr §m the waUs of a CaftU. 

ARTHUR. 

O Hubert ! Hubert ! arc my liopes at laft 
Confin'd wit bin tbcfe lonely, ragged walls ! 
Was it for this thy fruideis mercy fparM me ? 
Ah ! what is life, dcpriv'd of liberty ? 
It fiiall be fo, tbeie waHs no more ftiall hide me : 
The moat beneath Pre fathom'd with a line. 
And find its depth proportion'd to my ftature ; 
At woiil, the danger's lefs attempting to efcape. 
Than pinir;^ here in hourly fear of death : 
Take courage, heart ! whatever chance hefal thee 
Cannot be lorcr than my fuff*ring here. 
[Eternal providence, to rhee I bow, 
£xtend thy gracious arm to fave my fall ! 
But, if thy &<rred pleafure has decreed. 
Thy finful creature mud untimely bleed ; 
For a repentant foul, ye faints, make room. 
Who feeks his happinefs in worlds to come. 

[He leaps fr^m the avails ^ and is co*vercd fy a parapet 
between his Body and the audience^ 

Enur Falconbridge, Hubert, Salifbury; Pembroke and 

Arundel 

Salif, Prove him but living, and the terms are wel- 
come : 
Nor think our bodies have been casM in fteel. 
To wrong the native caufe of royal powV : 
But to aflert oUr liberties and rights, 
As in the laws of Edward they are cited. 
Which, if the king by charter (hall confirm, 
And give enfranchifcment to royal Arthur ^ 
Nor mew him up to choke his days 
With barbVous ignorance, or deny his youth 
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The princely helps of graceful exercife ; 

Then (hall appeas'd refiftance iheath her fword. 

Or henceforth turn it on the foes of England! 

FaL Spoke with the fpirit of an EngliJJj noble I 
Nought then remains, b,ut that your eyes have proof 
Of Arthur*^ health and princely liberty, 
Hubert y condudl ua— — 

[^As tJxy are pajjing to the caftle^ Salilburyy^fj the ho* 
ify o/^ Arthur in the ditch. 

SaVtf, Ha ! what body's this, 

That in the water, 'midil the weeds and rufhes, 
Mifchance or malice has deprived of life ! 

[They bring the body for^ixjard* 
Ha ! 'ris he ! 'tis Arthur ! royal Arthur breathlefs ! 
Pale, cold, and lofl beyond recovery ! 

Huh, O fatal chance 

Fal.-^ Hubert ! if thou haft done 

This deed, or but in thought confented to it, 
Thou art more deeply damn'd than Lucifer I 

Huh, By heav'n I within this hour 1 left him living £ 

Sail/, This fure is the moft favage a6t of power, 
The deadlieft wound that ever wall-ev'd rag* 
Or malice gave the heart of innocence ! 

Ftf/. Villain ! I do fufpedl thee grievoufly ! 
JHub. Then, on my foul, moft grievoully you wrong 
me ! 

Salif, Wrong thee, traitor ! what proof fo palpable I 

Hub, If I in a6t, direction, or confent. 
Have done, confpir'd, or compafs'd ought 
That has bereft this haplefs youth of life. 
Let hell want pains to punifh me I 

Salif, Since murder thus defies the pains of hell, 
Down then to hell's wide horrors that attend thee. 

[Stabs hirn^ 

FaL What has your raflmefs done, my lord I 

Sail/, -A deed 

That dries the tears of pity with revenge ! 

FaL Huheri\ look up, and ere thy breath forfakes thee. 
Now, as thou hop'll to find eternal mercy ! 
inform us truly how this youth was murder 'd. 

Huh Then by thofe lafi dear hopes I'm ignorant ! 
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But *tis the fate of thofe who once are guiltj. 

Never to be believ'd when innocent. 

Thus having once confented xo defray him; 

The bare intention was a crime too great 

To pafs unheeded by eternal jullice ; 

Yet, let me fay ■ fo may my foul reach heav'n, 

As of this princc*s death I'm innocent. [-^'^J* 

FaL You hear, my lords, a dying man's report. 

Saltjl We hear enough to charge his death on tyranny, 
Whether by that vile hand, or by mifchance. 
It matters not, his prifon has deilroy'd him ! 
Now back, ' Sir, to the king ; tell him how ill 
His proofs of Arthur living have fucceeded ; 
But how be dy'd our fwords (ball have in'queflion ; 
Our battles are at hand, if he thinks fit 
To anfwer us in arms, our arms (liall make 
Reply — ^This tell him. Sir — Our parley's ended. 

FaL But this, and I have done. I know the king 
Is ftill inclin'd to give your griefi redrefs : 
Confider, therefore, if you profecute 
This Xvar, how far more dangerous is the cure 
Your fwords apply, than what his fcepter offers. 

Salif. The danger be on us. 

FaL ' ■ FareweL, my lords. - {Exit Fal. 

Salt/. Now bear we to our camp this injur'd object. 
Which, like the wounds of Cafar^ when expos'd, 
Shall raife the common pity to revenge. 
And' warm the neutral coward to our caufe ; 
Byt to his mournful mother, O ! what heart, 
What tongue the difmal tidings (hall impart ! 

\F,xeunt with tht &ody #^ Arthur* 

SCENE, a roam rfjiaie* 

lEnter in procejfion (to folevtn mufic) Pandulph, preceded 
iy clergy^ &c. offe*vcral orders. Then the nobles and 
(jfficers of ft ate before King John, (fupported by two abbots) 
wjearing his crown and robes. Pandulph being featcd^ 
the king, <ivith the abbots, kneel to him. 

Abbot. Thus bending to the throne of /««^f«f/. 
Our holy fov'reign Sire, whofe heav'n-born pow'r 
Ail ChriHian crowns implicitly obey i 
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Thus come we humble fupplicants in fighs 
And forrow for a fmful fon ; whofc rafh 
Ambition in his pride of pow'r has dar'd— 
O ! fpare us to repeat the dreadful crime. 
Too black and terrible for Chriftian ears ! 
But if the pangs of penitence may plead- 



K. John. Behold him proftrate, conmte, * whelmed 
with (hame ! 
Offering this facrifice of temp'ral glory. 
His crown furrender*d to the holy fee/ 
To mitigate the wrath of heavenly vengeance. 

[L^i bis cto»vcn at the feet of Pandulph, 

Pand. Thy pecvitence, thy contrite heart, O fon, 
Gives joy and tranfport to our holy mother : ' 

Not human nature is more prone t'offend. 
Than, on fincere repentance, (he to pardon ! ; 
Yet think not cro,wns or fceptres could alone 
Prevail, or tempt her, in the pride of nature, 
T* accept thefe oflferings of thy mortal pow*r. 
Which, as the human world eileems them— — Thua 
Beneath her foot ihefpurns their carnal glory. 

[He treadsfufott the crowk^ 
But, as in focial life, mankind requires 
Controlling kings to rule their headilrong paffions^ 
To curb injudice by coercive laws ; 
Thus from the facred apoftolic grace. 
As tributary lord, dependent ever 
On our holy father, fupremc on earth. 
Receive this circle of imperial fway 
Once more, to keep thefe temp'ral realms in awe, 
And fight the facred battles of the chair. 

[Returns the crovMm 

K. John* With lowly reverence and humble heart. 
Vowing obedience to our fov'reign pontiff. 
Unworthy I receive this temp'ral crown ; 
But now mufl kneel for an afflidked people, 
Pierc'd with the pains of errors not their own ! 
O ! never mud thefe guilty eyes look up ! 
Till holy mercy (hall reftore their peace. 
By revocation of her dreadful cenfurcs ! 

Fand. Arife, repentant fon, thy fweet conTerHoa ' 
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Shall cliace tbefe clouds of vengeance ^nom tfay kod, f K 

Of fouls unbcalM will we rcfumc the cure : {i 

N(/r toreign or domclBc foe fhall now | ^ 

Prefume to give thy lertiie fields anDoyance : 

Now (halt thou find the holy breath, that blcir 

This tempeik up, (hall make the donn fubfide. 

This DMutbiu% thunder at our word (hall ceale. 

And huih d ambitioQ leare thy realms in peace. \KxeMti% 

Tbcfcne a field. S 

lE.nier Dauphin, Melun, Salifbury, Pcmbrtic, ani 

Barons^ &C. 

Daufh. Why not to night, my lords ? Are not Bu 
late 
Supplies from France in the deep marflies loil ? 
Arms, horfes, ammunition, treaiure, all \\ 

Immers'd and buryM in the floods of WeUamdf |\' 

And {hall we now (land paufing oVr our prey ? 1 1 

And by our cold debates retard our conqueft ? il 

Salif* Confider, Sir, our fiiadows lengthen with - 
Our march ! the fun fcarce lending light to lead us ! 
Let us at lead take day enough for flaughter ; 
Nor let their fears, behind the (hield o{ night. 
Skulk from the fword of blinded victory. 

Pemh. And for the fuccours they have loft, 'tis not 
A day or moon's duration can recruit them. 

Sal'if. That load will lie as heavy on dieir hopes ^ 
To-morrow 

Pemh. ■ Should we now engage them, Sifi 

While the long march that hangs upon our troops, 
3rings down thefpidt to a drooping eye. 
How might the enemy, tho* leis in numbers, 
Hail with repofe, and, confident in vigour. 
With more than equal ftrength fuftain the battle ? 

Sail/, Let us then take th' advantage of the night 
For reft, and of the mom for ftronger a^on. 

Dauth. O ! if your fpirits were infiam*d like mine,. 
To reft this night would be a harder toil. 
Than all the labours of immediate battle ! 
Se^i Pandulfh too, the holy legate comes, 
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With eager pace and triumph in his eye. 

As if a band of angels on our part 

Stood rank'd in arips to fUmulate our adion. 

Enter Pandulph and Falconbridge. 
J*and. Joy, peace, and bloodlefs conqueft crowns our 



arms, 



Our wars are done : The triumphs of this day 
Shall, in the annals ot revolving empire, 
Stand eminently high on hills of fame, 
While praife and wonder, to a tranfport rais'd, 
Shall read this record oi religious glory. 

DuMph, What means your eminence ? Our wars are 
done ! 

PanJ, Furl up thy colours, and unbrace thy drum8| 
King Johnh now no more an enemy- 
His crown this hour furrender'd at our feet. 
Which now in tributary vailalagc 
He holds of Rome^ has cancell'd all his crimes. 
His contrite penitence has revok'd our cenfures^ 
Paternal pardon has confirmed his throne. 
And now, e'en France fliall honour and embrace him. 

Dauph, Eternal vengeance ! France ! ihall France em* 
brace him ? 
His crown furrender'd ! Ha ! what crown has Johnj 
That is not claim'd by France ? Or how comes Rome^ 
In wrong to us, t'accept that refignation ? 
Are thus your charnpions of the chair rewarded ? 
Is this the kingdom which her bulls decreed me ? 
Has John^% repentance thrown his crimes on us. 
That France rouft like a vaffal wave, her right, 
Becaufe the Jioly pride of Rome\ appea$'d ? 

Pand. Is't pofiible ? 

Dauth, Was it not you that firft 

Inflam d this war ? and to my father's doubts 

Clear'd up my title to fair England'*^ crown ? 

Is not the bar of Arthur*^ right, as thou 

Foretoldft, remov'd ? Is he not dead ? Nay murder'd ? 

(Is that too pardon 'd by your juggling mercy ?) 

Is there a life before me now, that flays 

My right, or makes it, at your will, precarious ? 
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Pand. Beware, rafh youth, nor tem^t our holy tcb- 
geance, 
Unknowing as thou art \ I tell thee, prince, 
This England is St. Peter*^ fee, and kings 
Hereafter in that holy right (hall rule it, 

Dauph, Cardinal, 'tis talfe, I do deny th' afiertion* 
England was never yet, nor ever fhall. 
While arms or life can urge my claim, become 
The papal patrimony. No, nor fliall 
This fubterfuge, this farce oijohn diftrefsM, 
Laugh me to peace, or fave him from my vengeance. 

Pand. O mortal fin ! abandoned imputation ! ' 

Daufh. Thinkft thou, fond man, I brought my armi 
fo far. 
Only to flake Romeh holy thirft of fway ? 
If you want kingdoms, buy them with the danger;^ 
Indure the toils, and fight yourl'elves your battles ; 
Nor hope to make my youthful fword and honour 
The tool-and property of prieftly po'wr, 

Pand. Hear me, and tremble ! Avhile I tell thee, boy, 
As well thou mightfi provoke the fcrpent*8 flingi 
Or feize upon the feeding lion*8 paw. 
As fafely mightft oppofc thy naked eye 
Againft the level of a bearded arrow. 
As tempt the vengeance of our holy powV r 
This inftant quit thy hoftile purpofe, and depart 
This land — or woe on thy rebellious head. [E;r/V# 

Dauph. Now by the royal rage that fwells my heart, 
Here will I leave thefe litelefs bones,. 
To kites and ravens an inglorious prey. 
Than e'er hold friendfliip with this recreant John^ , 
Or yield an EngUJb padure to the pride of Rome* 

FaL And by that royal blood thou haft defam'd, 
I plaud thy treatment of this prieftly tyrant ; 
Yet think not, that, in fear or thee, our king 
Has bow'd to this infatiate pontiff. No, 
But to conciliate 10 his love his people, 
Whofc blaze of zeal has blinded their obedience : 
For know, the warlike monarch is at hand. 
Not trufting to this deep-mouth'd legate's thunder^ 
Bat to )m pow'rs prcj^ar'd ; whofc rods of war 
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hall whip this dwarfifli rout, thefe pigmy-arms 
rom out the circle of his territories. 

Dauph. Take to thy fafety ; heDce, our drums (hall 
anfwer thee, 

FaL O that the fun could hold his drooping head 
Doe hour above the earth to grace this battle* 

Dauph. Referve thy vauntings for the-dawning morrow, 
^or at the night repine, whofe fhades may lave thee. 

[Exit Dauphin -^jjith his train* 

Fa!. Now, noble lords, what think you of your caufe? 
The holy fword of Rome^ you fee, forfakes you ; 
Her politics, like other mortal motives^ 
Begin their wifer chanties at home ; 
Let but her pious views be gorg'd with powV, 
Her full contentment (lumbers in her chair, 
And leaves devotion for the vulgar comfort ! 
For ihame refumc your fenfe ! fee for yourfelves ! 
fiod be no more the ladders of ambition ! 

Saii/l Well hafl thou warn'd us to oppofe ambuion, 
\ pafCon oft fo ignorant of glory, 
By its own nature fo corruptible, 
That it (hall ftoop to be a tyrant's flave. 
To play the greater tyrant o'er its people. 

Phis in the (hame of .his furrender'd crown, 

3ur fervile king has prov'd a truth notorious. 

FaL To you, to you, rafh lords, we owe that flam, 
3ad your weak caufe alone fupported you, 
"iis crown unblemifh'd had maintained his right ! 
Dbedience to prerogative had bow'd, 
\nd in the monarch's grandeur both been glorious ! 
wan you then think the perfidy is worfe, 
rhat floops below itfelf to fave a kingdom. 
Than is the mad refinance that would fell it : 
i^or fuch muft be the confequence, if France 
Prevail ; France then becomes your purchafer. 
Rome might, indeed, plead cultom for her claim ^ 
But France had none, fave what your fears have found. 
Or to yodr foreign matters may have granted. 
Would you, then, change the lion for the fox ? 
Be rather Haves to grinding viceroys here, 
Than bear the errors of your native king ? 
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Sail/. Perdition on the abjed foul that thinks it? 
No, Falconet ii/gCy whate*cr has drawn our fwords^ 
However under grievances we groan, 
Tbink not but En^UJb fpirits would asfbon 
Admit the devil, as a viceroy here. 
No, not to lord it o*er a village in 
The fens ot England: 

FaL Then I a(k no more ! 

Howe'er our civil diicord may divide us. 
Let not our enemy enjoy the breach. 

Salif, Againft invaiion let us clofe unite. [Emhra\ 
IF vows or facred oaths can hold our faith, 
Already have we fworn, that no fuccefs 
Shall lead obedience to the claims of France, 

FaL This news has hulh'd my fears. This to the 1 
Will I recount, in hopes we yet may fave, 
By peace, thofe {Ireams of blood that boil for battle 

It not, tho' now to difPrent fides we part, 

Letceach oppofer fhew an EngUjh heart. 

[Exeunt fencer 

King John from his tenty fufforted hy two attendan, 

\ ^ K. John. O feeble frame ! is this a time to fail mc 

'^ When my colle<5ted fpirits (hould inflame 
The eye to lead and animate the war ! 

xAVby has the monarch fo much ufe for life ? 

f Yet in his health is level I'd with the pcafant ! 
O painful majefty ! unequal flate ! 
Not all the gorgeous pomp, thy flags of pow'r, 
Thy dignities, dominions, ceremonies. 
The crown, thefcepter, and the royal ball. 
The purple robe, nor princely crowds, whofe prefs 
Of duty intercepts the wholefome air ; 
Not all thefe glories, for one precious hour, 
Can buy the beggar's health or appetite. 

Enter Falconbridge. 

FaU To arms, my liegc, th' embattl'd foe comes 
ward ; 
Their armour, gilded by the blazing fun, 
KefletSs another day* Defend me, heav'n ! 
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How fares your majefty i 

K. John.—^ DiiorderM ftill ! 

This autumn fever hangs upon my limbs ; 
Biit in the field we'll fweat it from the blood ! 
Prepare my lighter helmet and my litter : 
Coufia, on thee the condu6l and the care 
Of this day's a<Slion may devolve, — be watchful. 
.Fal. With my beft blood will I account for it ! 
But go not, Sir, I beg you, to the field. 

K. John, If life is done, let me with honour end it. 
Lead forth my horfe, and let the trumpet found 
The warning blafi to victory or death. 

FaL Would you repofe, it might relieve you. 

K. John. No ! 

This tumult of the fpirits (hall have action. 

My fierce, though mortal, flames within (ball glow, 

Refulgent on my brow — ^and burn againft the foe. 

i ^ \lLxcunt leading off the king. 

The SCENE openings difcovers the funeral ceremony of 
Arthur moving to^ivards Swinftead Ahhey to a dead 
'march ; Lat^ Conflance wth the ahhot and mourners 
attending* 

Conjl, Down, down, thou rolling fun, to darknefa 
down, 
X,ofe in eternal fliades thy hateful beams, 
Never to give thefe eyes more painful day ! 
Sec there an objed: ftains thy confcious luftre ! 
Not all thy promifes of blooming fprings. 
Or autCimn fruit, can this dead flow'r fupply ! 
Thus mercileftly cropp'd by fell ambition ! 
O fince the birth of Cain^ the firft male child, 
To him that did but yefterday fufpire, 
There was not fuch a gracious creature bom, 

Ahhot. Repine not at the will of heav'n, and this 
Thy comfort be, that in the world to come 
The deareft friends (hall meet and know each other, 

Conji, O didrt thou feehischang'dandghaftly femblance. 
Thy frighted fenfe would not remember him ; 
That canker, death, has fo devour'd his beauties, 
So blanch'd the damaik bloom upon his cheek ; 
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All the (oft fmiles tbat wantonM in his eye. 

The fweet and graceful fpirit ok his features 

So funk, fo faded from their native hue. 

That, e'en in heav'n, niy foul mufb paufe to know hinu 

Abbot, O yet retire ! pan from this feaft of death. 
Where folemn rites and forms on forms fucceeding, 
Feed but the fatal appetite o^ grief ! 
Hark, the la(k bell now calls us to the grave. [BellioSs. 

Conft. O piercing ibund ! O agonizing knell ! 
Stay your officious haile ! one moment's paufe ! 

\TotlHhtanru 
And the fame fervice (hall be fung for both 
Our paned fouls ! Inexorable death ! 
I afk thee not for mercy ! No, be cruel (Ull ! * 

Behold in me the wretch that dares thy rage ! 
A grieving mother, whofe diftre(s defies thee ! 
That thus arrelb thy triumph o'er her child. 
And will not let it pafs. The grave (hall not devour him ; 
O ! we muft never part, one earth (hall hold us ; 
Now fdze me, flnke me, and compleat the tyrant ! 

Abbot. Be watchful o'er her wealth, gently fupport her, 
Till grief fubfiding may admit^repofe : 

\To her auendantSy lubo lead her off* 
But hark ! the terrors of the field are ended \ 
The hoftile wounds of France and England now 
Are, by the trumpet's loud retreat, proclaim'd. ** 
Behold the hanrafs'd barpns from the toil retiring* 

[Exit after Qon&znc^. 

Enter Pembroke, Saliftury, l^c* at a dtfiance. 

Temb. We were deceiv'd, the king was flronger than 
we thought him, 

^alif* I fcar'd his late fubmiffion to the pope. 
Would draw the commons thronging to his fide : 
Had not t;he timely night flept in between 
V Our fwords, I tremble to conceive what fate 
Had follow'd us. 

Pemb. But fee the corps of Arthur! 

Salt/. Alas ! poor injur'd youth, but for thy death 
Our private griefs had fpar'd this fruitlefs battle, 
And due redrefs had Kvxdi'd vjia iato peace. 
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JS«/^r Mcluh, woundedy ltd hy foldiers. 

Mel. Olead me, lead to the revolted barotis ! 

Salt/. When we were happy we had other nameiB, 

Mel. I come, my lords, to warn you of your danger ; 
When you have ferv'd the Dauphin^^ ends, you die. 

Salij\ Die for our fervices ? explain this riddle. 

Mel. Know then, this Dauphin, heariqg you had bound 
Your fwords, by private oaths, neveJj»to yield 
Your crown, or e'en a province of your England^ to 
The claims of France. This io inflamy his jrage, 
That on the altar at St. Kdmondfiury^ 
Where, to your, firm alliance, firfthefworc 
DeterminM faith and lafting amity ; 
There did he fecretly make after-oath. 
That when his arms fliou'd have fubdu'd King John^ 
Your heads fhould be the vidims of his right 
-Refus'd. : 



Penjib. ^ Perfidious France !• 



Salif. Can this be true? 

MeL What in this world fhould make me now deceive 
you ? '^ 

Have I not hideous death within my view ? 
See you not life like a mCiC form ot wax 
DilTolving to the fire ? When life is done, 
Ufelef^ were all deceit ; but needful is remorfe. 
When oaths fo ill devis'd reauire atonement ; 
Repentance, then, has mov d me to reveal 
This oath, which in my raftinefs I had taken. 
If you can pardon it — —Your charity 
Will hence appoint me tofome fafe repofe, 
Where I may breathe my lateft hour in peace^ 
And pafs my dire account with heav'n's inquiry, 

Salij. Gently condudt him to relif and reft. 
Dauphin^ we thank thee for this treachery, 
That now fo timely warns us to repay it. 
What a ftrange mixture had th\sFre/icLman*s heart. 
Tainted with ralfehood, yet inclined to honour ? 

Pemh, That myftery, my lord, explains itfelf; 
His grandfire^'as, you know, of EngUJJj blood ; 
Perhaps from tiim he had his honefty. 
VoL.V. O 
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Salif. Let U8 then make our profit af his virtue. 
Protect ourfelves, and while occafion ferves, 
March to the king, accept his ofier'd peace, 
With old allegiance heal our civil wounds. 
And on this DauphiiC% head revenge his faliehood. 

\^Ai they go cff^ Conftance re-enters to the funeral^ 
^ith the Abboty &c. 

Conft* Thy holy counfels, father, have relieved mcf 
Misfortunes now, ^Eimiliar to my fenfe, 
Abate their terror. Now mjr peaceful heart, 
With tearlefs eyes, ihall wait him to the grave. 

Enter Falconbndge« 

Fid. O reverend father, hafte, the dying king 
Implores thy holy aid. ■ 

Abbot, Saidft thou the king ? 

FaU Dying he fecms, or cannot long furvive : 
Whether by heat of a£Hon in the field, 
His latent fever is infiam'd to danger, 
Or^ as fufpition ftrongly has avouchM, 
The gloomy monk, who ferv'd him with the cup, 
Migh impioufly infufe fome bane of life, 
We know not ; but his interval of fenfe 
In groans calls earned for his' confeflbr. 

€ottft. In his accounted fins be this * rememberM« 

[^ Pointing to the corps of Arthur. 

FaL I f grief or prej udice could bear to hear me, 
I could a truth unfold would calm thy forrows. 

Couft. Lies not my child there murdcr'd?— — 

FaL •^— -Hear my ftory. ~ 

[He fecms to talk apart with Conftance* 

Enter Salilbury ivith Arundel, (sfc, 

Salif How fortunate the hour ! that he had fenfe . 
To ratify our riglits and feal the charter. 

Abbot, What news, my lords? How fares the king ? 

Salf I fear me, poifon'd ! his whole mafs of blood 
Is touch 'd corruptibly, and bis frail brain. 
Which feme fuppofe the manfion of the foul, 
By the disjointed comments that it makes, 
Foredicws its mortal office is expiring. 
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FaL A«d Htffkrt dying difarowM the deed. 

l^art to Conftancc. 
Confix Admitting this, that mere mifchance deftroy'd 
him, 
What bat liis wrongs exposM him. to mifchance ! 
Nor therefore are my forravvs more reliev'd, 
But as oppreilion may be lefs than murder. 

Enter Pembroke. 

Pemh, The Icing feems more at eafe, and hol^s belief. 
That were }ie 4>rottght into the open air 
It^ might afluagc the ferment thatconfumes him. 

Sail/. Behold the iad remains of royalty ! 

FaL Let thofe who iov*d him not endure the fight. 
When he is gone, my hopes in life are friendlefs. 

[Exit. 

Khi^ John if Irought in* 

Ahhot. How fares your majefty ? 

K. John, rThe air's too hot. 

It fleams, it fcalds, I cannot bear this furnace ! 
Stand off,— and let the northern wind have way ! 
Blow, blow, ye freezing, blafts from Zr^/tf»// Ikies ! 
O blifsful region, that I there were king ! 
To range and roll me in eternal fnow, 
Whore crowns of icicles might cool my brainf. 
And comfort me with cold. r— 



Ahhot. ■ ■ ■ ' .\ Q gracious heav'n !• 



Relieve his foifes from thefe mortal pangs, 
That his reflecting foul may yet look back 
On his offences paft with penitence ! 

K. John. Why am I tortur'd thus ? I kill'd him not; 
Was it (b criminal to wi(h him dead ! 
If wilhes were effectual, O, my crown. 
My crown fliould from the grave with joy redeem him ! 

Ahhet, If penitence, not frenzy, prompts thy tongue^ 
Behold this obje6t of calamity, 
Whom thy feverities have funk with forrow. 
O carry not beyond the grave, your enmity. 

K. John. ConJiancBy the mournful reliCt of my^ brother, 
How do thy wrongs fit heavy on my foul ! 

O z 
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But who was evei* juft in his ambition ! -^ 

Thou feeft mc now an objt6k of thy triumph. 

The vital cordage ot my heart burnt up ! 

All to a iingle thread on which it hangs 

ConfumM ; now may the fearlefs laitfb approach^ 

Now clofe the; lion eye of enmity. 

Hence but a moment all .this rtyyralty, ' . .^ t 

This pride of pow'r will crumble intoafhes. 

Abbot. In his extremities heav'n help the king. 

Cottft. And may his contrite foul receive its mercy* 

K. John. The lamp of life is dry — Thy pray'rs, 
father J - ♦ 

At Worcefier let thcfe mortal bones have rpft. 
My eyes refufe the light— the flroke is giv'n, 
O, I am call'd — I wander — Mercy, heav'n ! [Dies, 

Conft* He's gone. 
The turbulent opprefTor is no more* 
The hour of heav'nly juftice has at laft 
Demanded his account q^ England^ s empire ; 
But fmce he feem'd to pafs in penitence, 
Let all his crimes be bury'd in his grave. 
Thou pow'r ador'd, what thanks fliall I repay thee, 
That ipy afflidions have fubdu'd my foul, 
T' extend its charity ev'n to my enemies ? * 
Now, life, I have no farther ufe for thee; 
^Defer a while theobfequies of Arthur^ 
Pafs but fome hours and I (hall foon overtake him. 
Then lay us 4a one peaceful grave togethcr,- 

lExity led off. 

Enter Falconbridge, txjhoy feeing the ktngy Jfiarts back* 

Fal. My fears are true, good news comes, now too 
late i 
Deaf is the ear which beft might give it hearing. 
. Salt/. O FalcoKhridge J if thou haft ought that may 
• Difpel our gen'ral ccnfternation, fp^k it. 

<:• jP^/. Sometliitig 1 bring to cheer, this ludden fadnef* : 
Trovti France x\\t Lady Blanch^ arriv'd, has wrought 
Jier comfort Uauphin \o fwch peaceful temper, 
JTijar hearing ypu^ the bs^rons, hadidifclaini'd bim, . 
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H^ now accepts the legatees mediation, 
And, on fuch terms as honour may accord. 
He and his forces leave our land in peace. 

Salif, Lofe not a moment then to clofe this treaty ; 
Build we a bridge of gold for his retreat ! 
And nwy the recent dangers we have pafs'd, 
Never by civil difcord be recali'd. "* 

Fah There only lives the error can miflead uf. 
Let not felf-wounds our native ftrength impair, 
^hat rafh invader can have hope to iliake us ? 
fcome the thr^c corners of the world in arms, 

England no foreign force (hall e'er fubdue, 

While prince and fubjcA to th^mfelves are true. 

{Exeunt^ 
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EPILOGUE. 



I 



Spoken by Mrs. C L I V E. 



/^^F all the helps for nuit/o much in voguey 
^^ This flay hasfcafcc one hint for Epilogue / 
' Nowy after trageJy^ you knowy the tmy 
Is to comeforwardy wth an air Jo gay^ 
Not to fufporty-'^-^-'no^ noy ' > to ridicule the phty* 
With flirting fan ^ and pointed wii^ Jo jolfy^ 
Crack jokes on virtue^ as an unbred folfy^ 
Ho^ often has the Grecian dame^ dijlrejs*d^ 

Been difmat company till made a jefi t 

Andvohen her prudijh pride ivarm love has flighted^ 

How lufcioujly her epilogue delighted ! 

O f what enjoyment to a modern Jinner^ 

To have it proved at la ft J he^d nothing in her f 

S^hen is the proof of wit*s commanding pow*ry 

When double enlendrcs make an au^ence roar ! 

When chuckling rakeSy and witlings void of grace^ 

Stare all the blujhing boxes in the face ! 

And when the lufcious flroke has kept them under^ 

Crack I goes thejoffous lai^h^ in chp^ pf thunder • 



Since arts J like theje^ have charmed a merry nation^ 
Why could not Colley play the wag in fajhion f 
Shall he pretend to give thejlage new modes f 
Would he have plays as chqfte as annual odes T 
Shall hefuppofe there can be any Jin in 
Th* ixjormeji meaning-^-^ujrap^d in decent linen f 
Something-^he ought to have for ev^ry tqfte ; *J 

John Trott*j an honefl^ though a vulgar gboft: > 

Hisflrang digeft^on thinks fat food Ithe be^* J 

And when his full meal*s made^ cries'^** Afier all 
** That epilogue was dev^lijh comical! 
** Better^ by half^ than all their hum-drum farrow f 
^^ Pcod rilnme and bear^t again to-morrow !^\ 
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EPILOGUE. 

IVhateouUy mnaturej our fooVs reafon he^ 

Tojifike away 'this prof from tragedy ? 

Odfo ! Pve found it novj — *twas — modcfty! 

Tes ! modeft as the jayr-^^^uohen he prcfumes^ 

To deck his dowdy mufe^-^vith peacock plumes f 

Tet hold I^^that Jker too hard a cenfure flings % 

Jle*s hut the nvreny that mounts on Shakefpeare'i wings ; 

JVhere^ mjhile the eagle foars^^he fafely Jings 5 

Let then the modemjcenes on Shakefpear^ li<ue^ 

AndHfihutyou catinQtfraife^ like friends ^ forgive^ 
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Dramatis Perfoti^. 
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Areas. A tK>b1eni^ of gfC^r pofleftofis 1 it/, ^zk^* i.^ 

\xi Arcadia. - ^ j Bf r. »^/«/«if. 

Mgon. His friend. ^ Mr. CoU. 

C^dcn. An old (hepherd. Mr. Turhutu 

^f7» 1 Simple bwthen, in lowf*^'^^- 

J)dmon» Ad incooflant; Mr.^Sftffelam 

% 

rbiHiia. Daaghter to Cotyekm, Mn. CUvt, 
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SCENE I. 

JEGOK. 

THIS way I fee old Corydon adv^cing : 
He comes, by my appoiDtment, to complain 
Of fome abufe that's o£^r'd to his daughter; 
And hopes that your authority will right himw 

Arc. 'Tis true ! fomewhat of this Pa flora told mc» 
Mg* He's there, with all the parties, to attend yoo* 

SCENE n. 

lEnter Corydon, PhiUida, Cimon, Mopfus, Damon^ 

and other Shepf^erds* 

Cor. May all our gods preferve the noble Arcas^ 
Lord of our lands aira flocks. 

Ai'c. Good neighbours, welcome ! 

What feems amifs, that may concern J^ur welfare ? 

Cor* Ah \ n»y good lord, I have no iHlt to fpeech it^ 
But grief at heart will always find a tongue. 
My lordy this liome-bred maid £ call my daughtei^ 

O h 



324 DAMON «i^ P HILL IDA. 

She*s all I have, and all my hope ; now I '* 

Would gladly ice her well difpos'd in marriage : 
And that ilie might not die a maid, unaik'd^ ^ 
I have declared One half of what I have 
Her dow'r, in prefcnt ; at my death, the reft. 
*Tis trire, 'tis little ; but Hill, the half is half I 
Now here, fo pleafe you, I have found her out 
A pair of wholefome youths, to take her choice of: 
Btt)thers thtv be, fons of my neighbour Dorus^ 
/rhis is callM Qmon^ and the younger Moffust 
Their means, and manners, fuit her breeding well, 
And both profefs their hearts are-^et upon her. 
Cim* Yes, ^d pleafe j./ju, both cruelly in love. 

-- ^ - - — [Half cryingm^ 

Cor* Nay, prithee, Clmon^ let me tell ipy ftory* 

Arc. A little patience, friend ''*' 

Mop. : Hoh ! hoh ! hoh ! hoh ! 

That fool my brother's always in the wrong ! 

Cor. Fy ! fy ! Mopfus ! now thou art worfe than Kc 
Arc. On with thy tale ''" 

Cor. -Now, Sir, thefe lads, I fay, 

Were nothing in the way to crofs their court (hip, 

Might one or t' other make her a good hulband. 

But here, her-e, an't pleifc you, lies our grief! 

The wilful gwl is icornful to them both. 

And why ? becaufe, forfooth I flic loves another T 

But how f how is her love difpos'd ? Why thus ! 

This pranking gamefome boy, this Damon here ! 

With ift^nga, and gambols, has, I think, bewitch'd her*^ 

His pipe, it feems, has play'd her fweeter founds, 

And all the idle day they toy and fing together. ^ 

Cim. Ay, fo they do, and pleafe you 

Cor.-^ ^- — '- r-Nay, nay, Cimon!\ ' 

4C/jw. Well, well! I've done: but I'm fure it's true 

though. ■ 
Cor. Sonothing now will down with her but Damon^ 
And what will />iwwtf» do ? Why, ruin her! 
The lamb that's in the hungry fox's mouth. 
Has little hope to fcape being made his bpeak£g|ft : 
For he declares he ne^er intends to marry, 
Aud opeftlj^ delies my power to force him. 
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A hard defiance to a tender father ! [Weeps. 

Now, good my lord ! 'tis true you're not our king, 

And therefore none ar€ bound, by law, to obey you ; 

But you've a (Ironger tie o'er us, our hearts. 

And the great good you do us every day, • 

Will make your word go farther than a law : 4 

So if your pity think my cafe is hard, 

I leave the manner how, to your great wiidom ; 

And hope your goodnefs will prevent a father's forrow» 

Arc. Thy grief, good Corydon^ f take to heart^ '^ '^' 
And to my poor extent of power will ferve thee. v. 

But hear me now, what others may reply. 
Damon^ thou'ft heard this good old man's coniplaint ; 
Why hall thou dallied with, this maid's afFedlioS ? 
What (ball I fay I've done to right his daughter ? 

Dam. Why, let the damfel pleafe herfelf, my lord j 
If {he's difpos'd to marry, there's her choice. ^ 

If to makeher life a frolick— Here's her man. ' "^^ 
Cor. You fee. Sir, I have not accus^d her falfcfly^,. 
Ar^. 'Tistrpe. 
Well, my good friends, I hope what you propofe «^ 

[To C\m, an J Mop^ 
Will (hew your hearts are of an honeA mould ; 
There ftanda the maid ; if you have* ought to urge, 
That may p.refer your hopes to Damon*s^ * ^ 

Take this occafion to avow your lore t 
You have her father's wilh, and my protc£l?'oii. 

Ctm. Ah I Sir, an* like you,' I have no heart to fpeak^ 

She flouts, and glowts at me, from morn to nighf. 

See how fhe Ici^ks now ! 'caufe fhe can't avoid me. ^ 

Arc. Take courage, man ; 'tis but her maiden (hynefs> 

Cim, D'yeithink fo, Sir ? Why then I will take heart? 

If anpldfeng^wiUidothe thing, have at her. 

A I R r. 

Tfjcre^s not aPvoaln^ 

On the fhain^ 
Wou'J be blejl as I, 
^ mouldy ou luty cduldyoik hut on mcfmikt 
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Bmtymmfpemr 

Thai tnuMng mnAfemr^ 
My heart goes pit-a-prnt ! fit-a-f^ ! Jl the mjWi ! 

^ JVbtM I cty^ 

MufilMet 
Ywu make me repfy^ 

But Uokjhy^ 
jindnuith afcenrful eye^ 
^ Kill Mu KvithyoKT crmelty: 

How canyon be^ canjon be^ 
How eanjon hefo bard temef 

Ah ! poor Cumotty thou art ne'er the nearer j 

Not ail thy lighf , nOr longs, nor fobs can jnove her ! 

\Crying% 
"Cor. You fee, my lord^ the lad, tho' f€trfiil, in 
His hpart is honeflly difpos'd howerer. 

Are, Perhaps (he may be li^ore indin'd to Moffns. 
JEg* Come, Meffnsj now for thee, thy heart fcems 

i cheerful. 
Mop, Ay ! 'twas always fo : I love to laugh, 
' Let things go how they wHl : Why let her nxiwn ! 
^ As long as €imon^% us'd as' ill as I, 
It gives onq's ipind a little eaie however ! ^ 
Happen as 'twill, I fball have him to laugli at. 

Cor. Ah ! Sir, we poor fwains have but homely words^ 
To fpeak our minds ; but what we fay, we (land to. 
, Arc* An houeft principle : Now, my good.friend. 
Let us inquire into thy daughter's heart : 
For that muft guide us — ^ — ^ 

Cor. — F hilUda^ come near ! 

Arc. Well, my fair maid ! is there within my power 
Ought that may contribute to thy happinefs ? 
OF all thefe youths, for thou art free to choole. 
Which is the fwain comes nearefl to thy heart ? 

ThiU Since I am forc'd to fpeak the truth, my lord, 
I own my heart has ^lay'd a iimple game ; 
I kn(fw my father's kindncfs means me well, 
* Andl couid wifli I had the power to f>leare him; 
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Buf I am loth to lead a favage life : - 

And fure ! thefe lads were woful company. 
■ Cim. O fcorriful maid I my heart will burft with 
grief! , ^ iCryin^. 

Mop* Hoh ! ho^ ! poor Cmon\ in a bitter taking ! 

[Laughs^ 
Phil. 'Twere hard to choofe from fuch extremes of 
folly r 
DamoHf with ail his infidelities. 
Seems not to me, Sir, half fo terrible ! 
'And I am more than much afraid I love him ! 
'Tis true, I know him fickle, falfe and'faithlefs ! 
And I have tryM a thoufand, thouiand times. 
To fhut hirn from my thoughts, but 'twill not do I 
Whene'er my heart is open, in becomes ! ♦ 
Again fubmits, and is again forgived ! 
Again I loVe, and am again foriaken ! 
Yet fli^ he ifools me on ; and when he's abfent, '' 

With fighs,. and fongs, I thus reliere my folly. ^ 

• A 1 R II. O mother ! a hoop. 

I. 

PFhat woman cauJJ do^ I have fty^J^ to lefree^ 

Tet do all I can^ 
I find r love him ^ andtho^ hejliesme^ 

Stilly fiill he*s tlje man. 
They tell me^ at once^ he to twenty vjillfwear : 
When vows arejofv^eet^ nvho ihefal/ehood can fear f 

So^ mohenyou have /aid all you can^ 
Still^fiill he^s the man. 

II. 

J caught him once, making love to a moid^ 

When to him I ran^ 
He tuPfPd^ and he kifs^d me^ then vfho could uplreui 

So civil a man f 
The next day I found to a third he was hnd^ 
I rated him foundly ; he fwore^ I was blind ; 

So^ ht me do vohat I can^ 
' SfiU-^ll he^s the man^ 
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iiL ' ; 

All tlje 'world hiih me hetuare of bis bean : ^ " *■. 

I do *wbat I can ; -^ 

But he hai taken fuch hold of jwy hearty ' - ^ 

/ douht h^s the man / ^ 

Sofvjett are his kijfes^ his looks firefo kind^ * 
Me may have his faults^ hut if I none canfind^ 

Who can do more than^ihey can f 
Hc'^Jlill is the maum • 

Arc* Take comfqrt, Corydpn ; all yet way mend : 
Thy daughter's frank confcffion of her love > 
Perfuades me of her guarded innocence ! . 
And tho* licentious lyamon may deferve ^ 
%vere reproof ; y^t, for the mai$ien's fake 
/For what he fufFers, her fond heart will. feel) 
We will not harden him, by puniihment, |^ 

But rather tempt him, by reward, to virtxic. 
Of this bad matter make we then the beft. 
If therefore, Damon ^ thou, or'^ny fw«iir. 
By fui^, or fervice of his love, can ^^00, 
And win this gentle maid to be bis bride, 
The dow'r which her kipd father has declared, 
Myfelf will double on her marriage-day, 
And give him, with her Rand, my farther favour. 

Cor. May all the gods preferve the bounteous Arcas^ 
A double portion ! Now, my honeft lads. 
There's brave encouragement to warm your hearts ! 
Now fhew your ikill, and whot the feateft fellow ! 
Now ling and dance her down to your defires ! 
^tlovf^^PhiUida^ let faithlefs Z)4j/w/7« fee 
What love and honefty have gain'd by truth ; ^ 

And what his pranks have lou by wickednefs* 

FbiL Difhonefty (hall never gain on me. 

Mop. A double dowry, Cimon ; now*s our time ! 

Cim, Ay, but I'm tender-hearted ; my poor hopes 
Will never bloflbm, while flic looks fo frofty ! 

Cor. Learn of thy brother, lad ; thou feeft he knowi 
' No fear, nor grief : Up with thy heart, and at her. 

Cim^ Well then, fince you encourage me^ I wilU 
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C&r. Well (aid, my boy ! 
Arc* ' C ome, Corydonm 

Now let us leave thefe lovers free to woo, 
And he that firft fubduing, and fubdued,* 
Comes band in hand, to aflc her bridal dow'r, * 
In farther token of my love, myielf ^ ^ ^ 

Will crown him with a chaplet worth his wearing. 
JEg. Now for the garland ! 
Mep. ■■ ' Live the noble Areas ! 

[Exeunt Arca^s and Mgon, 
^ '■ Cor* Let me but live to fee that knave. 

That gracMefs Damon bpbb'd ! let him but wear 
The willow, 1*11 iump into my grave 
' With joy— C^^r// CQfy 

* ■ - 

S C E N E III. 

* 

Dam* So ! now have I probably 

All my whole work to do over again I 
Thff loubie dow'r, no doubr, will turn her brain. 
And fet the wind -mill of her fex a going* ^ . [AfiJi* 

Mop. Now, Cimokf now I . i 

Cim. Vd rather youM fpeak firft. 

Mop* No, you are the clag r 

Cim. ■■ ," ■'■ - — But my heart mi<]jlvesme» • 

P^/7. Still filent ! no kibd offer yet from Damon f 
Has fortune no effect upon his heart ? [AfiJu 

Cim. No, no, I tell you, I (hall never hit 
The tune alone, 
* Mop* ■ " WeH then, be fure you back mc> 

AIR III, and IV. Tell me, Jimyy &c. 

Tell me^ Philly, tell me roundfy. 
When you ix: ill your heart furrenderf 
Cim* Faith and troth ! I love thee <woundly^ 
•* And I vjos the firft pretender^ 
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Mop. Of ushoys^ 

Citn* lake thjf choice : 

Mop. Here^s a heart 

Cim. A nd here*s a band toom 

Mop. , His or mine^ 

♦ Cim. All is thine: 

Both* Body and goods at thy command t^m 

Phil. How harlh and tediotn wthc rotce 
Of love, from any but the voice delir'd ! 

AIR IV. 

While ycu hoth pretend a pajjlon^ 

*Tivould he cruel to choofe either % 
To preferve your inclination^ , 
jt tHuft kindly fix on neitbeY% 

To he July 

I n$vj mufi 
Makeyoursy andyomrs he iq^alcajis % 

Therefore pr^^ 

Prone this day^ 
I never may hehohdyour facti^^ 

Now be filentv^if X>aman U inclined 

To ^)eak, bis turn is next, youVe had jroor anfwer* 

Mop* Well, let htm fpeak 1 mayhap your face 
May get as little good from him, as purs 
From you ; 'tisn't every man will marry you ; 
Dot)'tcrf, Cimon^ it ooiy makes her prouder.- .. ^ 

Cim. She has given me fuch a kick o'the heartg 
I (hall never recover it 

p^X * Hark thee, Gmon f 

I like thee better than thy brother far. 

Cim. O! the gracious! do jrou truly, and truly ? 

PhiL I'll give thee proof this inftant ! take him hencfi 
And keep him from my iight^ an hour at lea^ : 
And when thou feefi: me next, come thou without him* 

Cim. Give me thy hand onV 
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pfjii, Huih ! not now, they^ll fee us* 

Away with him 

Ctm. A word's enough— PiJ do*t* 
Come, Mofifusy come awayr— for I have a thing. 
And fuch a thing to tell thee, boy 

Mof. What ails 

The fool ? thou*rt mad ! 

Q'm. «— Mad ! Ay, and fo would you 

Be too, were my cafe yours ; but come away. 

Mcp. Nay, not fo faft, good Cimon ■■■ 

Cim^ ■ F aitcr, Moffus^ fafften n 

£Cimon i6»m« £^ Mopfue* 



S C E N E . IV. 

» ' ■ ,. * 

Dam. My charming oreatu^et thb was 'kindljr done t 
Never was favour, to a fool, fo weU 
Diflembled.- 



V. 



F/jtL Yes, I have kam'd from you, diflembling* 
And you'll again diifemble to reward me* 

Dam. Why fo (afpicious, P/6/iW<Ar? Don't 1 lore thee 
Why all this buftle at tnf heart, w4i«n thus 
I touch thy hand, or gaze upon thy eyes ! 
Give me thy lips, ancf fee how tfeoo^ri miftaken. 

PhiL No, Damon ; Ups are but ]i(|uoFi(h proofs 
Of love, anct' thfait too often have deciv'd met ^ 



AIR V. HattM^s minuet*. 

- I ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Dam* Away with fyfp'itlon^ 

T6e lean that kn^estrmfyi^ all dangsr Jifin^ 

. ^ Butftifieihefi'ti 

On iis merit alontf ttue hsiuy reUes% 



^ 
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WTjtft a fcHy to frernhtey — J -^^ 



!.l 
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Left the lover dljfemhlt ^ J A lici 

Hisjire? ' I I nee 

Tm-ihs that woffy ..,: ^ 1 And i 

BHi tmd coo: \ P^ 

While weenjaf . j Faith 

We muft be true I ' I -^"^ 

3 Jind to reptai it^ is alt^ I "This 

. All ! VH can Jeirt. "^ ^ ... I And t 

» * A. hu 

Phil *Ti8 thus thou always haft cfctfoyMmfhcart f ijt"^^ 

•Thou knowft I love, and therefore wouldfl undo me. i.^" 
Dam^ I know thou lov*ft. an4 therefore would fe^are i:^ ^ 

thcc. ^ ^p] 

A i a :vr/ 2> 

": PMl • Wlnhytrnfutfuimi . ' ' t ] 5om 

TJjufUsWidomfi i. 1 , , r f But 

&r/ ruin lies in all you fa^^- - - • \ Say 
' l7i bring ^our toying 

Up to enjoying^ . .. | A 
Call Jlrjl the friejly mndrnMrnitbt dqyi 

STuHf Jhen namt ibi. d^ 1 I 



L0jit ifre^lUng I . ^ ] I 

/ . As lads ^ for hillings -. ; \ . ■ ^ 

When Carriage nfoim ar$ h}nd^ pri^w^ 

Let holy father I 1 

7/> «j together y I 

y5^#« hillyourfiU^ and hillyour l^. \ ] 

y/&^«, then hillyour heft* 

" ■ ' ■/ ',■ .' . '. 

Dam. What ! not a hand, a Up, for old Acquaintance \ 
Not one p^or'fto^le of the gram, my dear, 
Unlefs I make a purchafe of the whole ? 

FhiU N09 Damon ; now 'tis time to end oar fooling* 
Confent to wed me» or forbear to Iot^* 

Dam. What ! doft thou think to ftarve me into mar^iage^ 



FhiU I'll ftarve mjfelf, but I'll avoid thy falfehoodl 
Ox2^zt where tl^ou wUt, I'll feed no ranging lovers. 






DAMON and VUl L L I D A. 355 

Dam. No— nor I wanft be pounded while I can leap 
Aliedge ; (6 keep your grafs for calves to graze on* 
I need not go a mile for paflure, dame, 
And goocVas any meal that you can make me. 
r F6ih Do, leave me, do, and prove thy felf a traitor! 
«5iFalthlefs, inhuman Damon U * ■ ■ 

Dam. -• Mighty well ! 

This^iouble dow'r, I find, has tum'd thy brain ! 

And thou wouldft make me madder than,thyfelf, 

A hufband ! death ! amill-horfe, what to grind. 

And grind, in one^poor hopeleft' round of iife ! 

To-day, to-morrow, ami to-morrow flill 

To plod the path I trod the day before ! 

O ! methinks I feel the coUar on my Ihoulders ! 

FhiU Abaiidon'd Damon ! now 1 begin to hate thee. 

^Dam. I'm glad, my miflrefs, that you'll fpeak your 
^ . mind ! 

Gome girls will fool you on till one's heart akes. 
But Unce I know your play, forfooth, hang lag, 
Say I, and fo farewel, fair Fbillida. 

AIR VII. I'll range arotod the fhady bow*rs» 

! • 1 

Dam. PIl range the world^ ik>here freedom reigns^ 
And fcatter love around the plains. 

Phil. i*llfiamje my love^ and rather part J 
Than yield my hand to fool 71^ heart. ■ 

D^m. The frowns of tblsy Ine^er take III: 

Where one denies^ there"* s two that will* 

Phil. Since maids b)f klndnefs are undone^ 

AdleUy mankind; ill figh for none m 

. Dam. "No frozen lafsjlmll hold me tong» 

Phil. 'Nofwfln^that^sfalfc^ my love fhall wrong. 

Dam. Farewell far cw^ I ^tls time to pait. 

Phil. Tims from tijy hold J tear Ttiy heart. " ' 

Both. Farewel! farezvei:, ^c. [-Ea-// Phil. 

Dam How could the p;Ipry muder fuch a fpirit ? 
The pennefs of her pride has (o provok'd me, 



\ 
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I fliall never reft in my bed, till flic 
Lies by mc. 

.AIR VIIL At noon, in a fultry, fefr. 

Dam. Around the plains my heart has ro<v*di 

The browtt^ the fair ^ myJlamesafpro*[/d:^ 
The pert J the proud^ hy turns have' lov^d\ 
r And kindly filled n^ arms » 
Jdanc'd, I fung, I talk' d, Itoy'd\ 
While this I ivoo'd^ I that enjoy' d^ 
And ere the kind^ with kindnejs clqy*d^ 
The coy rejigt^dher charms* 

But now^ alas ! thefe days. are done : ' 
The nxjrong'dareall re*veng'd hyonej 
Who^ like a frighted birdy is Jlown^ 

Yet leaves her image here* 
O ! could /, yet^ her heart recaf^ 
Before her feet my pride 'would fall^ 
Andy for herfakcy forfaking att^ 

Would fix for ever then* 

Here (he co|nes againj and with her-— Ka— . 

Her father J /oft Fm out of favour thciJC ! 

Lie clofc a while, and mark what nail's a driving. 

\RctireSt 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Corydon, wth Phillida. 

Cor. And I fay, think no more of him - 

jphiU ■ ^That'shard! 

Is-t not enough I fee him not ? 

Cor. ^ 1 %» 

Avoid him as the wildeft beaft of prey ! 
He ufes girls like carrion : Not the wolf 
la a flieepfold, or VwMigry to^ oy^ >^^\xUry^ 
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Can make more havock than that wicked rogue 
Among the wenches' hearts. 

Dam, " ' ' . That muft be me ! [Behind. 

But what fays PhilUda f 

Phil, > Suppofe this true ! 

Yet covild he, flili, be wrought to marry me ! 

Cor, My patience ! has he not refusM to marry ? 

PhiL Ana therefore I've declar'd againft his love. 

Cor, Ay, ay, but ftill he lurks within your heart \ 
And 'till you drive him thence- 

Phil, • 1 flrive to do it ; 

And if you knew the^pain, you'd pity me. 



AIR IX. Bufh o' Boon Tr/af^Wr. - r, 

A thoufand wtfyj, to ivean my hearty 

Pve tiy^dy yet caiCt remove him ; 
And tho^ for life P*ve f<worn to party 

For life I find I love him. 
Still Jhou*d the dear falfe man return^ 
' Andijoith new vows furfue me^ * 

His flattering tongue would kill my fcorftf 

Andflilly I fear ^ undo me. 

Cor. Confider, PhiUy^ if thou'rt fairly married, 
(And thou haft choice of Cifnon^ or of Mopfus^) 
ilow happy will thy double dowry make thee ? 

PhiL I do confider, father ; fo (hould you ! 
As a low fortune, with the man I love, 
Can't make me rich ; fo riches with the man 
I hate, can't make me happy. 

Dam, Gallant girl ! 

O ! I could cat thy very lips, that fpoke it. [Behind. 

Cor. See ! yonder's Cimon coming ! For my fake, 
Dear PhUUda^ give him at leaft a fmile : 
A little love endur'd, may teach the boy, 
In time, to pleafe thee— — — 

Phil, Well ! lince you dcfire it. 

But Mopfus has the fame pretenfions too. 
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Send him to make his equal claim, ^ 

And, till he's found, I'll hear what Cimm fays. 

Cor. Ah ! PhiUlda^ thou gainft my heart. 1*11 fend 

Dam. Now fliall I mcafurc by their hopes, q^y own. 

SCENE VI. 

To her Cimon, Jtnglng. 

^ A I R X. * 

^Cim. Behold, and fee th^<w(mnded lover! 

. * , Whofe tfiftth froTTi thee ivill ne*er depart! 
O let my tears, at length difco*vtr 
One^entkymilc toheaimy heart! 

PhiL Were in tlje 'world, no man hut Ciman, 
l^one of the female Jiindhut I, 
With mcfhould end the name of 'ujomatt^ **- • 
'^ ^ Witf) thee the race jof man Jhould die» * 

, ' . . . ' ». 

Cim. O cruel found! falfe-hearted P^////^ /, 
Didft thou^not fay, thou Ibv'ft me better than 
My brother Mopfus ? r 

Phil. • -Yes, .but 'twas, 

.As.of two evils, I would choofe the leail ; 
Stay, 'till I'm bound to choofe, and then reproach me. 
Thy crying makes me. laugh, his lauorhing makes y 
JMe fleep. — '• — There's all the hopeful difference. 



* 



'AIR XI, Phillida flouts me. 

Cim. 'O 'wfjat a plague is Idnfe ! 
I cannot hear it : 
What life fo curfi can prove y 
Or pain come near it ! 
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When I would tell my mmS^ 

li/fy heart mifdouhts m£\ *' 

Or tvbeH Ifpeak^ I find 
With /corn Jbe rouu mem 

In vain is all I fay ^ 
' Her anfvoer fiill is nayt 

difmaly doleful day ! ' 

Enter Mopfai, fi^^^g* 
AIR XII. One long lfJ/jr^« holiday. 

V . - 

Mop* Ah ! poor Cimon ! Dud a cry! 

VTell-a-day ! wipe an eye ! Ofy^ Phiilida ! 

To treat himfofcomfully^ 

Shamefully^ mournfully! 

. Phiilida, fp! 
Phil. W?, noy noj Sir pert ^ and dull! 

Simpleton^ paper fkuU! I for ever Jball 

77jink thee far the greater fool! 

Therefore will give thee caufe 
frith him to cry. 
Cim. Toil! loU! loll! dolU^^^Ndw Ipray^ 

.Who has caufe moft to cry^ ah ! well-a-dayf 
Mop. What care I! ^why let her feoffs 

1 can laugh 5 pliiyl:fereff^ better than you., 
Cim. Ah ! poor Mopfus, thou*rt a fool! 
Mop. ^fay^ you* re a greater ozvl. ' 

Cim. Nay^ now Pm Jure that^s n lye. 

Mop. Whais a lye f ' ■ ■ 

Cim. That's a lye! ^ 

Mop* ^fay^ *tis true, , 

AIR XIII. Cruel, cruel, tyrannizing.. 

PhiL Give over your love^ you great loobies^ 

I hate you both^ you Sir, and you too : 
Did ever a brace ofj'uch boobies 
The lafs that detejts them purjut? 
VOL.V. P 
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Mop. How f' 



Phil. Gof 

Cim. Ob / Fm rea/jy to faint ! 

How are you f \To Mopfui 

Mop. jn?y truly ^ Jhe treats us hutfo^ fo. 
For my party I think Jhe* s a devlh 
A ivoman 'would /corn for to doffm 
Cim* O fy! fy! fuch words are unclvlh 

Phil. Fretare then^ to hear my laftfentcncem 
Before Fd wed either^ much rather 
Fdjtand on thejlool of repentance^ 
And want for my hantUng afather^ 

Go! 

Cim* — — 0/6 / Woe ! Fm ready to faint ; 
Mop* And I too. 

Was ever ajlutfo Inhuman ! 

Odfooks ! let us take down her mettle ! 
Cim. / dare no t 
Mop. L et me come ! pjbah waw^ man^ 

She only has watered a nettle. 

* 

Injhort^ thtswor^tdoy i^/ri. Vixen ! 
For one of ustwoyou mujl natv choofe. 
Phil. Then you are the man that I fix on ; 
Andyouf-^-^arethefoolIrefufe. 

[Strikes each a box on the eai 
Cim. Waunds! 
Cim. 1 

and f Go ! The devil would Jly fuch aj^oufe. 
Mop. J 

FhlU If there's a joy comes near recovering thofc 
Wc love, fure 'tis to iilence thofc we hate» 
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/ Mapfus are gone^ Damon fufenU him* 
felf to Phillip, fi^gi^* 



Whin Cimon and 



AIR XIV. Dutch Skipper. 

Dam. See! hhoJd^ and fee! 

With an eye kind and relenting ^ 
Damon, now^ repenting^ 
Only true to thee ; 

Content to love^ and love for life t 

If 

Phil. Vy^^^ now fincere^ 

With an honeft declaration 
Mean to prove your fajfton^ 
To the purpofe fwear ; 
And makt^ at once^ a maid a wife. 

Dam. Thus, for life^ I take thee^ 

Never to forfake thee I 
Soon, or late, 
I find ourfatey 
To hearts aflray^ 
DireHs the wayy 
And hrings^ to lofting joys ^ the rover home^ 

Phil. Ever kind, and tender^ 

Conquered, Ifurrender: 
Prove But true^ 
As I to you, 
• JSach kindling kiji 

Shan add a blifs. 
That only, from the conftant lip, can move^ 

AIR XV. Second part of the Dutch Skipper; 

Dam. To the trieji away, to bind our vows. 
With our hands and hearts united. 

Phil. To reduce the rover to lawful j^oufe. 

Is a triumph, /wy heart has delighted* 
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Dam. If I never could fif^, 

^Twas the fault of the Jex^ 
Wbo^ eafify yielding^ were e^fy to cloy^ 

{But in love ixje^ill find. 
When the heartUviell inclin*d^ 
In one^ only one^ is the joy. 
But in Idvey &Cr 
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